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The ftoiy on whic!k thi» play is fbunded^ is related as 
a trtie oHe in Giroiamo de la Cer9t*3 Bijt6ry of Verona. 
It Was ofiginally published by aft anonymous Italian 
iiovelift iii 25499 at Venice ; ^nd again in 1553, at the 
iame place. The firft editicm of Bandello's work a|>- 
peared a year lat^f* than the laft ^ thefe already ^en^ 
tioned. . Fierte BcNfteaa copied k with alterations and 
editions. Belleforeft adopted it in the firft vOlulne of 
his coJIeiStiony 15^ i btit Tefy probjibiy fome edition 
of it yet inore aaci^nt, had found its way Abroad ; as, 
in this iiiiJbhyved ftate» it was tranflated into Englifh, 
^nd publinicd id an o^avo volume 1562, but without 
a name. On this occafioA it appears in ^e form of a 
poem entitled. The tragical Htftorit ofRomiua and Ju' 
Ueu It was repubiifhdd in is%i% under theffame title : 
*' Qoniaj^nhtz hi it a rare Example 6f true Conftaneie .* 
^th the /tSttll Cotmjels and praQicei of an old Fryer^ 
and their EvehU Imprihied by R, Robinfon** Among 
the entnes on the books of the Stationers' Company, 
I find Feb. 18, 1581. M. Tottell] Romeo and JulettaJ* 
Again, Aug. 5, ts^^i ** Edward White] a new bal- 
lad of Rmho and Jidieu*^ The £une ilonr is fonn^ 
in The Palace of.Pleafure : however, Shakeq}earc was 
not entirely indebted to Painter's epitome ; but rather 
to the pbem ah^eady mentioned. Stanyhuri):, the tranf- 
lator of Viiigi} in 15819 enumerates Julietta among his 
heroines, in a piece which be calls an Epitaph, or 
Commune Dcfiindoruod i and it appears (as Dr Far- 
mer has obferved)» from a pafiT^geift Ameses Typogra* 
t>hical Antiquities, tliat the ftory had likewife been 
tianflated by another hand. Captain Breval, in his 

Travel* 



iv OBSERVATIONS, &ftf« 

Travels tells us> that he faw at Verona the tomb of 
thcfe unhappy lovers./ Steevens. 

This play is one of the moil pleating of our author** 
performances. The fcenes are boiy and varibus, the 
incidents numerous and iniportant, the cataftrophe ir- 
rcliftibly affedting* and the prbcefs of thtf a^ion car- 
ried on with fuch probability, at lead with fuch con- 
gruity to popular opiRieAt, iw-tTagcdy retjuires. 

Here is one of the few attempts of Shakefpeare to 
exhibit the convcrfatlon of gentlfcmein, to.reprefent the 
.airy fprightlinefs of juvenile elegance. Mr Drydcn men,, 
tions a tradition, which might eafily reach his time, 
of a declaration made by Shakefpeare, that he <wat 
Miged to kill Mercutio intbeibirdaSy lefi he Jbauld have 
been killed hy him. Yet he thinks hhn no fuch formida- 
ble per/on^ but that he might hanye li*ued through the play f 
and died in hij'bed, without danger to a poet. Dry- 
den well knew, had he been in quell: of truth, that* ia 
a pointed fentence, more regard is commohly had to 
the words than the thought, and that it is very feldom 
to be rigoroufly imderftbqd, Mercutio's wit, gaiety, 
and courage, wiH always procure him fifiends that wifh 
him a longer life ; but his death is not precipitated : 
he has lived o^ the time allotted him in theconftnic* 
tion of the play ; nor do I doubt the ability of Shake- 
fpeare to have continued his exifteilce, though fome of 
his failles are perliaps out of the reach of Dryden \ 
whofe genius was not very fertile of merriment, no^ 
duiftile to humour, but ^cute, al-gumentative, compre- 
henlive, and fublime. 

The Nnrfe is one of the characters in which the au* 
thor delighted : he has, with great fobtilty of diftinc- 
tion, drawn her at onice loquacioo© and fecret, obfe* 
quious and infolent, trufty and diftioneft. 

His comic fcenes arc happily wrought, but his pa- 
thetick flrains are always polluted ^^ith fbme unex- 
pected depravations. His perfons, however diftrelfedi 
have a conceit left them in their mtfery — a mijetable eon* 
ieitn Johnson* 

PBHh 



PROLOGUE. 



Ttro houfeholdii hoth alike in dignity f 

In fair Verona^ 'where nve lay ourfcenCf 
From ancient grudge break to nenv mutiny y 

Where civil blood maker civil hands unclean^ ^ 
From forth the fatal loins ofthefe t*wofoes 

A pair offiar<rofl lovers take their life ; 
Whofi mifadventur^ d piteous overthrows 

Dof fwith their deaths bury their parents* Jirije* 
The fearful pajfage of their death^mark'd love^ 

And the continuance of their parents* rage. 
Which, but their childrens* end, nought could remove^ 

Is now the tivo hours* traffick ofourftage ; 
The luhich if you ivith patient ears attend. 
What hereJhaU mifsj our toil Jhall Jlrive to mend. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONM. 



MEN. 



Esc ALUS, Prince of Verona. 

Paris, Kin/man to the Prince. 

Montagu By 7 Heads oftwhfff^ti/i^ at vanance nviiA' 

CAPtJLETy 3 each other.. 

RoMEOy Son to Montague* 

MERCUTiiS? r • f r D 

-D > Frtends of Romeo, 

Benvolio, 3 

Tybalt, Kin/man to Cafuletm 

An old Mauj Ins Cou/in. 

Friar Lawrence, a Francifcan. 

Friar John, of the fame order. 

Balthasar, Servant to Romeo. 
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Sampson 7* 

r^ * > Servants to Capukt. 

Gregory,3 ■'^ 

Abram, Servant to MotdagM. • 

Three Muficians. ^ 

Peter* 

WOMEN. 

Lady Montague, Wife to Montague. 

Lady Capulet, Wife to Cafulet. 

Juliet, Daughter to Capulet ^ in kve with Romea* 

Nurfe to Juliet. 

Chorus,-— ^ojr. Page to PartSf an Officer , an Jjfo-* 

thecary. * 

Citizens of Verona^ fevered Men and Wonien, rHaiionr 
to both Houfes ; Mq/kers^ Guards^ Watch, and other 
Attendants. 

The Sets Ey in the beginning of the fifth a8f,is in Man^^ 
i during all the refloftheplayj at Verona. 
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ROMEO AND JULIET. 

ACT I. 



SCENE L Afireet. 

Enter SiMPSONy anJ Gregory^ two Seroants uf 

Capulet. 

GREGORY, o' my word, we*l] not carry coals« 
Greg* No, for then we (hocrld be colliers.' 

^an. I mean, an we be in choler, we'll draw. 

Greg. Ay, while yoirlive^ draw your neck out of 
the -collar. 

Sam, i ftrike^fiiickly, being moVd. 

Greg, But tfrou art not -quickly mov'd to' firike. 

Sanu A dog of the houfe of Montague moves me. 

Gre^ To move, rs — to ftir; and to be valiant, 
is — toftand to it : therefore, if thou art mov'd, thou 
runn'ft away. ■ ' 

Sam.. A dog .V ifhat houfe fhall move roe to 
ftand : I will lake the wall of any man or maid of 
Montague's. 

Greg, That ftiews thee a weak flave ; for the 
weakeft goes to the walL 

Sam. Tri^e ; and therefore women, being the weaker 
TQfle)s, are evrer thruft to the wall: — ^therefore I will 
pufli Jilontague's men from the wall, and thrift hit 
maids to the wall. 

Greg. The quarrel is between our mafters, and us 
fiieir men. 

^am. 'Tis all one, I will ihew myfelf a tyrant: 

A 2 when 
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wfien I haTC fought with the men, I will be cruel 
with the maids : I will cut ofF their heads, 

Greg. The heads of the maids ! 

Sam. Ay, the heads of the maids, or their maiden* 
, heads ; take it in what fenfe thou wilt. 

Greg. They muft take it in fenfe, that feel it. 

Sam. Me they fliall feel, while I am able to ftand: 
and, 'tis known, I am a pretty piece of flefh. 

Greg. 'Tis-well, thou art not fifh ; if thou hadft, 
thou hadft been poor John. Draw thy tool ; here 
comes of the houfe of the Montagues. 
« 

J?rt/fir AbRAM, W BAX.THA8AR. 

Sam. My naked weapon is out; quarrel, I witt 

back thee. 

Greg. How ? turn thy back, and ifun ? 
Sam. Fear me not. 

Greg. No, marry ; I fe^r thee ! * . 
Sam^ Let us take the law of our fides ; let them begin. 
. Greg, I will frown, as I pafs by 5 aad let them uke 

it as they Uft. 

Sam. Nay, as they dare. I will bite my thumb at 
ihem ; which is a difgrace to them if they bear i^ 

Mr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir ? 

Sam. I do bite my thumb, fur. 

Abr. Do you bite your thumb at us, fir I 

Sam. Is the law on our fide, if I fay — ay ? 

Greg. No. 

Sam. No, fir, I do not bite my thumb at you, ffr 
but I bite my thumb, fir. 
Greg. Do you quarrel, fir ? 
ytbr. Quarrel, fir ?' no, fir. 
Sam. iTyou do, fir, I am for you ; I fcrve as good 

z man as you. 

jihr. 
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Abr. No better. 
Sam. Wei], fir. 

EfUer Benvolio. 

Greg. Say — ^better; here's comes onie of my mailer's 
kinfmeQ. 

Sam. Yes, better, fir. 

Abr. You lye. 

Sam. Draw, if you be men.— ^Gregory, remember 
thy fwafhing blow. {T^heyJigU. 

Ben. Part, fools ; put up your fwords ; 
you know not what you do. 

Efder TyBAjLT, r 

T-jh. What, art thou drawn amqng tfaefe heartlefi 
"li^iirn thee, Benvolio, look upon thy death, [hiads ? 

Ben. I do but keep die peace \ put up thy fword. 
Or manage it to part nhcfe men with me. 

Tyh. What, drawn, and talk of peace ; I hate the 
As I hate hell, all Montagues, azKl thee } [wordy 
Ha?e at thee, coward, 

£nUr three erfowr Qtti%enSf mtb cbtbs. 

C'a. Clubs, bills, and partizans! ftrike! beat them 
down I 
Down with the Capulets 1 down with the Monta^s! 

Et^er oA/Capu LET, in hugo<tuni and Lady Capulbt. 

Cap. What noife is this \ — Give me my long fword^ 
)iol 
La. Cab. A crutch, a crutch 1*^— Why ca|| yon for 

a 1 word ? 
Cap. My fword, I 6y U— dd Montague is come^ 
^d flouriflies his blade in fpight of me. 

A3 Entctt 



Enter oA/MontagvEs and Lady McyNTAGUE. 

Man^ Thou villain, Capulety-— ^Hold me not, leC 
me go. 
La. Man, Tbou fludt oot ftir me foot tQ feek a foe- 

Enter Prince, Witk Attendants, 

Prince. Rebellious fubjedtsy eneioie^ to pes^ce, 
iProfimers ofthia netghboiv-ftained fteel , - 

Will they not bear i what ho I ydU men, yoj» 

beafay ■ , 1 

That quench the £re of youf pemicioos rage 
With purple fountains iuuing from your veins . 
On jpain of torture,, from thoie bloody hands 
Throw your mif^temper'd weapons to the ground. 
And hear the fentenee of your moved prince.- ■ ■ 
Three civil brawls» bred oi an airy word. 
By thee, old Capulet and fifemtague. 
Have thrive difturh'd the <|uj^t of our ftreets ; 
And made Verona's ancient citizens^ 
Cad by their grave befeeming.omament^y 
To wield old paruzans. In hands as old^, 
Cankred with peace, to j>art your cankred hate ^ 
If ever you diuurb o^r ureet$ again, 
Your lives (hall pay the forfeit of the peace. 
For this time» all ^e reft depart away ; 
You, Capulet, (hall go along with me ; 
And, Montague, come you this aftemoon. 
To know our. &rther pleafure ip t^his cafe, 
^ To old Free-town, our common judgment-place 
Oitce moce» on pain of death» all men depart. 

\lExeunt Prince, Capulet, £5V. 
Mon, Who let this ancient quarrel new abr<»ch ^ 
Speak, Dcphew» were you by« wbea it begao ? 

£cn. 
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Ben, Here were the fenrants of your advcFfary, 
And yours, eloie fighting ere I did approach ; 
I drew to part them ; in the inftant came 
The fiery Tybalt, with his fword prepared ; 
Which, as he l^-eath'd defiance to my ears. 
He fwuQg about his head, and cut the winds^ 
Who, nothing hurt witha), hifs'd him in fcorn : 
While vc^ were interthangio^ thrufts apd blows* 
Came more and more, and fought on part and part^ 
'Till the prince came, who parted eithtr part. 

La. Mott, O, where is Romeo f——*-(aw you him to»- 
^^ght glad I am he was not at this fray. [day ? 

Bfft. Madam, an hour before the worfhjpp'd fun 
Peered forth the golden window of the ea(^ 
A troubled mind drave me to walk abroad ; 
Where — ^underneath the grove of fycamore. 
That weftward rooteth from the city's fide 
STo early walking did I fee your fbn : 
Towards him I made : but he was 'ware of me. 
And Otole into the covert of the wood : 

I, me^uring his affections by my own 

That mofl are bufied when they are mofl alone 

Furfu'd my humour, not purfuing his, 

And gladly fhunn'd who gladly iied from me. 

Mon* Many a morning hath he there been feen. 

With tears augmenting the frefh morning's dew, 

Adding to clouds more clouds with his deep fighs : 

But all fo foon as the all-cheering fun 

Should in the furthefl eaft begin to draw 

The ihady curtains from Aurora's bed, 

Away from light fleals home my heavy fbn. 

And private in his chamber pens himfelf ; 

Shuts up his windows, locks fair day-light out. 

And waiicz htmfelf an artilS^ night ; 

^ Black 
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Bbck and portentous muft this humour prove, , 
Unlefs good counfel may the caufe remove. 

Ben. My noble uncle, do you know the caufe ? 

Mon, I neither know it, nor can learn it of him. 

Ben. Have you importuned him by any means ? 

Mon. Both by mylelf, and many odier friends ; 
But he, his own affedtions' counfdlor, 
Is to himfelf— I will not fay, how true——* 
But to himfelf fo fecret and fo jciofc. 
So far from founding and difcovery. 
As is the bud bit with an envious worm. 
Etc he can fpread his fweet leaves to the air, 
Or dedicate jiis beauty to the fame. 
Could we but learn from whence his forrows groVj' 
We would as willingly ^iv€ cure, as know. 

EfUer Romeo, at a di/iance, 

Ben. See, where he comes: So pleafe you, (l^p afidc| 
I'll know his grievance, or be much deny'd. 

Mon. I would thou wert fo happy by thy flay, 
To hear true (hrift.— Come, madam, let's away. 

Ben. Good-morrow, Couiin. 
Rom, Is the day fo young ? 
Ben. But new rtruck nine. 
Rom. Ay me ! fad hours teem IcHig. 
Was that my father that went hence fo faft ? 

Ben. It was: ^What fadnefs lengthens Roineo'<9 

hours ? 
Rom. Not having that, which, having, makes then) 
Ben. In love ? C^^F^ 

Rom. Out 
Ben. Of love? 
Rom. Out of h£r favour, where I am ifl love* 
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Ben, Alasy that love^ fo gentle in his view. 
Should be fo tyrannous and rough in proof! 

Rom. Alas, that love, whofc view is muffled flill. 
Should, without eyes, fee path* ways to his wili ! 
Where fhall we dine ? ■ Oh me ! — What fray was 

here? 
Yet tell me not, for I have heard it all. 
Here's much to do with hate, but more^with love ; 
Why then, O brawling love f O loving bale 1 
O any thing of nothing firft created ! 
O heavy lightnefs \ ferious vanity f 
Mif-iliapen chaos of well-fccming forms f 
Feather of lead^ bright fmoke, cold fire, fick health \ 
StilKwakiitg deep, that is not what it is 1 ■ . 
This love feel I, that feel no love in this* 
Dod thou not laugh ? 

Ben, No, coz, I rather weep. 

Rom. Good heart, at what \ 

Ben, At thy good heart's oppreffion. 

Rom, Why, fuch is love's tranfgreffion. i >■ 
Griefs of mine own lie heavy in my bread ; 
Which thou wilt- propagate, to have it pred 
With more of thine : this love, that thou had (hewn^ 
Doth add more grief to too much of mine own* 
Love is a fmoke rais'd with the fume of (ighs ^ 
Being purg'd, a fire fparkling in lover's eyes ; 
Being vex'd, a fea nouri/h'd with lover's tears : 
What is it elfe ? a madnefs mod difcreet, 
A choaking gall, and a preferving fweet. 
Farewel, ray coz. {Going* 

Ben, Soft, I will go along ; 
An if you leave me fo, you do me wrong. 

Rom, Tut, I havelod myfelf ; I am not here ; 
This is not Romeo, he's fomc other where. 

Ben, 
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Ben. Tell me io fadnefsy who fiie is you love ? 

Rom, What, fhall I groan^ and tell thee ? 

Ben, Groan ? why, no $ 
But fadly tell me, who. 

Rom, Bid a Tick man in^ fadnefs make his will :— 
O word ill urg'd to one that is fo ill— 
In fadnefs, coufin, I do love a woman. 

Ben, I aim'd fb near, when I (uppos'd you lov'd. 

Rom. A right good markfnuui ! — ^And Aie's fair I 
love. 

Ben. A right fair mark, fair coz, is fooneft hit. • 

Rom. Well, in that hit, you mifs : flie'U not be hit 
With Cupid's arrow, (he hath Dian*s wit ; 
And, in llroDg proof of chaftity well arm'd. 
From love's weak childilh bow fhe lives unhann'd. 
She will not (lay the (iege of loving termSf 
Nor bide the encounter of a(railing eyes. 
Nor ope her lap to faint-feducing gold : 
O, (he is rich in beauty ; only poor, 
That, when (he dies, with beauty dies her (lore. 

Ben. Then (he hath fworn,thatttie will ftilUivechaftc? 

Rom. -She hath, and in that fparing makes hugewaftej 
For beauty, ftarv'd with her feverity. 
Cuts beauty o(F from ail poflerity. 
She is too fair, too wiie ; wifely too fair. 
To merit blifs by making me defpair : 
She hath forfworn to love ; and in that vow 
Po I live dead, that live to tell it now. 

Ben, Be rul'd by me, forget to think of her. 

Roms O, teach me how I (hould forget to think ! 

Ben, By giving liberty unto thine eyes ; 
Examine other beauties. 

Rom. 'Tis the way 
To call hers, exqui(itey in queftion more : 

Thefc 
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Tbefe happy mafks, that ki(s ^r ladies' brows. 
Being blacky put us in mind they hide the Hiir $ 
He, that is flrucken blind, cannot forget 
The precious treafure of his eye-fight loft : ^ 
Shew me a miftrels that is pafbng fair. 
What doth her beauty ferre, but as a note 
Where I may read, wha pa&'d that pafEng fair ? 
Farewel ; thou canfl not teach me to forget. 
Ben, I'll pay that dodkrine, or elfe die ki debt. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE II. Jijireet. 

Enter Capulet, Paris, and Servant. 

Cap. And Montague is bound as well as I, 
In penalty alike ; and 'tis not hard, I think, 
For men fo old as we to keep the peace. 

Par. Of honourable reckoning are you both ; 
And pity 'tis you liv'd at odds fo long. 
But BOW, my lord, what fay you to my fuit ? 

Cef. But faying o'er what I have faid before : 
My child is yet a ft ranger in the world. 
She hath not feen the change of fourteen years;. 
Let two more fumraers wither in their pride. 
Ere we may think her ripe, to be a bride. 

Par.. Younger than (he are happy mothers made. 

Cap. And too foon marr'd are thofe fo early made. 
The earth hath fwallow'd all my hopes but Ihe, 
She is the hopeful lady of my earth ; 
But woo her, gentle Paris, get her heart. 
My will to her confent is but a part ; 
An (he agree, within her fcope of choice 
Lies my confent and fair according voice. 
This night I hold an old accuftom'd feaft. 
Whereto I have invited many a gueft, 

« Such 
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Such as I love ; and you, among the ftore, 
One more, moft welcome, makes my number tnorc 
At my poor houfe, look to behold this night 
Earth-treading (lars, that make dark heaven light : 
Such comfort, as do lufty young men feel 
When well-appareiPd April on the heel 
Of limping winter treads, even iiich delight 
Among frefli female buds ihall you this night -1 

Inherit at my houle ; hear ail, all fee, '| 

And like her moft^ whofe merit moft fliall be : ! 

Such, amongft view of many, mine, being one. 
May ftand in number, though in reckoning none. 
Come, go with me : — Go, (irrah, trudge about 
Through fair Verona ; find thofe perfons out, 
Whofe names are written there ; and to them fay, 
My houfe and welcome on their pleafure ftay. 

^Exeunt Capulet, and Paris. 
Scr^, Pind them out, whofe names are written here! ! 
It is written-r-that the fhoemaker ihould meddle witk ' 
his yard, and the tailor with his laft, the fifher with 
his pencil, and the painter with his nets ; but I am 
font to find thofe perfons, whofe names are here vtni% 
and can never find what names the writing perfons hath 
here writ. I muft to the learned ; In good time,; 

lEnter Benvolio, and Romeo. ' 

Ben. Tut, man! one fire bums out another's burn- 
One pain is lefTeo'd by another's anguifh ; [ing>- 
Turn giddy, and be holp by backward turning ; 
One defperate grief cures with another's languish : 
Take thou fome new infeftion to tliy eye, 
And the rank poifon of the ol4 will die. 

Rom. Your plaintain leaf is excellent for that* 

Ben* ^r what, I pray thee ? 



I 
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Rom^ For your broken fliin. 

Btn. Why, Romeo, art thou mad ? 
; Rom. Not mad, but bouad more than a madman is) 
phut up in prifooy kept without my foodt 
|¥hipt» andtormeptedyand— r<-Good-e'en, good fellow. 

Sero, God gi' good-e'en. — T pray, ^^ can you read ? 

Ronu Ay> mine own fortune in my mifery. 

^tro^ Perhaps you have leam'd it without book : 

ut I pray» can you read any thing you fee ? 

Rom. Ay, if I know the letters, and the languagt* 

Sero. Ye fay honeQly j reft you merry { 

fi.9nu Stay, fellow ; I can read« 

[He reads the lift.} 

I Stgnlor MarttnOf and his wife aud daugbttn; County 
Jinfelam^ and his beauteous Jifiisrs ; The lady widotv of 
J^ilruvio; Signior Placentto^ and bis lovely nieces; Mcr» 
futkff and his brother Valentine; Mine uncle Capulet, his 
^mafe and daughters ; My fair niece RofaSne ; Livia / 
\$igmor Valentiof and his coupn Tybalt ; Lucio^ and the 

lively Helenas 

i 

A £ur aiTembly ; whither fhQuld they come i 

Serv» Up. 

Rom. Whither ? to fupper ? 

Serv. To our houfe. 

Rom. Whofe houfe i 

Serv. My mafler's. 

Rom. Indeed, I fhould hare aik'd you that before. 

Serv. Now I'll tell you without afking : My mafter 
is the great rich Capulet ; and if you be not of the 
houfe of Montagues, I pray, come and crufli a cup 
pf ^/ine. Reft you merry. 

g . .£en. 
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Ben, At this fame ancient feafl o^ CapuTet's 
^ Sups the fair Rbfalinc, whom thou fo lov'fl ; 
With all the admired beauties of Verona : 
Go thither : and, with unattainted eye. 
Compare her face with fome that I fhall fhewy 
And I will make thee think thy fwan a crow. 

Rom. When the devout religion of mine eye 
Maintains fuch falfehood, then turn tears to fires ! 
And thefe,— who, often drown'd, could never die,— 
*Eranfparent heretics, be burnt for liars ! 
{ One fairer than my love ! the all-feeing fun 
\ Ne'er {viff her match, fince firft the world begun. , 
Ben, Tut ! tut ! you faw her fair, none elfe being by, 
Herfelf pois'd with herfclf in either eye : 
But in thofe chryftal fcales, let there be weigh'd 
Your lady's love againft fome other maid 
That I will fhew you, fhining at this feafl. 
And (lie (hall fcant (hew well, that now (hews beft. 

Rom, 1*11 go along, no fuch (»ght to be (hewn. 
But to rejoice in' fpkndour of mine own. [^Exeuni^ 

SCENE III. A room m Capulet'x houfi^ 

Enter La fly Capulet, and Nurfe, 

La. Cap. Nurfe, where' S my daughter ? call her 

forth to me. 
Nurfe. Now, by my maiden-head, — at twelve year 

old, 

I bade her come. — ^W-^hat, lamb ! what, lady-bird!— 
God forbid !— where's this girl ? — what, Juliet 1 

Enter Juliet. 

Jul. How now, who calls ? 

Nurfe. Your mother. ^ 
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Jul Mgdarn» I am here : what is your vail ? 

La. Cap. This is the matter:— rNurfe, give leave 
a whilcy 

e mud talk in fecret. — ^Nurfe, come back again ; 

have rcmember'd me, thoU (halt hear our couofeL 

ou know' ft, my daughter's of a pretty age. 

Nurfi, 'Faith, I can tell her age unto an hour. 

La, Cap. ^e's not fourteen. 
I Nurfe. I'll lay fourteen of my teeth,—— 
lAnd yet^ to my teen be it fpoken, I have but four,-* 
EShe's not fourteen : How long is't now to Lammas^ 
I La, Cap. A fortnight, and odd days. [tide I 

Nurfe. Even or odd, of all days in the year. 
Come Lammas-eve at night, fbali (he be fourteen. 
JSufim and (he,— God reft all chri(Kan fouls 1* ■ ■ 
Were of an age.-r-Well, Sufan is with God $ 
She was too good for me : But, as I faid, 
Co Lammas-eve at night, (hall (he be fourteen ; 
That ibaJi (he, marry ; I remember it well. 
*Tis (ince the earthquake now eleven years ; 
And (be was wean'd, — I never (hall forget it 
Of all the days of the year, upon that day : 
For I had then laid wormwood to my dug. 
Sitting i' the fun under the dove-houfe wall. 
My lord and you were then at Mantua ; 
Nay, I do bear a brain : — ^but, as I faid, 
When it did tafte the wormwood on the nipple 
Of my dug, and felt it bitter, pretty fool ! 
To fee it teachy, and fall out with the dug. 
Shake, quoth the dove-houfe : ^twas no need, I trow. 
To bid me tnjdge. 

And (Ince that time it is eleven years : 
For then (he could (land alone ; nay, by the rood, 
She could have run and waddled all about. 

B z For 
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For even the day before, ftie broke her brow : 

And then my hufband — God be with his foul ! 

'A was a merry man ;— took up the child ; 

Tea^ quoth he, dq/i thvufall itpon thy face ? 

Thou wilt fall backward when thou baft more wtt / 

Wilt thoa notf yule ? aod, by my holy dam. 

The pretty wretch left crying, and faid — Ay : 

To fee now, how a jeft fhall come abotit \ 

I warranty an I ihould live a thouiandyears, 

I never ihould forget it; Wikthtm not, jtdef quoth \iitt 

And, pretty fool, it ftinted, and faid — Ay. 

La, Cap, Enough of this; I pray thee, hold thy peacei< 

Nurfe. Yes, madam ; yet I cannot chufe but iaii^b|d 
To think it fhould leave crjring, and fay— ifj^ .• ^ 
And yet, I warrant, it had upon its brow 
A bump as big as a young cockrel's ilone ; 
A par'loHs knock ^ and it cried bitterly. 
Tea^ quoth my huAand, yi?//^ i^n thy face ? 
7'hou wilt fall backward when thou comji to age ; 
Wilt thou notyjuk ? it ftinted, and faid — Ay. 

Jtd. And mnt thou too, I pray- thee, nurfe, fay t^ 

Nurfe. Peace, I have done. Cod mark thee to hit 
grace! 
Thou waft the prettieft babe that e'er I hurs'd : 
An I might live to fee thee married once, 
I have my wifh. 

La* Csf, Marry, that marry is the very theme 
I came to talk of :— — — Tell me, daughter JuUet> 
How ftands your difpofition to be married ? 

yal. It is an honour that I dream not of. 

Nurfe. An honour ! were not I thine only nutfe, 
I'd fay, thou hadft fuck'd wifilom from thy teat. 

La, Cap. Well, tlunk of marriage now : younger' 
than youj,. 

Here 



t 
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Here in Verona, ladies of efteem, 

|Are made already mothers : by my count, 

fl was your mother mueh upon thefe years 

l^hat you are now a maid. . Thus tben, in brief ;i-^ 

ffiie valiant Paris feeks you for his love. 

Nurfe. A man, young lady \ lady, fuch a man, 

s all the world Why, he's a roan of wax. 

La, Cap, Verona's fummer hath not fuch a flower. 
\ Nurfe. Nay, he's a flower ; in faith, a very flowen 
I Ltu Cap. What (ay you? can you love the gendeman ? 
nrbis night you fhali behold him at our feaft : 
plead o'er lie volume of young Paris' face, 
|And £nd delight writ there with beauty's pen ; 
Examine every fereral lineament, 
lAnd fee how one another lends content ; 

nd what obfcur'd in this fair volume lies, 

ind written in the margin of his eyes. 

" is precious book of love, this unbound loveo 

b beautify him, only lacks a cover : 

he fifh lives in the fea ; and 'tis much pride, 
iox fair withc^t the fair within to hide : 
I'hat book in many's eyes doth fhare the glory, 
That in gold clafps locks in the golden ftory ; 
^ Hiall you fhare all that he doth poffefs. 
By having him, making yourfelf no lefs. 

Nurfcn No lefs ? nay, bigger; women grow by men. 

La> Cap. Speak briefly, can you like of Paris' love ? 

Jid, V\\ look to. like, if looking liking move : 
But no more deep will I endaft mine eye, 
Than your confent gives flrength to make it fly., 

Enter a Servant. 

Sero, Madam, the guefts are come, fupper ferv'd 
»P> you cali'd, my young lady alk'd for, the nurfe 

B 3 curs'd 
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curs'd in the pantry, and every thing in extremity. 1 
mud hence to wait ; I befeech you, follow (Iraight. 
La» Cap. We follow thee.-^-Juliet, the county (lays 
Nurfe, Go, g^rl, ftek happy nights to happy days 

SCENE IF, Jfjlren. 

Enter Romeo, Mercutio, Bentolio, <wtth^vea 
Jtx ma/ken^ torch-beavers ^ and others, 

Rom. What, fhall this fpeech be i^oke for ool 
Or fhall we on without apology ? [exculie 

Ben. The date is out of fuch prolixity : 
We'll hare no Cupid hoodu'ink'd with a fcarf. 
Bearing a Tartar'^s painted bow of lath>- 
Scaring the ladies like a crow-keeper ; . 
Nor no without-book prologue, faintly fpoke 
After the prompter, for our entrance : 
But, let them meafure us by what they wiU» 
We'll meafure them a mealure, and be gone. 

Rom, Give me a torcTi,-^! am not for this ambfing^ 
Being but heavy, I will bear the light. 

Mer, Nay, gentle Romeo, we niuft have you dance 

Rom, Not I, believe me : you have dancing flioM 
With nimble foles ; 1 have a foul of lead. 
So ftakes nie to the ground, I cannot move, J 

Mer, You are a lover ; borrow Cupid*s wings. 
And foar with them above a common bound. 

Rom, I am too fore enpearced with his ilhafti 
To foar with his light feathers ; and lb bounds 
I cannot bound a pitch above dull woe : 
Under lovers heavy burden do I fink; 

Mer, And, to fink in it, fhould you burden Io\'e 
Too great oppreflion for a tender thing. 

Rom, Is love a tender thing ? it is too rough, 
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Too rude* too boifl'rpus ; and it pricks like thorn. 

Mer. If love be rough with you, be rough with love; 
Prick love for prickings and you beat love down. 
Give me a cafe to put my viiage in : 

[^Putting on a moJk§' 
A vifbr for a vifor ! what care I, 
What curious eye doth quote deformities ? 
Here are the beetle-brows^ (hall blufh for me. 

Ben. Come, knocks and enter ; and no fooner in^ 
Bat every man betake him to his legs. 

Rom. A torch for me : let wantons, light of heart. 
Tickle the fenfelcfs rufhes with their heels ; 
For I am proverb'd with a grandfire phrafc' ■ ■ 
I'll be a candle-holder, and look on. 
The game was ne'er fo fair, and I am done. 

Mcr* Tut ! dun's the moufe, the confiable's own 
word : 
If thou art dun, we'll draw thee from the mire, 
Or (fave your reverence) love, wherein thou ftick'ft 
Up to the eats. Come, we buin day-light, ho. 

Rom.. Nay, that's not fo. 

Mer. I mean, iir, in delay 
We waile our lights in vain, like lamps by day. 
Take our good meaning ; for our judgment fits 
Five times in that, ere once in our fine wits. , ^ 

Rom. And we mean well, in going to this roalk % 
But 'tis no wit to go. 

Mer. Why, may one afk ? 

Rom. I dreamt a dream to-night* 

Mer. And fo did I. 

Rom. Well, what was yours ? 

Mtr. That dreamers often lye. 

Rom. In bed afleep; while they do dream things true. 

Mer. O^ then, I (ee queen Mab hath been with yOir. 

She 
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She is the fairies' midwife ; and fhe comes 
In (hape no bigger than an agate-flone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman, 
Drawn wkh a team of little atomies 
^Athwart men's nofes as they lie afleep : 
Her waggon (pokes made of long fpinners' legs ; 
The cover, of the wings of grafshoppers ; 
The traces, of the fmalleft jpider's web ; 
The collars, of the moonfhine's watery beams'; 
Her whip, of cricket's bones ; the la(h of film x 
Her waggoner, a fraall gray-boated gnat^ 
Not half fo big as a round little worm 
Prick'd from the lazy finger of a maid : 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut, 
Made by the joiner, fquirrel, or old grub, 
Time out of mind the fairies* coach-maker» 
And in this ftate (he gallops night by night 
Through lover's brains, and then they dre^m of love j 
On courtiers' knees, that dream on court'fies ftraight ; 
O'er lawyers fingers, who ftraight dream op fees : 
O'er ladies' lips, who flraight on kifTes dream ; 
Which oft the angry Mab with blifters plagues, 
Becaufe their breaths with fweet meats tainted are* 
Sometimes flie gallops o'er a courtier's nofe. 
And then dreams he of fmelling out a fuit : 
And fometime comes fhe with a tithe-pig's tail. 
Tickling a parfon's nofe as a' lies afleep. 
Then dreams he of another benefice: 
Sometimes fhe driveth over a foldier's neck. 
And then dreams he of cutting foreign throats. 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, Spanifti blades. 
Of healths five fathom deep \ and then anon 
Drums in his ear ; at which he flarts, and wakes ; 
And> being thus frighted^ fwears a prayer or two. 

And 
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And lleeps agun. This is that very Mat, 
l*hat plats the manes of horfes in the night ; 
And bakes the elf-locks in foul iluttifh hairs, 
Which, once untangled^ much misfortune bodesi 
This is the hag, when maids lie on their backs, 
That^preiTes them^ and learns them firft to bear^ 
Making them women of good carriage^ . 
This is ihe ■ ' 

Rotm, Peace, peace, Mercutioy peace % 
Thou ta}k'{! of nothing. 

Mer* True, I lalk of dreams ; 
Which are the children of an idle brain^ 
Begot of nothing but vain phantafy ; 
Which is as thin of fubflance as the air ; 
And more inconilant than the wind, who wooe^ 
Even now the fro2!en bofbm of the north. 
And, being anger'd, puffs away from thence. 
Turning his fade to the deW-droppmg fouth. 

Bm» This wind, you t&ik of, blows us from onr^^^ 
felves ; 
Supper is done» and we (hall come too late. "" 

Rom, \ fear, too early : for my mind mifgivesi 
Some confequence yet hanging in the Aars, 
Shall bitterly begin his fearful date 
With this night's revels : and expire the term 
Of a defpifed life, clos'd in my breaft. 
By fome vile forfeit of untimely death : 
But he that hath the fteerage oSf my courie, 
Dired my fail I— on, lufty gendemen, 

Ben* Strike, drunl« J^Exeunt* 

SCENE 
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SCENE V. J hailin Ca?ul^t^s houft. 

Enter Servant/, 

1 Serv. Where's Potpan, that hq helps not to take 
away ? he (hift a trencher ! he fcrape a trencher ! 

2 Serv, When good manners fhall lie all in one or 
two men's hands, and they unwafh'd too, 'tis a fool 
thing. 

1 Serv. Away with the joint (tools, -remove tlie 
court-cupboard, look to the plate i — pgood thou, favc 
me a piece of march-pane ; and, as thou lov'ft me, 
let the porter let in Sufan Grindftone, and Nell,- 
Antony ! and Potpan ! 

2 Serv, Ay, boy ; ready. | 

1 Serv. You are look'd for, and call'd for, afk'd for, 
and fought for, in the great chamber. 

2 Serv. We cannot be here and there too.-— Gheerly, 
boys ; be briik a while, and the Ipnger liver take alL ! 

^ * [^ExewU^ 

Enter Capulet, <wUh the guejls and the mcjkers* i 

I Cap. Welcome, gentlemen I ladies, that have theif i 
feet I 

Unplagu'd with corns, will have a bout with you :— *l 
Ah ha, my miftreffes ! which of you all 
Will now deny to dance? (he that makes dainty, fhC| 
1*11 fwear, hath corns ; Am I come near you now ? 
You are welcome, gentlemen ! 1 have feen the day^- 
That I have worn a vifor ; and could tell 
A whilpering tale in a fair lady's ear. 
Such as would pleafe; — 'tis gone, 'tis gone, 'tis genet 
You are welcome, gentlemen.-— ^Come, muficiaaSy 
play, 

AhaHl 
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A hall ! a hall ! give room, and foot it, girls. 

{^Mtt/ic playsy and they dance. 
More lights, ye knaves ; and turn the tables up. 
And quench the fire, the room is gro\Yn too hot> ■ 
Ah, firrah, this unlook'd-for fport comes well. 
Nay fit, nay fit, good coufm Capulet ; 
For you and I are paft our dancing days : ' 

How long is't nowy fince lafl yourfelf and I 
Were in a malk ? 
2 Cap. By*r lady, thirty years. 

1 Cap. What, man ! 'tis not fo much, 'tis not fb 
Tis fince the nuptial of Lucentio, f much : 
Come pentecoft as quickly as it will, 

Some five and twenty years ; and then we mafk'd. 

2 Cap, 'Tis more, 'tis more : his fon is elder, fir ; 
His fon is thirty. 

I Cap, Will you tell me that ? 
His fon was but a ward two years ago. 

Rom, What lady's that, which doth enrich the hand 
Of yonder knight? 

Serv, I know not, fir. 

Rom, O, fhe doth teach the torches to burn bright ! 
tier beauty hangs upon the cheek of night 
Like a rich jewel in an iEthiop's ear : 
Beauty too rich for ufe, for earth too dear ! 
80 (hews a fnowy dove trooping witli crows, - 
As yonder lady o'er her fellows fhews. 
The meafure done, I'll watch her place of (land, 
|And, touching hers, make happy my rude hand. 
Pid my heart love 'till now ? forfwear it, fight ! 
For I ne'er faw true beauty 'till this night. 

Tyb, This, by his voice, fhould be a Montague :-^ 
Fetch me my rapier, boy : — ^What I dares the flave 
Come hither, cover'd with an antic face, 

T* 
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To fleer and fcorn at our folemnity ? . { 

Now, by the ftock' and honour of my kin. 
To (Irike him dead I hold it not a un. 

I CaJ>. Why, how now kinfmao i wherefore fioroi J 
you fo ? -I 

Tyh. Uncle, this is a Montague^ our foe ; ^ 

A villain, that is hither come in fpighti 
To fcorn' at our iblemnity this night. 

i Cap. Young Romeo is't ? 

TyL 'Tis }ie, that villain Romeo. j 

I Cap. Content thee, gentle cpz, let him aIoae| 
He bears him like a portly gentleman ; 
And, to fay truth, Verona brags of hiai, 
To be a virtuous and well-gdyern'd youth : 
I would pot for the wealth of all this town. 
Here in my houfe, do him difparagement : 
Therefore be patient, take no note of him. 
It is my will : the whjch if thou refpecft, 
Shew a fair prefence, and put off thefe frowns^ 
An ill befeeming femblaqce for a feaft. 

Tyb. It fits, when fuch a villain is a gueft ; 
y\\ not endure bim. 

I Cap. He (hall be endur'd ; "^ 

What, goodman boy !— I fay, he fliall :— Go to ;— 
Am I the mafter here, or you ? go to. 
You'll not endure him ! — God ihall mend my foul-H 
You'll make a mutiny among my guefts ! ( 

You will fet cock-a-hoop ! youHl be the man 1 

Tyi, Why, uncle, *tis a Ihame. 

I Cap. Go to, go to, 
You are a laucy boy :•— Is't fo, indeed ?— 
This trick may chance to fcathe you; — I know what.— 

You muft contrary me ! marry, 'tis time 

"^ell faid, my hearts :-r-You are a pripcox; go:—-' 

Be 
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quiet, or — ^More light, more light, for (haipe !— 
[*11 make you quiet ; What ! — Cheerly, my hearts. 

TyL Patience perforce, with wilful choler meeting, 
lakes my fleih tremble in their different greeting, 
will wididraw : but this intrufion fhall, 
fow Teeming fweet, convert to bitter gall. [^Extf. 

Rowu If I pro&ne with my unworthy hand 

{To JVL1ET« 

This holy (hrine, the gentle fine is this 

Yl ^P^ ^^^ blufhing pilgrims, ready fland. 

To fmooth that .rough touch ^th a tender kifs. 
JuL Good pilgrim, youdo wrong your hand too much^ 
Which mannerly devotion mews in this ; 
For faints have hands that pilgrims' hands do touchy 
Add palm to palm is holy palmer's kifs. 
Rom, Have not faints lips, and holy palmers too ? 
JuL Ay, pilgrim, lips that they muft ufe in prayer. 
Rom, O then, dear faint, let lips do what hands do; 
They pray, grant thou, left Eiith turn to defpair. 
Jrd, Saidts do not move» though grant for prayers* 

fake. 
Rom, The* mote not, while my prayers efFe^ I take* 
thus from my lips by yours, my fin is purg'd. 

{Kt/frng her. 
Jul. Then hate my lips? the (in that they have took. 
Rom, Sin firom my lips I O trefpafs fweedy urg'di 
Give me my fin again. 
Jul. You kifs by the book. 
Nurfe. Madam, your mother craves a word with you. 
Rom. What is her mother ? 
Nmje. Marry, bachelor, 
l^er mqther is the' lady of the houfe, 
A.Dd a good lady, and a wife, and virtuous : 
I ours'd her daughter, that you talk'd withal ; 

C itcll 
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T tell you — he that can lay hold of her, 
Shall have the chink. 
Ront' Is flie a Capulet ? 

dear account ! my life is my foe's debt. 
Ben* Away, begone ; the l]port is at the beft. 
\Rom. Ay, fo I fear ; the more is my unreft. 

I Ca/>. Nay, gentlemen, prepare not to be gone | 
We have a trifling foolifh banquet towards. 
Is it e'en fo ? Why, then I thank you all ; 

1 thank you, honeft gentlemen ; good night : — 
More torches here ! — Come on, then let's to bed., 
Ah, firrah, by my fay, it waxes late ; 

I'll to my reft. , . [^Exemi^ 

' JuL Come hither, nurfe : What is yon gentleman I 

Nurje. The fon and heir oPpld Tiberio. 

Jul What's he, that now is going out of door ? 

Ndrfe. That, as I think, is young Petructo. 

JuL What's he that follows there, that would noi 

Nurfe, I know not. [dance 

JuL Go, afk his nartie > if he be married, 
My grave is like to be ray wedding bed. 

Nurfe. His name is Romeo, and a Montague ; 
The only fon of your great enemy. 

jfuL My only love Iprungfrom ray only, hate ! ' 
Too early feen uhknown, and known too late ! | 

Prodigious birth of love it is to me, 
That I muft love a loathed enemy. 

Nurj£. What's this I What's this ? I 

Juu A rhyme I learn'd even now 
Of one I danc'd withal. \One calls imthlfiy JulibtJ 

Nurfe, Anon, anon: 

^ome, let's away ; the ftrangers all are gone. 

[Exfunt 
4 Enici 
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Enur CHORUS. 

• 

Now otd deftre doth on Ml dcath-ied Re^ 

And young offeRlon gapes to be hU heir ; 
That fair ^ for viwicb love groan^ d fore^ and would die^ 

With tender Juliet m^^Vdy is nonv not fair. 
Now Romeo is helov^dx and loves agasn^ 

Alike bewitched by the charm of looks s 
But to his foe f apposed he mujl complain^ 

Andjhe^als lovers fweei baU from fearful books i 
' Beiffg held afoCf he may not have accefs 
' To breathe fuch vows as lovers ufe to f wear i 

Andfhe as much in hve^ her means much lefs 
I To meet her neW'beloved any where : 

, But paffion lends»them power^ time means to meef$ 
Tempering extremities with extreme fweei. 

[Exit Chorus^ 



ACT II. 



SClpNE L thepeet. 

Enter Romeo alone* 

Romeo* 

Cam I go forwards Ivheri my heart U-here ? 

Turn back, dull earth» and find thy centre out* {^Exlt* 

Enter Bentolio, with Mercutio. 

Ben. Romeo ! my coufin Romeo ! 
Mer. He is wife ; 
» Aody on my life, hath ftol'n him home to bed. 

C 2 ' Ben. 
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Ben. He ran this way^ and leap'd this orchard wall : 
Call) good Mercutio. 

Mer» Nay, I'll conjure too.' ■ 
Why, Romeo! humours { madman! paiKon! lover! 
Appear thou in the liken^s of a figh, 
Speak but one rhyme, and I am fatisfied ; 
Cry but — Ay me ! couple butf-r-love and dove ; 
Speak to my goffip Venus one fair word, 
One nick-najne to her purblind Ton and heir, 
Voung Adam Cupid, he that (hot b trim. 
When king Coph'etua lov'd the b^ggar-maid.r:-— r 
He heareth not, he ftirreth not, he jnoveth not ; 
The ape is dead, and I piuft conjure him. 
I conjure thee by Rofaline's bright eyes, ^ 

By her high forehead, and her icarletiip, « \ 

By her fine foot) ftraight leg, and quivering thigh| ' 
And the demefnes that there adjacent lie. 
That in thy likenefs thou appear to us. 

Ben, An if he hear thee, thou wilt anger him. 

Mer, This cannot anger him : 'twould anger hlo^ 
To raife a fpirit in his miftrefs' circle 
Of fome ftrange nature, letting it there ftand .1 

'Till ihe had laid it, aiid conjur'd it down ; 
That were fome fpight : my invocation 
Is kk and honedj and, in bis miftrefs' name, 
I conjure only but to raife up him. 

Ben, Come, he hath hid himfelf among thole tre^Si 
To be conforte'd with the humorous night : ; 

31ind in his love, and bell befits the dark. 

Mer. If love be blind, love cannot hit the mark. 
Now will he fit under a medlar tree, 
And wifh his miil'fcfs were that kind of fruit, 
As maids call medlars, when they laugh alone.-— 
Romeo, good night 5— I'll to my truc)de-bed j \ 

I 

. ] 
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This field-bed is too cold for me to deep : 
Comey (hall we go ? 

Ben. Gof then ; for 'tis m ram 
To feek him here, that means not to be found. 
I \^ExeunU 

SCENE //. Ca7\3i.\t's jrarden. 

EnUr RoMto* 

i Rom. He jefts at icavs, that never felt a wound.--* 

iBttt) (oft! what light through yonder window breaks? 

It is the eafly and Juliet is the fun ! 

I [JuLTET appears above, at a window^ 

Arife, fair (iin, and kilt the envious moon, 

IV^ho is already fiek and pak with grief. 

That thou her maid art far more fair than (he : 

Be not her maid, fince ihe is envious ; 

Her veftal livery is but fick and green. 

And none but fools do wear it ; caft it off. - ■■ 

It is my lady ; O, it is my love : 

0, that fce knew fhe were ! 

She fpeaks, yet flie fays nothing ; What of that I 

Her eye difcouf fes, I will anfwer it. 

I am too bold, 'tis not to me it (peaks : 
Two of the faireft fbrs in all the heaven. 
Having fome bufinefs, do entreat her eyes 
To twinkle in their 4>heres *tijl they return. 
What if her eyes were there, they in her head ? 
The brightnefs of her cheek would (hame thofe ftars} 
[As day-light do^ a lamp ; her eye in heaven 
[Would through the airy region dream fo bright^ 
That birds would (ing, and think itiwere not night* 
See, how (he leans her cheek upon her hand ! 
0, that I were a glove upon that handj 
Tliat I mi^t toudi that cheek ? 

. Cs . Juli 
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yuL Ay pie ! 

Rom. She fpeaks ;■ 
O, rpeak again, bright aogel ! for thou art 
As glorious to this night, being o'pr my head|- 
>As is a winged meflenger of heaven j 

Unto the white upturned wond'ring eyes 
Of mortals, that fall back to gaze on him. 
When he beftridesthe lazy-pacing clouds. 
And fails upop the bofom of the air. 

Jul O Roraeo, Romeo ! wKerefpre art thou Romeoi 
Deny thy father, and refufe thy name ;. 
. ^pr, if thou wilt hot, be but fworn my love. 
And I'll no longer be a Capulet. 

Rom, Shall I he^r more^ or Hiall I fpeak at thisi 

JuL -Tis bpt thy name, that is my enemy ; ' 
Thou art thyfelf, though not a Montague. 
Whatfs Montague ? it is nor hand, nor foot^ 
Nor arm, nor face, por any other part ; 
What's in a name ?. that which we call a role^ 
By ^ny other name would fniell as fweet ; 
So Romeo, would, were he not Romeo call'di 
Retain that dear perfe(5tion which he owes. 
Without th^t title :-r Romeo, doff thy name ; 
And for that naipe, wnich is np pari of thee^ 
Take all. myfelf. 

Rt)in. I take thee at thy wprd : 
^Cali me but love, and I'll be new baptiz'd ; 
Henceforth I never will l^e Romeo. 

Jul What man art thou, that, thus befcrcei^'d iij 
So ilumbleft on my counfel ? [oig^ 

Rom. By a name 
I know not how to tell thee who I am ; 
My name, dear faint^ h hateful to myfelf, 

Becaufi 
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Becaofe It isr an enemy to thee ; 
Had I it written, I would tear the word. 
** Ttf/- My ears have yet not drunk a hundred words 
Ofthat tongue's uttering, yet I know the found \ 
Art thou not Romeo, and a Montagu^? 

Ram, Neither, fair faint, if either theje diflike. 

JuU How earned thouhither, tell me \ and wherefore ? 
The orchard walls are high, and hard to climb ! 
And the place death, confidering who thou art. 
If any of ray kiofmen find thee here. 

Rom. With love's light wings did I o'er-perch thefe 
For (lony limits cannot hold love out : [walls ; 

And what love can do, that dares love attempt ; 
Thercforp thy kinfhien are no ftop to me. 

JuU If they do fee thee, they will murder thee. 

Rom^ Ai^ck i there lies more peril in thine eye. 
Than twenty of their fwords ; look thou but fweet, 
And I am proof againfl their enmity. 

Jvi* I would not for the world, they faw thee here. 

Rom. I have night's cloak to hide me from their fight; 
And, but thou love me, let them find me here \ 
My life were better ended by their hate. 
Than death prorogued, wanting of thy love. 

Jul, By whofe direftionibund'ft thou out this place ? 

Kom, ^y Love, who firft did prompt me to in(|uire : 
He lent me counfel, and I lent him eyes* 
I am no pilot ; yet, wert thou as far 
As that vafl fhore wafh'd with the fartheft fea, 
J would adventure for fuch merchandize. 

JuL Thou know'd the mafk of night is on thy face ; 
Elie would a maiden blufh bepaint my cheek. 
For that which thou hafl heard me fpeak to-night. 
Fain» would I dwell on form, fain fain deny 
What I have fpokj ; but farewel compliment I 
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Dod thou love me M knowy thou wilt iay«— Av ; 
And I will take thy word : yet, if thou fwear'Ay 
Thou may 'ft prove falie ; at lovers* perjuries^ 
They fay, Jove laughs* O, gentle Romieoy 
If thou doft IpvCy pronounce it ^ithfully : 
Or if thou think'ft I am too quickly won, 
I'll frown, and be perverfe, and fay thee nay. 
So thou wilt woo ; but, elfe, not tor the world. 
In truth, fair Montague, I am too fond \ 
And therefore thou may'ft think my haviour light : 
But truft me, gentleman, I'll prove more true. 
Than thofe that have more cunning to be ftrange. 
I (hould have been moro- ftrange, I mvSk confefs ; 
But that thou overheardft, ere I was 'ware, 
My true love's paffion : therefore pardon me ; 
And not impute this yielding to light love. 
Which the dark night hath fo difcovered. 

Rom, Lady, by yonder bleffed moon I vow. 
That tips witn filver all thefe fruit-tree tops— — 

Jul. O, fwear not by the moon, the inconftant moon 
That monthly changes inlier circled orb. 
Left that thy love prove iikewife variable. 

Rom. What fhall I fwear by ? 

Jul. Do not fwear at all ; 
Or, if thou wilt, fwear by thy gracious felf. 
Which is the god of my idolatry, 
And 1*11 believe thee. 

Rom. If my heart's dear love-— 

Jul. Well, do not fwear ; although I joy in thee> 
I have no joy of this contra^ to-<flight : 
It is too raili, too unadvifed, too fudden ; 
Too like the lightning, which doth ceafe to be, 
Ere one can fay— it lightens. Sweet, good night I 
This bnd of love, by iiimmer's rip'ning breathy 

May 
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May prove a bea,uteous fIow«r when piCxt we meet^ 
Good-night; good-night ! as fweet repofe and red 
Come to tJ^y heart, as that within my breaft i 

Rom* 0» wilt thou leave me fo unfatisfied ? 

JuL What fatisfadtion canft thou have to-night ? 

Rom. The exchjinge of thy love's foithful vow for 
mine. 

JuL I gave thee mine before thou didfl requeft it: 
AvOd yet I would it were to give again. 

Rom, Wouid'fl thou withdraw k ? for what pa& 
pofe, love ? 

JfiL But to be franky and give it thee again^ 
And yet I wife but for the thing I have ; 
My bpunty is as bpundlefs as the fea, 
My lov? as deep ; the more I give to thee, 
The more I have, for both are infinite. 
^ hear f^me noife wiUiin ; Dear love, adieu \ 

l^Nitrfe calls wUhm* 
Anon, goi^ nurfe ! — Sweet Montague, be true. 
jStay but a little, I will come again. [i^xiV, 

Rom. O bleffed blefTed nigh^ ! I am afeard, 
Being in nig^t, all this is but a dream, 
Too flattering-fweet to be fubflantial. 

Re-Center Juliet, above* 

Juh . Three yords, dear Romeo, and good night. 
If that thy bent pf love be honourable, [indee4.. 

Thy purpofe marriage, fend me word to-morrow. 
By one that 1*11 procure to come to thee, 
Where, and what time, thou wilt perform the rite \ 
And all my fortunes at thy foot I'll lay. 
And follow thee, my lord, throughout the world. 

\JVith'tn: Madam. 
\ coa;e| anop :— JBut jf thou mean'ft np^ >yell, 

J 4*^ 
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I do befeech tliee, — [^IViihin: Madam. By ^nd by,l 



come 



't'o ceafe tliy fuit, and leave me to my grief: 
To-morrow will I fend. , 

Rom. So thrive my foul !■ ■ 
JuL A thoufand times good night ! [J?:^//. 

Rom. A thoufand times the worfe> to want thy 
light. ' * 
iXove goes toward love, as fchool-boys from their books} 
/(But love from love towards fghool with heavy looks. 

Reenter Juliet again f aho*oe. 

yuL Hid! Romeojhift!-— 0, forafalconer*svoic^ 
, To lure this taflel-gentle back again ! 
Bondage is hoarfe, and may not fpeak aloud ; 
Elfe would I tear the cave where Echo lies, 
And make her airy tongue more hoarfe than mine 
With repetition of my Romeo's name. . 

Rom, It is my foul, that calls upon my name i 
How filver-fweet found lovers' tongues by night. 
Like fofteft mufic to attending ears ! 

Jul. Romeo ! 

Rom. My fweet I 

Jul. At what o'clock to-morrow 
Shall I fend to thee ? 

Rom. By t^ie hour of nine. 

Jul. I will not fail ; 'tis twenty years 'till tiieiu 
I have forgot why I did call thee back. 

Rom. Let me (land here 'till thou remember it. 

4 

Jul. I fhall "forget, to have thee ftill (land there, 
Rememb'ring how I love thy company. 

Rom. And I'll ftill ftay, to have thee ftlU forget, 
Forgetting any other home but this. 

Jul, 'Tis almoft ntorning, I would have thee gone J 

-.% *- And 
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And yet no further thap a wanton's bird \ 
Who lets him hop a little from her hand. 
Like a poor prifoner in his twifted gyves, 
And with a filk thread plucks it back again. 
So loving jealous of his liberty. 

Rom, I would I were thy bird. 

Jul. Sweet, (b would I ; 
Yet I fhould kill the€ with much cherifhjng. 
Good-night, good-night! parting is fnch fweet forrow. 
That I (hall 5iy — ^good-night, 'till'-it be morrow. 

\Exit. 

Rom* Sleep dwell upon thine eyes, peace in thyN 
bread !— 
'Would I were fleep and peace, fo fweet to reft ! 
Hence will I to my ghoftly father's cell ; 
Jiis help to crave, aud my dear hap to tell. [-Ex/V, 

SCENE III. A monajlery. 

Enter Friar Lawrence, with a hq/let, 

Fri. The gray-ey 'd morn fmiles on the frowning night. 
Checkering the eaftern clouds with ftreaks of light ; 
And flecked darknefs like a drunkard reels 
FroiT) forth day's path-way, made by Titan's wheels : 
Now ere the fun advance his burning eye, 
The day to cheer, and night's dank dew to dr}', 
I muft up-fill this olier cage of ours 
With baleful weeds, and precious juiced flowers. 
The earth, that's nature's mother, is her tomb ; 
What is her burying grave, that is her womb : 
And from her womb children of divers kind 
We fucking on her natural bofom find ; 
Many for manv virtues excellent, 
^one but for fome, ^nd yet all diflferent. 

O, roicklq 
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O, mickle is the powerful grace, that lies 

In plants, herbs, flones, and their true qualities : 

For nought fb vile that on the earth doth livey 

But to the earth fome fpecial good doth give ; 

Nor ought fo good, but, flrain'd from that fair u{e» 

Revolts from true birth, ftumbling on abufe : 

Virtue itfelf turns vice, being mifapplied ; 

And vice fometime's by action dignify'd. 

Within the infant rind of this fmall flower 

Foifon hath relidence, and medicine power : 

For this, being fmelt, with that part cheers each part^ 

Being tafled, flays all fenfes with the heart. 

Two fuch oppoied foes encamp them (lili 

In man as well as herbs, grace and rude will ^ 

And, where the worfer is predominant, 

Full foon the canker death eats up that plant.^ 

Enter Romeo* 

Rom, Good-morrow, father ! 

Fru Benedkite! ^ ! 

What early tongue fo fweet falutetli me ?— • ' 

Young fon, it argues a diftemper'd head, 
So foon to bid good-morrow to thy bed : 
Care keeps his watch in every old man's eye^ 
And where care lodges, fleep will never lie ; 
But where unbrulfcd youth with unftuft brain I 

Doth couch his limbs, there golden fleep doth reign ; 
Therefore tliy carlinefs doth, me affure, 
Thou art up-rons'd by fome diftemp'rature ; I 

Or, If not 10, then here I hit it right ' 

Our Romeo hath not been in bed to-night. 

Rom. That laft is true, the fweeter reft was mfne. 

Fru Go4 pardon fin ! waft thou with Rofiiline ? 



^1 
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Rom, With RofaliAe, my ghofUy father ? no ; 
I have forgot that name, aod that name's woe. 
Fru That's my good ion : But where haft thou been 
then ? 

I Rom, I'll teir thee, ere thou a& it me again* 
H have been feafting with mine enemy : , 

Where on a fudden, one hath woua4c;d me» 
That's by me wounded ; both omr. remedies 
iWithin illy help and holy phytic lies : 
i bear no hatred, blefTed man 1 for, lo, 
j/fy interceffion like wife fieads my foe. 
Fri. Be plain, good fon, and homely in thy drift ; 
'ddling confeiEon finds biit rj^ldiiag flirift^ 
Rom» Then plainly iaow* «y heart's dear love is fet 
n the fair daughter of rich Capulet : 
s mine on hers, £> hers is fet on mine % 
nd all combia'd^ fave what thou muft combine 
y holy mafTxage ; when, aod where, and how, 
e met, w^ woo'd, and made exchange of vow, 
11 tell tl^ee as we pafs \ but this I pray, 
'hat thou confent to marry us this day. 
Fru Holy faint Francis ! what a change is here } 
8 Roialine, whom thou didft love fo dear, ^ 
foon Ibrfaken ? young men^s love then lies 
bt truly in their hearts, but in th^ir eyes, 
oly iaint Francis ! wlmt a deal of brine 
IHath wa&'d thy fijlow cheeks for Rofaline ! . 
How much (alt wa^r cbrown away in wade^ 
7o feafon love, that of it doth not tafte I 
The fun Bot yet thy fighs from heaven clears^ 
^ y old groans ring yet in my ancient ears ; 
lo, here upon thy cheek the ii:ain doth (it 
OjTao old tear, that is not wafh'd off vet : 
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If e'er thou waft thyfelf, and thefe woes thine. 
Thou and thefe woes were all for Rofaline ; 
And art thou chang'd? pronounce this fentence then- 
Women may fall, when there's no ftrength in men. 

Rom. ThoW ehidd'ft me oft for loving Rofaline. 

Fru For dditrrtg,' not for loving, pupil mine. 

Rom, And bad'lV tnt bury Ujvc. - i 

Fr'u Notiti a g^rave, | 

To lay one in, another out to hare. 

Rom, I pray thee, chide not: (he whom I love noWij 
Doth grace for grace, and Ibvc for love allow ; 
The other did not fo. 

Fru O, ih^ knew wett. 
Thy love did read by rote, and could not fpelK 
But come, young waverer, come go with me^ 
In one refpe<5t I'll thy ailiftant be ; 
For this alliance may fo happy prove, 
To turn your houfehold's rancour to pure love, 

Rom, O, let us hence ; I ftand on fudden hafte. 

Fr'u WLfely, and flow jr they ftumble, that run faffl 

TExemiA 
SCENE IK Thejlrtet. 

Enter BENvoxiOy and Mergu-Tio. 

Mer, Where the devil (houMthis R>omeo^be ?• 
Came he not home to-night ? 

Ben, Not to his father's ; I ^oke with his man. j 

Mer, Why, that fkme pale hard-hearted weo ~ 
that Rofaline, 
Torments him fo, thdt he will (ure run mad« 

Ben, Tybalt, the kinfman of old Capulet, 
Hath fent a' letter to his father's houfe. - 

. Mer, A- challenge, pn my life, ^ 

Ben, Romeo will anfw9f it. 
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Men Any maa that can -wnrite, naay anfwef a letter. 

Betu Nay, he will anfwer.the letter's mafter, how 
he (ho^esy being dar'd. 

Mrr* Alas, poor Romeo, he is already 4iead! dabb'd 
with a white wench's black jtyt^ /hot tlirough the ear 
vith a love-fong ; the very pin of his .heart cleft with 
the blind bow-bpy's but-lhaft^ aqd is he a man to 
encounter Tybalt ? ' 

Ben. Why, what is Tybalt ? . 

Met. More than prince ^fcats* I^n tell you. O, 
}ae is the courageous Ci^tain of compliments: he fights 
as you ling prick-fbngs, keeps time, diflance, and pro- 
portion ; he refls his minim, one, two, and the third 
in your bofom : . the very butcher of a filk button, a 
duellift, a duellid; a gentjeman ^Qf the very iirfl houfe; 
'■'•<}£ the firft ^nd fecond cauTe : Ah, the immortal 
paf&doi the pynto xeverfo ! the iuy 1 

Ben, The what ? 

Men The pox of fuch antic, lifping, affedling fan- 

taflicoes ; thefe new tuners of accents ! — r-By 

4i 'oery good blade I ■ a very tall man ! * a very 
good w&rtf /— Why, is not this^a lamentable thing, 
grandfire, that we Aiould be thus aiHided with thefe 
Ilrange flies, thefe fafbion-mongers, thefe PardonneZ" 
moy's^ who (land fo much on the new form, that they 
cannot fit at eafe on the old bench ? O, '^ieir bon^s^ 
their bon^s J 

Enter feoMEO. 

f Ben. Here comes Romeo, here comes Romeo I , 
I Men Without his roe, like a dried herring i-r^O, 
flefti, flefli, how art thou fi(hified!-T-J*Iow.is he for the 
cumbers that Petrarch ^owed i,ii : I^fLur^ to his lady, 
^as but a kitchen-wench y — marry, f^e had a better 

t> 2 iov« 
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love to bc-rhymc iier : Dido, a dowdy ; Cleopatra, 
a gip^y; Helen aod Hero, hildings and barJots; 
Thifl)^, a gray eye or fo, but not to the pwrpofe.— 
Sjgnior Romeoi bonjourf there's a French falutation 
to your French flop- You gave us Ac counterfeit 
fairly laft night. ' ^ 

Rom. Oood-niorrow to you both* What counter* 
feit did Igive you ? 

Mer. The flip, fir, the (lip: Can ydn not conceive? 

Rom. Pardon, g^d Mercutio, my bufinefs was 
great ; and, in &eh 1 c^kfe as mine, a man may {Iraia 
courtefy. .... 

Mer. That^is a« much as to fay— fuch a ca(e as yo«fi$( 
conflrains a man to bow in the hams. 

Rom. Meaning—^© court'fy. 

Mer. Thou haft mqft kindly hit it. 

Rom. A moft courteous expofition* 

Mer. Nay, I am the very pink of courtefy* 

Rom. Pink for fiower^ 

Men Right. 

Rom. Whjj theft is my pump weH llower'd'. 

Mer. Well (aid: follow me this jeft now, 'tid thocL 
haft %vorn out thy pump ; tfeat, when the Angle fole 
of it is worn, the jeft may remaio after the wearing,, 
fclely Angular. 

Romi O fttigle-foPd jeft, folely fingular for thd 
finglenefs ! 

Mer. Come between us, good Benvolio^ my wit faints. 

Rom. Switch and fpurs, fwitch and Q)urs ! or I'll 
cry a match. • 

Mer. Nay, If thy \wts run the wiW-goofe chace, I 
am done; for thou haft more of the wild-goofe in one 
of thy wits, than, I am Jure, I havein my whole five: 
Was I-with yott there for the goofe ? 
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Rom. Thou waft never with me for any tjnng, whea 
thou waft not there for the goofe.< , . , . 

Mer. I will btte tbee by the ear for that jeft. . 

Roviu Nay» good goofe^ bite not. . '• 

Mer, Thy wit is a very bitl^er fs\'eating^ it is a moft 
fliarp iauce. 

Rom. An4 is it not well fenr-d in. to a fwe.6t goofe \ 

Mer, O, ho-e's a wit of cheveVetl, Uiat ftretches 
from an inch narrow to an. ell broad.! , 

Rom. I ftretch it out for that word-r4)road ; which 
added to the goofe^ proves thee far aad yride a broad 
goofe. 

Mer. Why, is not thia better now than groaning 
for love \ now thou art fociable, now art thou Romeo : 
iiow art thou what thoM art, by art a^ well as by 
nature : for this driveling love isl like a, great natural, 
that runs lolling up and down to hide his bauble in a 
hole. 

Ben. Stop there, ftop there. 

Mer. Thou dellreft me to ftop in Qiy tale againft 
•<he hair. . 

Ben. Thou wouldft elfe have made thy tale larg^. 

Mer. Of thou art deceived, I would have made it 
(hort : for I was come to the whole depth of my 
tale ; and meant, indeed, to occupy the arguipent nQ 
longer. 

Rom* Here's goodly geer ! 

Enter Nurfe, nnd Peter. 

Mer. A (ail, a fail, a fail ! 

Ben. Two, two ; a ftiirt and a foiock*. 

Nurfe. Peter I, 

Peter. Anon ? 

i^urfe. My fan, Peter. 

D } Mer. 




Mei^* Soi good Feiitj to bide her face ; for hex 
fan's the fairer of the two. . ' 

Nurfe, God ye good'-tnorrow, gentlemen. 

Mtr. God ye ^ood deoy'fair gentle woman* 
• Nnrfe^ \^ it go6d deti I 

Mer. 'Tis no^kfs, I tell you ; for the bawdy hand 
of the dial is noW upon the prick of noon. 

Nurfi. Ottt upoft you t what a man are you ? 

Rom. One, 'gentkwoman^ that God- hath made 
himfeif to mar. ■ 

Nurfe, By tny troth, it is well laid?--for hhnielf to 
mar, quoth'a? — Gentlemen, can^ any of you tell mc 
where 1 may find the young Romeo ? 

Rom. I can tell you; but youiig Romeo will be older 
when you ha^ found him, than ^he was when yon, 
fought him; I am the youngeft of that oame, for fault . 
of a worfe. ! 

fi^ur/e. You faywelL 

Mer. Yea, is the worft weH ? very well took, i'£utH r 
wifely, wifely. 

Nurfc. If you be he, fir, I defire fbme confidence *- 
with you. 

Ren, She will indite him to fome fitpper. 

Afer* A bawd, a bawd, a bawd I So ho !' 

Rotp, What haft thou founds 

Men No hare, fir ; unlefs a hare, fir, in a lente9 
(ye, that is fomething (lale and boar ere it be fpent^ 

yfn old hare hoar^ 

^nd an old hare hoar^ 
Is very good meat in lent : 

But a hare that h hoary 

Is too much for a /core, 
When it hoars ere it fe jj^wf . ■ ■ ■■ 

Rotneo> 
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Romeo,, will* you come to your father's \ we'll to 
dinner thither. 

R&nu I will follow you* 

Metm Farewely, ancient lady; farewel, lady, lady> 
lady ! . [^Exeunt MsRCuriOy and Bentolio* 

Narfi, I pray you, fir, what faucy merchant was 
this, that was (b mil 6f his ropery ? * 

Romm A gentleman, nurfe,. that loves to hear him^ f 
ftl£ talk ; and will fpeak more in a minuKBi than he / 
will (land to in a. month* 

Nur/e, An 'a fpeak any thing againft me, I'll take 
him down an 'a were a luftter than he is, and twentv 
&ch Jacks r and if I cannot. 111 find diofe that (halL 
Scurvy knave ! I am none of his filrt-gills ; I am 
adne of his fkains-mates :— -And thou mud fliand by 
too, and fuffer every knave to ufe me at his pleafliw f 

Peter ^ I law no man ufe you at .his pleaftire ; if 'I* 
.%ad, my weapon fhould quickly have been out, I 
warrant you : I dare draw as foon afs another man^ 
1£ I fee occafion in a good quarrel, and the law on 
mj fide. 

Nurfe. Now, afore God", I am fo-vext, that every 
prt about vat quivers. Scurvy knave ! — Pray you,- 
nr, a word : and as I told you, my young lady Bade 
me inquire you out; what fhe bade me fay, I will 
keep to.myfelft but firft let me tell ye, if ye fhould 
lead her into a fool'is paradife,. as they fay, it were a 
very gro(s kind of behaviour, as they fay ; for the 
gendewoman is young ;. and^ therefore, if you fKould 
deal double with her, truly, it were an ill thing to be 
offered to any gentlewoman, and very weak dealing. 

Rom, Nurie, commend me to thy lady and miflreis. 
I protefb uDto thee— — - 

Nurfi. 
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Nurfe. Good heart ! and» i'faith, I will tell her as 
much : Lord, lord, (he will be a joyful woman. 

Rom. What wilt thou tell her, nurfe \ thqu doft 
not mark me. 

. Nurje, I wiU tell her^ fir, that you do proteft \ 

which, as I take it, is a gentlemanlike offer. 

Rom, Bid her devife fome means to come to fhrifi^ 
This afternoon ; 

And there fhe fliall at friar Lawrence' cell 
Be fhriv'd, and marry'd. Here is for thy pains. 

Nurfi. No, truly > fir ; not a penny. 

Rom. Go to ; I fay, you fhaiL 

Nurfe. This afternoon, fir ? well, (he (h^ll be there, " 

Rom. And flay, good nurfe, behind the abbey- wall^ 
Within this hour my man fball be with thee ; 
And bring thee cords made like a tackled ftair. 
Which to the high top-gallant of my joy 
Muft be my convoy in the fecret night. 

Farewel ! Be trufty, and I'll quit thy pains. 

Farewel ! Commend me to thy-miftrels. 

Nurfe. Now God in heaven blefs thee ! — Hark yon^ 

Rom* What fay'ft thou, my dear nurfe ? [fir. 

Nurfe. Is your man fecret? X)id you ne'er hear fay-^ 
Two may keep eounfel,' putting one away ? 

Rom. I warrant tliee my man's as true as fleel. 

Nurfe. Well, fir ; my miflrefs is the fweetefl lady 
— Lord^ lord !— when 'twas a little prating thing,— 
O, — ^there's a nobleman in town, one Paris, that would 
fain lay knife aboard; but fhe, good foul, had as lieve 
fee a toad, a very toad, as fee him. I anger her fome- 
tiraes, and tell her that Paris is the properer man ; but, 
I'll warrant you^ when I fay fo, me looks as pale as 
any clout in the varfal worlds Doth not rofemary aqd 
Rompo begin both with a letter ? 
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Rom, Ay, nurie ; What of that ? both vith an R* 

Nwrfe. Ahy mocker ! that's the dog's name. R is 
(or the dog. No ; I know it begins with fdme other 
letter : and fhe hath the prettied fentiments of it, of 
you and roiemary^ that it would do yoa good to hear it* 

Rom, Commend me to thy lady. [£xi/». 

Nurfcm Ay, a thouiand times.— ——Peter ! 

Peter, Anon ! 

Nurfe. Peter, take my fan>. and go before. 

'[^Exeunim^ 
SCENE F. Ck^mi^^t^s garden. 

Enter Juliet. 

yuL The clock ftruck nine> when I did fend the 
In half an hour (he pvomis'd to return. [nurfe ; 

Perchance^ ihe cannot meet him : — that's not io. 
0, fhe is lame ! love's* heralds ihould be tlboughts. 
Which ten times faflec glide than the fun's beams^ 
Driving back fhadows over lowring hills i 
Therefore do nimble*pinioD'd doves draw love. 
And therefore hath the wind-fwift Cupid wings. 
Now is the fun upon the highmoft hill 
Of this day's journey \ and from nine 'till twelve 
Is three long hours,— yet fhe is not come. 
Had (he affections, and warm youthful bloody 
She'd be as fwift in motion as a ball \. 
My words would bandy her to my fweet loi^Ci^ 
And his to me : 

But old folks, many feign as they were dead ^ 
Unwieldy, flow, heavy and. pale as lead. 

Enter Nurfe^ with Peter. 

God, (he comes I — ^O honey nurfe, what news ? 
Hail thou met with him ? Send thy man away. 
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Nurfe, Peter, ftay at the gate, {^ExU Peter.- 

jfuL Now, good Iweet ourfe, — O lord! why look'ft 
thou (ad ? 
Though news be fad, yet tell them merrily ; 
If good, thou iham'ft the mufic of fweet news 
£y playing It to me with fo four a face. 

Nurfe, I am aweary, give me leave a while ;— • 
Fie, how my bones ache! what a jaunt have I had! 

Jul. I would thou hadft my bones, and I thy news : 
Nay, come, I pray thee, fpeak ; — good, ^ood nurfe, 
fpeak. 

Nurfe. What hafte ? can you not ftay a while I 
Do you not fee, that I am out of breath ? 

JuL How/ art thoa out of breath, when thou haft 
breath 
To fay to me t hat thou art, out of breath ? 
The excufe, that thou doft make in this delay. 
Is longer than the tale thou doft excufe.' 
Is thy news good, or badi anfwer to that; 
Say either, and Til ftay the circumftance : 
Let me be fatisfied ; Is't good or bad I 

Nurfe, Well, you have made a fimple choice; yon 
know not how to choofe a man: Romeoi no, not he; 
though his face be better than any man's, yet his leg 
excels all men's ; and S^r a hand, and a foot, and a 
body, though they be notlo be talked on, yet they 
are pad compare : He is T>ot the flower of courtefy* 
but, 1*11 warrant him, as gentle as a lamb.— Go thy 
ways, wench; ferve God: — What, have you din'dat 
home ? 

Jul No, no : But all this I did know before ; 
What fays he of our marriage ? what of that ? 

N^rfe, Lord, how my head aches ! what a hpad 
hjiv.e 1 \ 
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Jt beats as it would fall in twenty pieces, 
my back o' the other fide, — O, my ba -k, ray back!— 
Befhrew your hearty for fending roe about, 
To catch my death with jaunting up and down ! 

Jui. I'faith, I ani forry that thpu art not well : 
Sweet, fweet, fweet nurfe, tell me j what fays my love ? 

Nurfi. Your lOve fays Uke an honed gentleman, 
And a courteous, and a kind, and a handfome, and 
I warrant, a virtuous : — ^Where is your mother ? 

JuL Where rs my mother ? — why, fhc is within : 
Where fhould fhe be ? How oddly thou reply'ft I 
Tour liyoifays like an bonefi gentleman 
Where Is your mother ? 

Nurfe. O, God's lady dear ! 
Are you fo hot ? Marry, come up, I trow ; 
Is this the poultice for my aching bones \ 
Henceforward do your mefTages yourfelf. 

Jul, Here's fuch a coil ; — Come, what fays Romeo? 

'Nurfe. Have you got leave to go to ftif ift tXMlay ? 

%/. I have. 

Nurfe, Then hie thee hence to fi-iar Lawrence' cell,^ 
There flays a hufband to make you a wife : 
Now comes .the wanton blood up in your cheeks^ 
They'll be in fcarlet ftraight at any news. . 
Hie you to church ; I muft another way. 
To fetch a ladder, by the which your love 
Mod climb a bird's nefl (bon, when it is dark : 
I am the drudge, and toil in, your delight ; 
Btt you (hall bear the burden foon at night. 
Go, I'll to dinner : hie thee to the cell. 

Jvi. Hie to high fortune!— honed nurfe, farewel. 

\Exeunt, 

SCENE 



SCENE . FL Friar Lawremce^j w/^ 

_ « - 

Enter Friar Lawrence, nnd Romeo. 

Fru So (mile the heaTens upon this holy a^^. 
That after-hours with forrow chide us qot*! 

Rom. Amen, amen ! but come what forrow can^ 
It cannot counterrail the exchange of joy 
That one fhort minute gives me in her fight : 
Do thou but clofe our hands with holy wordsy 
Then love-devouring death do what he dare. 
It is enough I may but call her mine. 

Fru TheCe violent delights have violent end$9 
And in their triumph, die ; like Ere and powder. 
Which, as they kifs, confume : The fweeted honey 
Is loathfome in his own delicioufnefs, 
And in the tafl^e cocfounds the appetite : 
Therefore, love moderately ; long love doth fo | 
Too fwift arrives as tardy as too flow* i 

Enter Juliet. 

Here comes the lady : — O, fo light a foot ) 

Will ne'er wear out the everlafting flint ; 1 

A lover may beflride the gofTamer \ 

That idles in the wanton fummer air, j 

And yet not &11 ; fo light is vanity. 
JuL Good even to my ghoftly confefTor. 
Fru Romeo ifaall thank dbee, daughter, for us bodu i 
Jul. As mmch to him, eUe are his ^anks too muchi < 
Kom. Ah, Juliet, if the roeafiire of thy joy | 

Be heap'd like mine, and that thy fkill be more 
To blazon it, then fweeten with thy breath 
This neighbour air, and let rich mufic's tongue i 

Unfold the imagined happinefs that both 

ReceW^ 
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Receive in either by this dear encounter. 

"JuL Conceit, more rich in matter than in words, 
Bnitgs of his fubflance, not of ornament : 
Sliey are but beggars that can count their worth ; 
pot my true love is grown to £uch exc^fs, 
I cannot fum up half nay furo of wealth. 

Frk* Come, come wiUi me, and we will make fhort 
work ; 
)For, by your leaves, you (hall not ftay alone, 
^XiU boly church incorporate two in one. £Exatnt^ 



ACT III. 

I 



k 



SCENE I. jipect. 

^b/wMercutio, Bentolio, Pagey and Servatffs. 

Senvolio, 

I_PRAY thee, good Mercutio, let's retire ; 

he day is hot, the Capulets abroad, 

,nd, it we meet, we'fhall not 'fcape a brawl ; 

or now, thefe hot clays, is the mad blood (lirrlng. 
■ Mer, Thou art like one of thofe fellows, that, when 
iie ent^ the confines of a tavern, claps me his fword 
lipon the table, and fays, God fend me no need of thee! 
Rod, by the operation of the fecond cup, draws it on^ 
l^ie drawer, when, indeed, there is no need. 

Ben. Am I likefuch a fellow ? 

M(r. Come, come, thou art as hot a Jack in tliy 

Fod as any in Italy f and as fbon mov'd to be 
ody, and as foon moody to be mov'd. 
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Ben. And what loo ? 

Mer. Nay, an there were fwo fuch, we fliowld havtl 
none fhortiy, for one would kill the other. Tho«! 
why thou wilt quarrel with a man that hath a hak 
more, or a hair lefs, in his beard, than thou }^& 
Thou wilt quarrel with a man lor craclcing nutsi 
having no other reaTon but becauie thou haft hazel 
eyes ; why eye, but fuch an eye, would fpy out fuch 
a quarrel ? Thy head is as full of quarrels, as an C|| 
is full of meat ; and yet thy head hath been beateo ai 
addle as an egg, for quarrelling. Thou haft qvnrrell'd 
with a man for coughing in the (Ireet, becauie he hatb 
waken'd thy dog that hath lain adeep in the fm 
Didd thou not fall out with a tailor for weaiing 
new doublet before Eafler ? with another, for tyii 
his new (hoes with old ribband I and yet thou 
tutor me for quarrelling ! 

Ben. An I were fo apt to quarrel as thou art, an| 
man ihould buy the fee-limple of my life for an hcwl 
and a quarter. 

Mer. The fee-fimpk ? O fimple ! 

Enter Tybalt, and others^ 

Ben, By my head, here come the CapuIeCS* 1 

Mer. By my heel, I care not. ! 

Tyb. Follow me clofe, for I will fpeak to thcnv.-j 
Gentlemen, good den : a woFd with one of you. { 

Mer. And but one word with one of us ? Coupfj 
it with fomething ; make it a word and a blow. 

Tyb. You (hall find me apt enough to that, Hrj 
you will give me occafion, 

Mer, Could you not take ibme occaiion wii 
giving ? 

Tyb, Mercutio, thou confort'ft with Romeo.— -, 
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' Mer. Confortl what, doll thou make ns minftrels? 
ID ttbou .make minftrels of us, look to heir nothing 
lot difcords : here's my fidd!e-flick ; here's that ihall 
make you dance. 'Zounds, confortl 

Ben. We talk iieiie in the putdiic haunt of men : 
Either withdraw into fome private place> 
©r reafon coldly ef your grievances, 
Or elfe depart ; 4iere all eyes gaze on us. 

Mer. Men's eyes were made to look, and let them 
S will not budge for no man's pleafure, L £gazc \ 

i Enter {Iomeo. 

Tyh Well, peace bz wi<A yoa, fir! here comes 
' my man. 

' Mer, B»t I'll be hang'd, fir, i^he wear your livery E 
fc^arry, go firft to field, he'll be your follower ; 
nTour woHhtp, in tfcat-fenfc, may call him — man. 
[ Tyh. Romeo, the hate I bear thee, can alPord 
KFo better term than this-^Tfaou art a villain. 
' Rom. Tybalt, ilie neafon that I have to love thee 
Doth much excufe the appertaining rage - 
To fuch a greeting ;n— Villain, I am none ; 
Therefore, farewel ; T fee, thou know'ft me not. 

Tyh. Boy, this fhall not excufe the injuries 
That thou haft done me \ therefore turn, and draw* 

Rom. I da proteft I never injur'd thee ; 
|lBiit-bve thee better than thou canft devife, 
•*Till thou ftialt know the reafon of my love ; 
rAnd fo, good Capulet,-*^which name I tender 
LAs dearly as my own,— *-be fatisfied. 
r Mer, O calm, difhonourable, vile fubmiiEoq ! 
\A lajloccata carries it away.— 

ykalt, you rat-catcher, will you walk ? 

7jh. What wouldft thou have with me ? 

E 2 M^r^ 
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Mer, .Good king of cats, nothing, but one of jooi 
nine lives X that I mean to make bold withal, and, ai 
you (hall ufe . me hereafter, dry-beat the reft of 
eight. Will you pluck your fword out of his pil 
by the ears ? make hafte^ left miae be about your 
ere it be out, 

TyL I am for you. X^Dramlt^it 

Rom, Gentle Mercutto, put thy rapier up. . 

Mer, Cofce, fir, your paiTado* U^^^fs^ 

Ronu Draw, BenToKo ; 1 

Beat down their weapons : — Gentlemen, for flume ' 

Forbear this outrage ; — Tybalt— Mereutio——- \ 

The prince exprefily hath forbid this bandying 

In Verona ftreets : — hold, Tybalt ;•— good Mercntial 

[Exit TybalxJ 

Met* I am hurt ;— j 

A plague o' both the houfes \'*-^l am fped ! j 

Is he gone, and hatk nothing \ \ 

Ben, What, art thou hart ? ' 

Mer, Ay, ay, a fcrateh,, a fcratch I many, '« 

enough. 

Where is my page ? — go^ villain, fetch a furgeon. 

lExit PagB^ 

Rom* Courage^ mau ; the hurt cannot be much, j 

Mer. No, 'tis not fo deep as a well, nor §6 utde af 

a church-door ; but 'tis enough, 'twill fefve ; a& for 

me to-morrow, and you (hall find me a grave maiw 

I, am pepper'd, I warrant, for this world: — A jiagnft 

o* both your houfes ! — What I a dog, a rat, a nioiuc^' 

a cat, to icratch ^ man to death h a braggart, a rogvti 

a villaffc, that fights by the book of ari Ametic ! — Yfhf 

the devil came you between us ? I was^huit uodeC 

you arm ? ^ 

Rom, 1 thought all for the beiL 
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I Mer, Help me into feme houfe, Benvolio, 
Or I {hall faint. — A plague o' both your houfes ! 
They have made worm's meat of me : 
\ have it, and foundly too : — Your houfes ! • 

[^Exeunt Mercutio, jn^BENvoLiOi 
• Rom» This gentleman j the prince's near ally, 
fcly very friend, hath got his mortal hurt 
In my behalf; my reputation ftain'd 
With Tybalt's flander, Tybalt, that an hour 
iiath been my kinfman : — O fweet Juliet ! 
yThy beauty hath made me effeminate, 
^d in my temper foften'd valour's fteel, 

; Re-enter Benvolio. 

\ Ben. O Romeo, Romeo, brave Mercutio's dead } 
uhat gallant fpirit hath alpir'd the clouds, 
J^Thich too untimely here did fcorn the earth. 

Rom. This day's black fate on more days doth de- 
This but begins the woe, others muft end, [pend 5 

Re-enier Tybalt. 

\ Ben, Here comes the furious Tybalt back again. 

Rom, Alive ! in triumph ! and Mercutio flam I 
Away to heaven, refpedlivc lenity, 
And fire^ey'd fury be my conduct now ! — 
Now, Tybalt, take the villain back again, 
That late thou g^av'ft me ; for Mercutio's foul 
Is but a little way above Our heads, 
Staying for thine to keep him company ; 
Or thou, or I, or both, ihall follow him. 
I Tyh, Thou, wretched boy, that didfl confort him 
Shalt with him hence. £hcre, 

Rom. This fhall determine that. 

[Theyjightj TybALT falls. 
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Ben, Romeo, away, be gone ! 
The citizens are up, and Tybalt flain : 
Stand not amazed- : — the prince will doom thee deatb> 
if thou art taken : — hence !•— be gone i — away ! 

Rom, O ! I am fortune's fool ! 

Ben, Why doft tlipu ftay ? . [^E»U Romso*! 

Enter Citizensy Isfc, 

Cit. Which way ran he^ that kilFd Mercutio? 

Tybalt, that murderer*, which way ran he I 

Ben, There lies that Tybalu \ 

Cit, Up, fir, go with me }, i 

I charge thee in the prince's name, obey. ' 

Enter Prince, Montague, Capui^et,^ their iVeosst\ 

Prince, Where are the vile beginners of this fray J 

. Ben, O noble prince, I can difcover all 
The unlucky nonage of this fatal brawl : 
There lies the man, fkin by young Romeo> 
That fiew thy kinfman^ brave Mercutio. 

La, Cspt,^ Tybalt, my coufin f- O nay brodKr'*^ 

child ! 

O prince ! — O hu(band ! — O, the blood is fpillU 
Of my dear kinfman I — Prince, as thou art true, 
For blood of ours ihed blood of Montague.— 
O coufin, coufin \ 

Prince, Benvolio, who began this bloody fray ? 

Ben, Tybah, here fkin, wlwrn Romeo's hand f^i 
Romeo that fpoke him fair, bid him bethlink [flay ? 
How nice the quarrel was, and urg'd withal 

Your high difpleafure : all this uttered 

With gentle breath, calm look, knees humbly bow'4 
Could not take truce witfi the unruly fpleea 
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Of Tybalt deaf to peace, but that he tilts 

With piercing fteel, at bold Mercutio's breafl ; 

Who, all as hot, turns deadly point to point, 

And, with a martial fcorn, widi one hand beats 

Cold death afide, and with the other fends 

It back to Tybalt, whofe dexterity 

Retorts it : Romeo he cries aloud, 

HoU^friends I friends y part I and fwifter than histongue^ 

His agile arm beats down their fatal points, 

And 'twixt them ruihes ; underneath whofe arm 

Ad envious thrufi from Tybalt hit the life 

Of ftout Mercutio, and then Tybalt fled : 

But by and by comes back to Romeo, 

Who had but newly entertain' d revenge. 

And to't they go like lightning ; for, ere I 

Could draw to part them, was ftout Tybalt flain ; 

And, as he fell, did Romeo turn and fly : 

This is the truth, or let Benvolio die. 

La. Cap, He is a kinfman to the Montague^ 
Affedion makes him falfe, he Ipeaks not true : 
Some twenty of them fought in this black ftrife, 
And all thofe twenty could but kill one life : 
I beg for juftice, which thou, prince, muft give ; 
Romeo flew Tj'balt, Romeo muft not live. 

Prince, Romeo flew him, he Hew Mercutio j 
Who now the price of his dear blood doth owe ? 

La, Mont, Not Romeo, prince, he was Mercutio'* 
friend ; 
His fault concludes but, what the law ftiould end. 
The life of Tybalt. 

Prince, And, for that offence. 
Immediately we do exile him hence : 
I have an intcreft in your hates' proceeding, 
My blood for your xude brawls doth lie a bleeding ; 
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But I'll iramerce you with fo ftrong a fine, ' 

That you fhall all repent the lofs of mine : j 

I will be deaf to pleading^and excufes ; j 

Nor tears, nor prayers, fhall purchafe out ibufesy \ 

Therefore ufe none : let Romeo hence in hafte^ 
Elfe, when he's found, that hour is his la{L 
Bear hence this body, and attend our will 2 
Mercy but murders, pardoning thofe that kill. 

SCENE II* An apartment in Ca?ulet*/ ioufe^ 

I 

Enter Juliet. 

yuL Gallop apace, you fiery-footed fteeds. 
Towards Phoebus' manfion ; fuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the weft, 
And bring in cloudy night immediately.—— 
Spread thy clofe curtain, love-performing night ! 
That run-away's eyes may wink ; and Romeo 
Leap to thefe arms, untalk'd of, and unfeen !— n 
Lovers can fee to do their amorous rites 
By their own beauties : or, if love be blind. 
It beft agrees with night. — ^Come, civil night. 
Thou fober-fuited matron, all in black, 
And learn me how to lofe a winning match, 
Play'd for a pair of ftatnlefs maidenhoods : 
Hood my unmanned blood bating in my cheeks. 
With thy black mantle; 'till ftrange love, grown boldj 
Thinks true love adted, firople modefty. 

Come, night 1 ^Coibe, Romeo \ come, thou day in 

For thou wilt lie upon the wings of night [night; 
Whiter than new mow on a raven's back. 
Come, gentle night; come, loving, black-brow'd night, 
Give me my Romeo : and, when he Ihall die. 

Take 



jAS lit. kOMEO AMD JULIEI*- J^ 

^ake him and cut him out in little flars^ 

And he will make the face of heaven fo fine» 

^\ax all the world (hall be in lote with nightf 

And pay no worfliip to the garifh fun. ' 

p, I have bought the manfion of a love, ^ 

But not pofTefsM it ; and, though I am fold, 

Not yet enjoyed : So tedious is this day^ 

As is the night before fome feftival 

To an impatient child, that hath new robes^ 

And may not wear them. O, here comes my nurfe ! 

Enter Nurfe^ with cords* 

And (he brings news ; and every tongue, tliat fpeakft 
But Romeo's name, (peaks heavenly eloquence,— 
Now, nurfe^ what news ? What haft thou there ? the 
I'hat Romeo bid thee fetch I [cords, 

I Nurfg, Ajf ay, the cords. 

^uL Aye me ! what news ? why doft thou wring 
thy hands ? 

Kurfi. Ah, well-a-day! he^s dead, he's dead, he's 

We are undone, lady, we are undone ! ;- [dead ! 

Alack the day l--*he's gone, he's kill'd, he's dead ! 

yuL Can heaven be ib envious i 

Nurfe. Romeo Can, 
Though heaven cannot: — »-*-0 Romeo! Romeo! ■ 
Who ever would have thought it ? " Romeo ! 

'Jul, What devil art thou, that doft torment me thus? 
This torture (hould be roar'd in difmal hell. 
Hath Romeo ftain himfelf ? fay thou but /, 
And that bare volvel / (hall poifon more 
Than the, death-darting eye of cockatrice : 
I am not I, if there be fuch an I ; 
Or thofe eyes flint, that make thee anfwer, /. 

If he be flain, iay ^/; or if not, no : 

Brief 
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Brief founds determine of my weal or woe. 

Nurje, I (aw the wound, I faw it with mine eyes,- 
God fave the mark ! — here on his manly breaft : 
A jpiteous corfe, a bloody piteous corfe ; 
Pale, pale as afhes, all bedawb'd in blood, 
All in gore blood : 1 fownded at the fight. 

Jul. O break, my heart I ^poor bankrupt, break 

^ at once ! 
To prifon, eyes ! ne'er look on liberty ! 
Vile earth, to earth refign ; end motion here ; 
And thou, and Romeo, prefs one heavy bier ! 

Nurfe. O Tybalt, Tybalt, the beft friend I had! 
O courteous Tybalt ! honefl gentleman ! 
That ever I (kould live to fee thee dead ! 

JuU What ftorm is this, that blows fo contrary ? 
Is Roipeo flaughter'd \ and is Tybalt dead ? 
My dear-lov'd coufin, and my dearer lord ? — r— 
Then, dreadful trumpet, found the general doom ! 
For who is living, if thofe two are gone ? 

Nurfe. Tybalt is gone, and Romeo banifhed ; 
Romeo, that kill'd him, he is banifhed. 

JuL O God !-did Romeo's hand fliedTybalt»s blood? 

Nurfe. It did, it did ; alas the day ! it did. 

JuL O ferpent heart, hid with a flowering face { 
Did ever dragon keep fo fair a cave I 
Beautiful tyrant 1 fiend angelical ! 
Dove-feather'd raven ! wolvifh-ravcning lamb ! 
Defpifed fubftance of divineft (hew 1 • 
Juft oppofite to what thou juftly feem'ft, 
A damned faint, an honourable villain ! 
O, nature I what hadfl thou to do in hell. 
When thou did (I bpwer the fpirit of a fiend 

In mortal paradi(e of fuch fweet flefh ? • 

Was ever book, contaiaing fuch vile matter, 
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So fairly ^ound ? Oy that deceit (liould dwell 
In fuch a gorgeous palace I 
Nurfe. There's no iruft, 
No faith, no honefty in men ; all perjur'd> 
All forfwom, all naught, all difremblers.-^-— 
Ah, Where's ray man ? give me fomc aquavits : 
Thefe griefs, thefe woes, thefe forrows, make me old. 
Shame come to Romeo ! 
yuL Blifter'd be thy tongue, 
^ For fuch a wi(h ! he was not bom to (hame : 
Upon his broW Ihame is afham'd to (it ; 
Tor 'tis a throne where honour may be crown*d 
Sole monarch of the univerfal earth. 
O, what a bead was I to chide at him 1 [coufln ? 
Nurfe, Will you fpeak well of him that kilPd your 
! Jul. Shall I fpeak ill of him thatis my hufband ? 
Ah, poor ray lord, what tongue fhall fmooth thy name. 

When I, thy three-hours wife-, have mangled it ? • 

But, whererore, villain, didil thou kill my coufin ? 
That villain coufin would have kilPd my hufband : 
Back fooliili tears, back to your native fpring ; 
Your tributary drops belong to woe. 
Which you, miftaking, offer up to joy- 
My hufband lives, tliat Tybalt would have flain ; 
And Tybalt dead, that would have flain my hufband : 
All this is comfort ; wherefore weep I then ? 
Some word there was, worfer than Tybalt's death. 
That murdered me : I would forget it fain ; 
' But, O ! it prefTes to my memory, 
; Like damned guifty deids to finner^ minds : 
I Tybalt is dead^ and Romeo-'-—lfani/kedI 

, That bati'i/bedy that one word— — *^j;7/)j&f^, 

I Hath (kin ten thoufand Tybalts. TjbaltU death 
Was woe enough, if it ha^ ended ther^: 

Or, 
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Or, if four woe delights in fellowftiip. 

And needly will be raok'd with other griefs, 

Why followed not, when (he faid ^Tybalt's dead| 

Thy father, or thy mother, nay, or both, 
Which modern lamentation might have mov'd ? 
But, with a rear-ward following Tybalt*s death, 
Romeo Is bani/hed-^^'-^o fpeak that word, 
Is father, mother, Tybalt, Romeo, Juliet, 

All flain, all dead : Romeo is hantjhe d 

There is no end, no limit, meafure, bound. 

In that word's death : no words can that woe found.— f 

Where is my father, and my mother, nurfe ? 

Nurfe. Weeping and wailing over Tybalt's corfe ; 
Will you go to them M will bring you thither. 

Jul, Waih tliey his wounds with tears ? mine ftiall be 
fpent, 
When theirs are dry, for Rpnjeo^s banifhmcnt. 
Take up thofe cords : — Poor ropes, you are beguil*d| 
Both you and I ; for Romeo is exiPd : 
He made you for a highway to my bed ; 
But I, a maid, die maiden-yvidowed. 
Come, cords ; come, nurfe ; I'll to my wedding bedj 
And death, not Romeo, take my maidenhead ! ^ 

Nurfe. Hie to your chamber : 1*11 find RomeQ 
, To comfort you ;- — I wot well where he is. 
Hark ye, your Romeo will be here at night ; 
1*11 to him ; he is hid at Lawrence' cell. 

Jul, O find him ! give this ring to my true knight, 
And bid him come to take his la(l farewel. 

[^Exeunt* 
SCENE III. Friar Lawrence'j cell. 

Enter Friar Lawrence, and Romeo. 

fri. Romeo, come forth j come forth, thon fearfiil 
man ; Affi^ioa 
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Affli^ion is enamoar'd of thy parts. 
And thou art wedded to calamity. 

Rom, Father, what news \ what is the prince's doom? 
What forrow craves acquaintance at my hand. 
That I yet know not ? 

Fri. Too familiar 
Is my dear fon with fuch foui* company : 
I hring thee tidings of the prince's doom« 

Rom* What lefs than doomfday is the prince's doom ? 

FA, A gentler judgment vaniih'd from his lips. 
Not body's <ieath, but body's banifhment. 

Rom. Ha ! banifhment ? be merciful, iay— <ieath ; 
For exile hath more terror in his look, 
Much more than death : do i^ot fay— <>»^bani(hment. 

Fru Here from Verona art thou banifhed : 
Be patient, for the world is broad and wide. 

Roni. There is no world without Verona walls, 
Bttt purgatory, torture, hell itfelf. 
Hence-banifhed is baniih'd from the world, 
And world's exile is death ; then banifhment 
Is death mif-term'd : calling death — -^banifhment, 
Thou'cutt'fl my head off with a golden axe. 
And fmil'fl upon the flroke that murders me. 

Fru O deadly fin \ O rude untbankfulnefs ! 
Thy fault our law calls death ; but the kind princet 
Taking thy part^ hath ru(h'd aiide the law, 
And turn'd that black word death to banifhment : 
This is dear mercy, and thou feelt it not. 

Rom. 'Tis torture, and not mercy; heaven is here. 
Where Juliet lives ; and every cat, and dog. 
And little moufe, every unworthy thing, 
I.(ive here in heaven, and may look on her. 
But Romeo may not.— *-More validity, 
More honourable {late» more courtfhip lives 

F In 
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Tt^ carrion fiies» than Romeo : they may feize 
.On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand» 
■And (leal immortal bleffings from her lips ; 
Who, even in pure and yeflal modeiVy, 
Still blufh, as thinking their own kifles fin : 
Flies may do this, when I from this muft fly ; 
They are free men, bnt I am banifhed« 
And fay'fl thou yeft, that exile is not death ? 
Sut Romeo may not ; he is haniihed. 
Hadfl thou no poifon mix'd, no (harp ground knifci 
No fadden mean of death, though ne'er fo mean^ 

But banifhed — r-to kill me ? bapiftied ! 

O friar, the damned ufe that word in hell ; 

Howlings attend it : How hafl thou the lieart. 

Being a divine, a ghoftly confeffor. 

A iin-abfolyer^ and my friend proKft, 

To mangle me with that word— ^janilhment ? 

Fru Thou fond madman, hear me but fpeak a word, 

Rom. O, thou wilt fpeak again of baniihment. 

Fru I'll giye thee armour to keep off that word \ 
Adverfity's fweet milk, philofoj^y. 
To comfort thee, though thou art baniihed- 

Rom, Yet banifhed ? -Hang up philofpphy I 

Unlefs philofophy can make a Jujiet, 
l)ifplant a town, reverfe a prince's doom j 
It helps not, it prevails not, ■ t alk no more. 

Frl, O, then I fee tl^at madmen have no ears. 

Rom. How fhould they, when that wife men Iutq 
no eyes ? 

Fru Let me difpute with thee of thy eftate. 

Rom, Thou canft not fpeak of what thou do^l not 
Wert thou as young as I, Juliet thy love, [feel; 

An hour but marry'd, Tybalt murdered, 
Doating like me, and like me banifhed, 

Then 
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Then might'ft thou fpeak, then might'ft thou tear 

thy hair. 
And fall upon the ground^ as I do now, 
Taking the meafure of an unmade grave. 
Fru Arife $ one knocks ; good Romeo, hide thyfelfl 

\_Knock withlttm. 
Rotrn Not I ; unlefs the breath of heart-ikk groans, 
Mift-like, infold me from the fearch of eyes« 

Fru liarki howthey knock ! ■■ * W ho*s there ? 
Romeo, arife ; 
*rhou Vfilt be taken :— *— Stay a while :— ftand up; 

Ruii to my ftudy : By and by ; ^ God's will ! 

What wilfulnefs is this ? > ■ I come, I Come. 

IKnocL 
Who knocks fo hard i whence come you ? what's 
jrour will ? 
Nitrfe. [wUhltt.'] Let toe come in^ and you (hall 
know my errand ; 
I come from lady Juliet* 
Fri. Welcome then. 

Enter Nurfa 

Nurfe. O holy friar, O, tell me j holy friar. 
Where is my lady's lord, where*s Romeo ? 

Fri, There on the ground, with his own tears made 

Nurfe. £}, he is even in niy miflrefs' cafe^ [drunk. 
Juft in hef cifc !— J*-i 

Fri. O woefiil fyropathy \ 
Piteous predicament I 

Nurfe, Even fo lies fhe^ 
Blubbering and weeping, weeping and blubbering :— 
Stknd up, ftand up ; ftand, gn you be a man ; 

F 2 For 
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For Juliet's fake, for her fake, rife and (land ; 
Why fhould you fall into fo deep an O ? 

Rom. Nurfe ! 

Nurfe, Ah fir ! ah fir l-»-death is the end or ail. 

Rom* Spak'ft thou of Juliet ^ how is it with her ? 
. Doth (he not think me an old murdereV, . 
, Now I have ftainM the childhood of our joy 
With blood reniov'd hot little from her own ? 
Where is (he ? and how doth (he ? and what (ays 
My conceai'd lady to Our canceli'd love ? 

Nurfe, O, (he fays nothing, (irj-butweeps^and weeps j 
And now falls on her bed ; and then darts up. 
And Tybalt calls ; and then on Romeo cries. 
And then down fails agaiq. 

Rom0> As if tiiat name. 
Shot from the deadly level of a gun. 
Did murder her'; as tiiat name's cursed hand 

Murder'd her kinfman. O tell me, friar, tell inC| 

In what vile part of this anatomy 

Doth my name lodge I tell me, that I may fack 

The hateful man(iOn, [^Drawing hisfworJm 

Fr'u Hold thy defperate iund: 
Art thou a man ?■ thy form cries out thou art ; 
Thy tears are womani(h ; thy wild a6ts denote 
The unreafonable fury of a beaft : . . 

Unfeemly woman, in a feeming man ! 
Or ill befeeming beafl, in feeming both ! 
Thou haft amaz'd me : by my holy order, 
I thought thy di(po(ition better tempered. 
Haft thou (lain Tybalt? wUt thou flay thyfclf ? 
And flay thy lady too that lives in thee, 
By doing damned hate upon thyfelf ? 
Why rail'ft thou on thybirtli, the heaven, and earth ? 
Since burtb, and heayen, and earth, ail thr^e do meet 
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In thee at once ; which thou at once wouldft lofe. 
Fie, fie ! thou fham'ft thy (hape, thy love, thy wit ; 
Which, like an ufurer, abound'il in all, 
And ufeil none in that true ufe indeed 
Which fhould bedeck thy fhape, thy love, thy wit. . 
Thy noble fhape is but a form of wax, 
Digreffing from the valour of a man : 
Thy dear love, fworn, but hollow perjury. 
Killing that love which thou haft vow'd to cheriflu 
Thy wit, that ornaraont to fhape and love, 
Mif-fhapen in the conduft of them both, 
, Like powder in the fkill-lefs foldier's flaflc. 
Is fet on fire by thine own ignorance. 
And thou difmember'd with thine own defence. 
What, roufe thee, man ! thy Juliet is alive, 
For whofe dear fake thou waft but lately dead ; 
There art thou happy : Tybalt would kill thee. 
But thou flew*ft Tybalt : there too art thou happy : 
The law, that threatenM death, becomes thy friend^ 
And turns it to exile 5 tliere art thou happy : 
A pack of bleffings lights upon thy back, 
Happinefs courts thee in her beft array ; 
But like a mis^hav'd and a fullen wench, 
Thou pout'ft upon thy fortune and thy love : 
Take heed^ take heed, for fuch die miferable. 
Go, get thee to thy love, as was decreed, 
Afcend her chamber, hence and comfort her ; 
But, look, thou ftay not 'till the watch be fet. 
For then thou can ft not pafs to Mantua ; • 

Where thou (halt live, 'till we can find a time 
To blaze your marriage, reconcile your friends^ 
Beg pardon of the prince, and call thee back 
With twenty hundred thoufand times mone joy 
Than thou went'ft forth in lamentation.——— 

F 3 Ga 
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Go before, nurfe : commend me to thy lady ; 
And bid her haften all the houfe to bed. 
Which heavy forrqw makes them apt unto : 
Romeo is coming. 

Nurfcf O Lord, I could have flaid h^re %U the night, 
To hear good counfel : O, what learning is I— — 
My lord, Pll tell my l^dy you will come. 

Rom* Do fo, and bid my fweet prepare to chide. 

f{urfe. Here, fir, a ring (he bid me give you, fir ; 
Hie you, make hafte, for it grows very late. 

Rom. How well my comfprt is revivM by this ! i 

Fri. Go hence. Good-night ;-r7and here Hands all 
your (later— — 
Either be gone before the watch be fet, i 

Or by the break of day difguis*d from hence : 
Sojourn in Mantua ; PU find out your man> 
And he (hall fignify from time to time I 

Every good hap to yqu, that chances here : 
Qiye me thy hand ; 'ti^ late : farewel ;|.%good-night, 

Rom, But that a joy paft joy calls oilt on me, 
It were a grief, fo brief to part with thee : . 
Farewel. \Exeunt% 

I 

SCENE IV. A room in Capulet'/ touff. 

Enter Capulet, Lady Capulet, andl^AKn. 

Cap. Things have fallen out, fir, fo unluckily. 
That we have had no time to move our daughter : 
Look you, (he lov'd her kinfman Tybalt dearly, , 
And fo did I ; — ; — ^Well, we were bom to die.— 9 
'Tis very late, ihe'll not come down to-night : 
I promile you, but for your company, 
I would have been a-bed an hour ago. 

Par. Thefe times of woe afford no time to woo:-r 

MadaiPr 
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Madam, good-night: commend me to your daughter^ 
I La, Cap. I will) andknowher mind early to-moirow ; 
To-night (he's mew'd up to her heavineis. 

Cap. Sir Parisy I will make a defperate tender 
Of my child's love : I think Ihe will be rul'd 
In all refpedts by me; nay more, I doubt it not. 
Wife, go you to her ere you go to bed ; 
Acquaint her here with my fon Paris' love ; 
And bid her, mark you me, on Wednefday next- 
But, (oft ; what day is this ? 

Par^ Monday, my lord. 

Cap. Monday \ ha ! ha ! Well, Wednefday is too 
0' Thurfday Jet it be ;-^* Thurfday, tell her, [fooD, 
She (hall be married to this noble earll— — 
' Will you be re^dy ? do you like this hafte ? 
L We'll keep no great ado ;— -a friend, or two ;■ 
For hark you, Tybalt being (lain fo late. 
It may be thought we held him carelefsly,' 
Being our kinfman, if we r^vel much : 
^ Therefore we'll have fome half a dozen friends, 
: And there an end. But what fayyou to Thurfday ? 

Par* My lord, I would that Thurfday were to- 
morrow. 
i Cap. Well, get you gone :— o' Thurfday be it 
: Go you to Juliet ere you go to bed, [then :-^ 

Prepare her, wife, againll this wedding-day. 

Farew^l, my lord.— Light to my chamber, ho ! 

'Fore me, it is fo very late, that we 

May call it early by and by: — Good-night. [^ExeunL 

SCENE' V. Juliet'/ chamber. 

Enter KoM^Of and JvLiET. • 

Jtfh Wilt thou be gone i it is not yet near day : 

. It 
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It was the nightingale, and not the Iark» 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear 5 
Nightly (he fings on yon pomegranate tree : 
Believe me, love, it was the nightingale. 

Rom, It was the lark, the herald of the mom. 
No nightingale : look, love, what envious ftreaks 
Do lace the fevering clouds in yonder eaft : 
Night's candles are burnt out, and jocund day 
Stands tiptoe on the mifly mountains' tops ; 
I mufl be gone and live, or ftay and die. 

JuL Yon light is not day-light, I know it, I ; 
It is fome meteor that the lun exhales, 
To be to thee this night a torch-bearer* 
And light thee on thy way to Mantua : 
Therefore ftay yet, thou need'ft not to be gone. 

Rom^ Let me be ta'en, let me be put to death ; 
I am content, if thou wilt have it fo, 
.1*11 fay, yon gray is not the morning's eye* 
'Tis but the pale reflex of Cynthia's brow ; 
Nor that is not the lark whofe notes do beat, 
The vaulty heaven fo high above our heads : 
1 have more care to ftay, than will to go ; — — 

Come, death, and welcome ! Juliet wills it fo. 

How is't, my foul ? let's talk, it is not day. 

Jul, It is, it is, hie hence, be gone, away j 
It is the lark that fings fo out of tune, 
Straining harfh difcords, and unpleafing (harps* 
Some fay, the lark makes fweet divifion ; 
This'doth not fo, for ftie divideth us : 
Some fay, the lark and loathed toad change eyes | 
O, now I would they had chang'd voices too ! 
Sin<jp aa-m from arm that voice doth us affray. 
Hunting thee hence with hunts-up to the day. 
O, now be gone ; more light and light it grows. 

Rom. 
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Horn, More light and light Wmore dark and dark 
our woes. 

Enter Nurjh. 

I^urfe, Madam! 
Jul. Nurfe? 

Nurfe. Your lady mother's coming to your chamber : 
*fae day is broke ; be wary, look about. 

\EMt Nurfe. 
^fuL Then, yrindow, let day in, and let life out. ^ 
jKom. Farewel, farewel I one kifs, and I'll defcend. 

[RoM£0 dejcendsm 
Jul. Art thou gone fo? Love! lord! ah, hulband! 
mull hear from thee every day i' the hour, 
k>r in a minute there are many days : 
I ! by this count I (hall be much in years^ 
tre I again behold my Romeo. 

Rom. Farewel ! I will omit no opportunity 
fliat may convey my greetings, love, to thee. 
JuU 0» think*ft thou, we (hall ever meet again ? 
Rom. . I doubt it not; and all thefe woes (hall ferve 
br (weet difcourfes in our time to come. 

J%d. O God! I have an ill-divining foul; 
lethinks, I fee thee, now thou art fo low, 
ks one dead in the bottom of a tomb : 
Qther my eye-(]ght fails, or thou look'd pale. 
Rom. And truft me, love, in my eye fo do you : 
forrow drinks our blood. Adieu ! adieu ! 

\Exit Rom BO, 
uL O fortune, fortune ! all men call thee fickle : 
ou art fickle, 'What doft thou with him 
t is renown 'd for faith P be fickle, fortune ; 
then, I hope, thou wilt not keep him long, 
fend him back. 
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La. Cap, [^i/Atti.] Ho, daughter ! we you 
y«/. Who is't that calls ? is it my lady niother 

Is (he not down fo late, or up fo early ? 

What unaccuftom'd caufe procures her hither ? 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap. Why, how now, Juliet ? 

^ul. Madamj I am hot well. 

La. Cap. Evermore weeping for yotir coufin'sdea 
What, wilt thou wafh him from hb grave with tea 
An if thou could'ft, thou could'ft not make hun li 
Therefore, have done: fome grief (hews much of Id 
But much of grief (hews ftill fome want df wit. 

7«/. Yet let me weep for fiich a feeling lols. 

Ija. Cap. So (hall you feel the lo{s} but not 
Which you weep for. [fri 

Jul. Feeling fo the lofs, 
I cannot choole but ever weep the friend. 

La. Cap. Well, girl, thou wcep'ft not fo muchi 
his death. 
As that the villain lives which flau^ter'd him. 

yul. What villain, madam ? 

La. Cap. That fame villain, Romeo. 

y«/. Villain and he are many miles afunder. 
God pardon him I I do with all my heart j 
And yet no man, like lie, doth grieve my heart. 

La. Cap. That is, becatjfe the traitor murderer "' 

yui. Ay, madam, from the reach of thefe my h 
* Would, none but I might venge my coufin's d 

La. Cap. We will have vengeance for it, feai 
not: 
^hen weep no more. I'll fend to one in Mant 
Where that fame bani(h'd runagate doth live. 
That (hall beftow on him fo fure a draught, ^ J 
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Bat he {hall foon keep Tybalt company : 
iod then, I hope, thou wilt be fatisfied, 
JuL Indeed, I never fhall be fatisfied 
fith Romeo, *till I behold him — dead— 
Cray poor heart fo for a kinfman vext ; ■■■> 
Fadam, if you could find out but a man 
b bear a poiibn, I would temper it ; 
hat Romeo (hould, upon receipt thereof, 
►on fleep in quiet. — O, how my heart abhors 
to hear him nam'd, — ^and cannot come to him,— ^ 
p wreak the love I bore my coufm Tybalt, 
l^n his body that hath flaughter'd him ! 
La, Cap. Find thou the means, and I'll find fuch a 
iut now I'll tell thee joyful tidings, girl. [.man. 

\jfuL And joy comes well in fuch a needful time : 
Ihat are they, I befcechyour ladyihip? 
Xa. Cap. Well, well, thou halt a careful father, 
, who, to put thee from thy heavincfs, [child ; 
ih forced out a fudden day of joy, 
at thou expeft'ft not, nor I look'd not for. 
jfuL Madam, in happy time, wlmt day is that I 
La. Cap. Marry, my child, early next Thurfday 
e gallant, young, and noble gentleman, [morn, 
e county raris, at faint Peter's church, 
11 happily make thee there a joyful bride. 
Jul. Now, by faint Peter's church, and Peter t00| 
|e fhall not there make me a joyful brid^. 
Lwonder at this hafle ; that I mufl wed 
\tt he, that fhould be hufband, comes to woq. 
I pray you, tell my lord and father, madam, 
I ^'111 not jnarry yet ; and, when I do, I fwear^ 
b fliali be Romeo, whom you know I hate, 

lather than Paris : Thefe are news indeed 1 

La. Cap. Here comesyour father J tell him foyourfelf. 
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And fee how he will take it at your hands^ 

Enter Cap u let, anJ Nurfe. 

Cap* When the fun fet39 the air doth drizzle dewj 
But for the fun-fet of my brother's fon. 
It rains downright.—*— 

How now ? a conduit, girl \ what, ftill in tears ? 
Evermore fhowering ? In one little body 
Thou counterfeit'^ a bark, a fea, a wind 2 
For ftill thy eyes, which I may call the fea. 
Do ebb and flow with tears ; the bark thy body i% 
Sailing in this fait flood ; the winds, thy fighs ; 
Who, — ^raging with thy tears, and they with thenn 
Without a fudden calm, will overfet 
Thy tempeft-toffed body.— —How now, wife ? 
Have you delivered to her our decree ? 

La. Cap* Ay, fir; but fhe will none, (he gives yo( 

thanks ; I 

I would the fool were married to her grave 1 1 

Cap. Soft, take me with you, take me with you, wifei 
How ! will (he nope ? doth (he not give us thanks \ 
Is (he not proud \ doth (he not count her bieft, 
Unworthy as (he is, that we have wrought I 

So worthy a gentleman to be her bridegroom ? 

Juh Not proud, you have ; but thankful, that yofl 
Proud can I never be of what I bate ; [have: 

But thankful even for hate, that is meant love. 

Cap* How now ! how now ! chop logic \ What is tjiisj 
Proud— and, I thank you— and, I thank you noi— I 
And yet not proud — Miflrefs minion, you, 
Thank me no thankings, nor proud me no prouds, 
But fettle your fine joints 'gainft Thurfday next, 
To go with Paris to faint Peter's church. 
Or I will drag thee on a hurdle thither. 

Outi 
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I Out, you green-ficknefs carrion ! out, you baggage ! 
Tou tallow-face ! 

j La. Cap* Fie, fie ! what, are yoa mad ? 
k yul* Good father, I beieecfa you on my knees^ 
I Hear me with patience but to (peak a word. 
I Cap. Hang thee,young baggage t difbbedientwretchi 
I tell thee what — get thee to church o' Thurfday, 
Or never after look me in the face : 
Speak not, reply not, do not anfwer me $ 
My fingers itch. — Wife, we (carce thought us h\t% 
That God hath fent us but this only chUd ; 
But now I fee this one is one too much, 
^And that we have a curfe in having her : 
[ Out on -her, hilding ! 
) Nurfe* God in heaven blefs her \ 
I You are to blame, my lord, to rate her fo. 
'^ Cap. And why, my lady wifdom ? hold your toilguf ^ 
Good prudence ; fmatter with your goilips, go. 
Nurfe. I ^eak no trea£bn« 
Cijf. O, God ye good den ! 
Nurfe. May not one fpeafc ? 
h Cap. Peace, you mumbting fool ! 
I Utter your gravity o'er a gofSp's ,bowl^ 
' for here we nped it not. 
i La. Capp You are too hot. 
\ Cap. Qod's bread! it makes memad : Day, nightf 

bte, early, 
I At home, abroad, alone, in Company, 
Waking, or fleeping, ftill my care hath been 
To have her matched : and having now provided 
A gentleman of princely parentage. 
Of fair demefnes, youthful, and nobly train'd, 
StufF'd (as they fay) with honourable parts, 
?roportion'd as one'$ thought would wifh a man- ■ ■■ 

G And 
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And then to have a wretched puling fool, 
A whining mammet, in her fortune's tender. 

To anfwer — /'// not wed^I cannot love 

/ am too young — I pray yoUy pardon me y— 
But, an you will not wed, Pli pardon you : 
Graze where you will, you fhall not houfe with 
Look to't, think on't, I do not ufe to jeft. 
Thurfday is near ; lay hand on heart, advife : 
An you be mine, I'll give you to my friend ; 
An you be not, hang, beg, ftarve, die i* the flreet 
For, by my foul, I'll ne'er acknowledge thee. 
Nor what is mine (hall never do thee good : 
Truft to't, bethink you, I'll not be forfworn. [i 

JuL Is there no pity fitting in the clouds. 
That fees into the bottom of my grief? — -— 
O, fweet my mother, caft me not away ! 
Delay this marriage for a month, a week ; 
O^, if you do not, make the bridal bed 
In that dim monument where Tybalt lies. 

La. Cap. Talk not to me, for I'll not fpeak a w( 
Do as thou wilt, for I have done with thee. . [i 

JuL O God !— — O nurfe ! how fhall this be 
vented ? 
My hufband is on earth, my faith in heaven ; 
How fhall that faith return again to earth, 
Uhlefs that hufband fend it me from heaven 
By leaving earth ?— comfort me, counfel me.— 
Alack, alack, that heaven fhould pradlife flratage 

Upon fo fofta fubjedt as myfelf ! 

What fay 'fl thou ? haft thou not a word of joy ? 
Some comfort, nurfe. 

Nurfe, 'Faith, here 'tis ; Romeo 
Is baniflied ; and all the world to nothing, 
Tiiat he ddV€5 ne'er come back to challenge you 
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Or, if he do, it needs muft be by ftealth. 

SThen, fince the cafe fo ^ands as now it doth, 

X think it bed you married with the county. 

Dh ! he's a lovely gentleman ! 

Romeo's a difh-clout to him ; an eagle, madam, 

Hath not fo green, fo quick, fo fair an eye 

(^s Paris liadi. Befhrew my very heart, 

[ think you are happy in this fecond match, 

For it excels ypur firft : or if it did not. 

If our firft is dead ; or, *twere as good he were, 

ft.s living here and you no ufe of him. 

jfuL Speakeft thou from thy heart ? 

Nurfe. And from my foul too j 
Dr elfe beftirew them both; 
I fuL Amen ! 

^Nurfe. What? 
I JuL Well, thou haft comforted me marvellous much. 
Go in, and tell my lady I am gone, 
riaving dnpleas'd my father, to Lawrence* cell, 
1*0 make coofellibn, and to be abfolv'd. 

Nurfe. Marry, I will ; and this is wifely done. 

Juh Ancient damnation ! O moft wicked fiend \ 
|ls it more fin — to wilh me thus forfworn, 
Dr to difpraife my lord with that fame tongue 
t^hich fhe hath prais'd him with above compare 

Bo Any thoufand times ? Go, counfellor ; 

Thou and my bofom henceforth fhall be twain. 

I'll to the friar to know his remedy : 

|tf all elfe fail, rayfelf have power to die. '[^EkU, 

Gz ACT 
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SCENE I. Friar LawiekceV ceH. 

EtUgr Friar Lawrencs, qnd Fahis. i 

Friar. 

On Thurfdavi fir ? the time is very fhort. 

Par, My father Capolet will have it fo y 
And I am nothing fiowi to Hack his hade. 

Fri. You fay, yoa do not know the lady's miod; 
Uneven is the courfe, I like it not. 

Par* Immoderately (he weeps for Tybalt's de 
And therefore little have I talk'd of love ; 
For Venus fmiles not in a houfe of tears. 
Now> fir, her father counts it dangerous. 
That flie do give her fprrow fo much fway ; 
And, iff his wifdom, hafles our marriage^ 
To flop the inundation of her tears ; 
Which, too much minded by herfelf alone» 
May be put from her by fociety : 
Now do you know the reafon of this hafte ? 

Fri. 1 would I knew not why it fhould be (lov^ 

Look, fir, here cornes the lady towards- my celL 

Par* Happily met, my lady and' my wife ! ^ 
Jfu/. That may be, fir, when I may be a wife. 
Par. That may be, muft be, love, on ThuHday ncxti 
Jui, What muft be fhall be. 
Fri. That's a certain text. 

Par. 
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Bar, Come you to make confeffion to this father I 

JuL To an{wer that, were to confefs to you. * 

Par. Do not deny to him^ that you love me. 

JuL I will confeis to you, that 1 love him. 
' Par, So will you, I am fare, that you love me. 

Juh If I do fo, it will be of more price, 
king fpoke behind your back, than to your fac^« 

Par, Poor foul, thy face is much abusM with tears. 

JuL The tears have got fmall victory by that ; 
for it was bad enough, before their fpight. 

Par, Thou wrong'ft it, more than tears, with that 
report. 

Jul, That is no flander, fir, which is a truth ; 
^nd what' I fpake, I fpake it to my face. 
^ Par, Thy face is mine, and thou haft flaader*d it. 
1 Jul, It may be fo, for it is not mine own. 
Ire you at leifure, holy father, now ; 
)r (hall I come to you at evening mafs ? 

Frt, My leifure ferves me, penfive daughter, now : 
My lord, we muft entreat the time alone. 
I Par. God (hield, I fhould difturb devotion i ■ 
Juliet, on Thurfday early will I roufe you : 
rlill then, adieu ! and keep this holy kifs. 
[ lExtt Paris. 

Jul, O, (hut the door ! and when thou haft done fo, 
tome, weep with me ; paft hope, paft cure, paft help! 

Frt, Ah, Juliet, I already know thy grief; 
It ftrains me paft the compafs of my wits : 
|I bear thou muft, and nothing may prorogue it. 
On Thurfday next be married to this county. 

Jul, Tell me not, friar, that thou hear'ft of thig, 
Unlefs thou tell me how I may prevent it ; 
K in thy wifdom, thou canft give no help, 

(o thou but call my reiblution wife, 

G 3 And 



And with this fcoife I'll help it preieotly. 

God join'd my heart s^ Romeo's, thou our baads 

And ere this handi by thee to Romeo ieal'd. 

Shall be the label to another deed. 

Or my tiue heart with treacherous reyoh 

Turn to another, this (ball flay them both : 

Therefore, out of thy long-eicpeiienc'd time, 

pive me fome prefect eoim&l : or, behojd, 

'Twixt my extremes and me this, bloody knife 

Shall play the umpire» arbiu^ting that 

Which the commiifio^ of thy yeass and art 

Could to no iflue of true honour bring. 

Be i^ot h, long to Ipeak ; I long to die. 

If what thou ^peak'A %eak not pf remedy. 

Fri. Hold, daughter ; ^ do fpy a kind of hqM^ 
Which crates as desperate an execution. 
As that is defperate which we would prefent. 
If, rather than to marry county Paris, 
Thou haft the ftrength of will to flay thyfelf ;. J 
Then is it likely, thou wilt undertake \ 

A thing like death, to chide away this fiiame. 
That cop'ft with death himfelf to 'fcape from i^ > / . 
And, if thou dar'ft> I'll give thee remedy. / 

yitl* O, bid me leap, rathe c than marry Paris, "^ 
From off the bat^ements of yonder tower ; 
Or walk in thievifli ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where ferpents are ; chain me with roaring bean ; 
Or hide m^ nightly in a charnel-houfe, 
O'er-cover'd quite with dead men's rattling bones. 
With reeky fliaaks, and yellow chaplefs fculls ; 
Or bid me go into a new-made grave. 
And hide me with a dead man in his fliroud, j 

Things that, to hear them told, have made me tremUeil 
And I will do it withQut fear or doubt» 
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To live an undaio'd wife to my fweet Iotc. 

Fri. H0M9 then ; go home^ be menyi give confent, 
To many Paris : Wednefdby is to-morrow ) 
To-morrow sight look that thou lie alone^ 
liCt not thy Qurie tie with thee in thy chamber : 
Take thou this phial, being t^en in bed* 
And this diflilled liquor drink thou off: 

. When, prefently, through all thy veins Hiall run 
A cold and drowfy humour, which Aall feize 
£ach vital fpirit ; for no pulfe ^all. keep ^ 
His natural progrefs, but lurceafe to beat : 
No warmth, no breath, fhall teftify thou Hv'fi ; 
The rofes in thy lips and cheeks fhall fade 
To paly aftes ;. thy eyes' windows fall. 
Like death, when he (huts up the day of li& ; 
Each part, deprived of fupple government, 

I Shall Uiff, and (lark* and cold appear like death ; 

i And ia this bojrrow'd likeoefs of fhrunk deatb 
Thou (halt remain full two and forty hours> 
And then awake as from a pleafant deep. 
Now when the bridegroom in the morning cofues 
To roufe thee frons Uiy bed> there art thou dead ; 
Then (as the manner of our country is) 
In thy bed robes uncover'd on the bier. 
Thou (halt be 5orne to thai fame ajocieot vault* 
Where all the kindred of the Capulets lie. 
In the mean time, againft thou (hah awake. 
Shall Romeo by my letters know our drift ; 
And hither (hall he come ; and he and ( 
Will watch thv waking, and that very night 
Shall Romeo Dear thee hence to Mantua. 
And this (hall free thee from this prefent (hame ; 

I If no inconftant toy, nor womanifh fear^ , 

Abate thy valour m the a^ng it* 
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JuL Give me, O' give me ! tell me not of fear. 

Frt, Hold ; g6t you gone, be ftrong and profperous 
In this refolve : I'll fend a friar with fpeed 
To Mantua, with niy letters to thy lord. 

JuL Love, give me ftrength! and ftrength (hall 
help afford. 
Farewel, dear fether ! [£y«fl/. 

SCENE IL Capulet'j houfe. 

EnterC ATV1.ET f Zf^dyCAFV LET J Nurfe, and Servants, 

Cap*, So many guefts invite us here are writ. 

Sirrah, go hire me twenty cunning cooks. 

Serv. You (hall have none ill, fir ; for I'll try if 
they can lick their fingers. 

Cap. How canft thou try them fo ? 

Sir^. Marry, fir, 'tis an ill cook that cannot lick 
his own fingers : therefore, he that cannot lick his 
fingers, goes not with me. 

Cap, Go, begone. \_Exit Servant, 

We ihall be much unfurnifh'd for this time. 

What, is my daughter gone to friar Lawrence ? 

Nurfe, Ay, forfooth. 

Cap. Well, he may chance to do fome good on her; 
A peevifh felf-wiil'd harlotry it is. 

Enter J VLiET. 

Nurfe. Sc€i where ftie comes from flirift with merry 

look. 
Cap. How now, my head-ftrong ? where have you 

been gadding ? 
7ul. Where I have learnt me to repent the fin 
, Or difobedient oppofition 
To you,, and your bchefts 5 and am enjoin'd 
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By holy Lawrence to fallproftrate here, 

And beg your pardon :— rardon, I befeech you ! 

Henceforward I am ever rul'd by you. 

Cap, Send for the county ; go, tell him of thxs ; 
]'U have this knot knit up to-morrow morning. 

JuU I met the youthful lord at Lawrence' cell ; 
And gave hino what becomed love I mighty 
Mot ftep^ng o'er the bounds of modefty. 
Cap* Why, I am glad oo't % this is well ; (land up : 

This is as't ihould Be. Let me fee the county ; 

Ay, marry, go, I fay, and fetch him hither. 
Now, afore God, this reverend holy fnar, 
All our whole city is much bound to him. 

JuL Nurfe, will you go with me into my clofet, 
' To help me fort fuch needful ornaments 
I As you think fit to furnifh me to-morrow ? 

La. dap. No, not 'tiU Thurfday ; there is time 
^ enough. 

Cap. Go, nurfe, go with her : — ^we'U to church 
to-morrow. \^Ex(utU JuLtET, and Nurfe ^ 
La. Cap. We fhaU be fhort in our provifion ; 
Tis now near jjight, 
^ Cap. Tufh ! I will ftir about, 
[ And all things fhall be well, I warrant thee, wife : 
Go thou to Juliet, help to deck up her ; 
I'll not to bed to-night ; — ^let me alone ; 
Pll play the houfewife for this once. — What, ho !— 
They are all forth : Well^ I will walk myfelf 
To county Paris, to prepare him up 
Agamft to-morrow : my heart is wondrous lights 
Since tlys wayward girl is fo reclaim 'd. 

\^Excunt Capulet, (md Lady Capulet. 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. Juliet's chamler. 

Enter Juliet, an J Nurje* 

,JuL Ay, thofe attires are beft:— But, gentle DurTcj 
I pray thee, leave me to myfelf to-night ; 
For I have need of many orifons 
,To move the heavens to fmile upon my (late. 
Which, well thou know'fl, is crois and full of fin. 

Enter Lady Capulet. 

La. Cap, What, are youbufy ? do you need my help! 

yuL No, madam ; we have cuU'd fuch neceffai 
As are behoveful for our (late to-morrow ; 
So pleafe you, let me now be left alone. 
And let the nurfe this night lit up with you ; 
For, I am fure, you have your hands full ally 
In this fo fudden bufinefs. 

La. Gap, Good-night! 
Get thee to bed, and reft ; for thou haft need. 

^Exeunt Ladyy and NurfeJ^ 

Jul, Farewel ! God knows when we Ihall me( 

again. 
I have a faint cold fear thrills through my veins. 
That almoft freezes up the heat of life : 
I'll call them back again to comfort me ; 
Nurfe ! — What (hould Ihe do here ? 
My difmal fcene I needs muft aft alone. 

Come, phial. 

What if this mixture do not work at all ? 
' Shall I of force be married to the count ? — -— 



No, no ; — this (hall forbid it : — lie thou there. 

\Laying donvn a dagger. 
What if it be a poifon, which the friar 

Subtly 
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Subtly hath minifter'd to have me dead ; 
Jicft in this marriage he fhould be difhonour*d, 
Becaufe he married me before to Romeo ? 
\ fear, it is : and yet, me thinks, it fhould not, 
For he hath {till been tried a holy nian : 
I will not entertain fo bad a thought. — — 
how if, when I am laid into the tomb, 
I wake before the time that Romeo 
Come to redeem me ? there's a fearful point ! 
Shall I not then be ftiBed in the vault, 
Fo whofe foul mouth no healthfome air breathes in, 
ftLnd there die ftrangled ere my Romeo comes \ 
Dr, if I live, is it not very like, 
Fhe horrible conceit of death and night, 
iTogether with the terror of the place, — : — 
fts in a vault, an ancient receptacle, 
p^here, for thefe many hundred years, the bones 
f all my buried anceftors are pack'd ; . 
here bJoody Tybalt, yet but green in earth, 
ies feft'ring in his fhroud ; where, as they lay, 

tfome hours in the night fpirits refbrt; 

^lack, alack I is it not like, that I, 
So early waking, — what with loathfome fmells ; 
Md fhrieks like mandrakes torn out of the earth, 
rhat living mortals, hearing them, run mad— — 
D ! if I wake, fhall I not be diflraught, 
Environed with all thefe hideous fears ? 
A.nd madly play with my forefathers' joints ? 
find pluck the mangled Tybalt from his fhroud ? 
Ixod, in this rage, with fonie great kinfman's bone, 
!S.s with a club, dafh out my defperate brains ? 

S^, look 1 methinks, I fee my coufin's ghoft 
eeldng out Romeo, that did fpit his bpdy 

Ppofl a rapier's point : — Stay, Tybalt, flay !- .. 

, Romeo, 
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Romeoy I come I this do I drink to thee. 

^She throws herfelfon the 

SCENE IF. CapuletV haU. 

Enter Lady Capulet, and Nurfi. 

La. Cap. Hold, take thefe keys» and fetch moi 

(pices, nurfe. 
Nurfe. They call for dates and quinces in the 

Enter Cap u let. 

Cap. Come, ftir, ftir, ftir ! the (econd cock ha 
crow'd, 
The curfew bell hath rung, 'tis three o'clock : — 
Look to the bak'd meats, good Angelica : 
Spare not for coft. 

Nurfe. Go, you cot-qnean, go, 
Get you to bed ; 'faith, you'll betfick to-morrow 
For this night's watching. 

Cap. No, not a whit j What! I have watch'd ere n 
All night for a lefs caufe, and ne'er been fick. 

La. Cap. Ay, you have been a moufe-hunt in y 
time; 
But I will watch you from fuch watching now. 

[^Exeunt Lady CapuLet, and Nwf 

Cap. A jealous-hood^ a jealous-hood ! — ^No w, fella 
What's there i 

Enter three drfour^ with /pit Sf and iogtf and hq/ket. 

Serv. Things for the cook, fir; but I know not wh: 

Cap. Make hafte, make hafie. Sirrah, fetch drier lo; 
Call reter, he will fhew thee where they are. 

' Serv. I have a head, fir, that will find out io 
And never trouble Peter for the matter. [ 

Cap. 'Mafs, and well laid; A merry whorefoa! 
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Thou (halt be logger-head. — Good faith, 'tis day ; 
The county wiU be here with niu(ic ftraight. 

For fo he faid he would, I hear him near ;■ 
l^urfe ! — Wife ! — what, ho ! — what, Nurfe, I fay* 

E>nter Nurfe^ 

O09 waken Juliett go, and trim her up ; 
I'll go and chat with Paris ; ■ ■ Hie, make faafiet 
Make hade ! the bridegroom he i$ come already : 
, Make hafte, I fay { \^ExeunL 

SCENE V. JumetV chamber; Jj^liet on ike hei> 

I EnlKr Nurfe* 

\ Nurfe, Miftrefsl — ^what, miftrefs !---JuUet ! — ^Faft, 
I warrant her ; 



Why, lamb !— why, ladyl — fie, you flug-a-bed !— 

Why, love, I fay !~-madam1 fweet-heartt— -why, 
bride 1 

What-not a w«rd?— — you take your pennyworths 

now ? > 

;. Sleep for a week ; (or the next night, I warrant, 
i The county Paris hath fet up his reft, 
p That you ftali reft but little.— —God forgive me, 
. {Marry, and amen !) how found is fhe afleep ! • 
i I mud needs wake her: — Madam! madam! madam 1 

Ay, let the county take you in your bed ; 
> Hc'H fright you up, rfeith.— Will it not be? 
i What, dreft f and in your clothes i and down again ! 

I rauft needs wake you ;■ Lady 1 lady ! lady ! 
\ Alas! alas !— Help ! help I my lady's dead !— — 

O, well-a-day, that ever I was born ! 

i?oae a^uavitsB, ho I— —My lord !— .^— my lady ! 

Ji Enter 
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Enter Lady Capul^t. 

La* Cap* What noife is here ? 

Nurfe^ O lamentable day 1 

La. Cap, What's the matter ? 

Nurfe. Look, look ! O heavy day ! 

La^ Cap. O me, O me ! — ^my child, my ODiyiife! 
Revive, look up, or I will die with thee !— 
Help, help t- ■ ■ call help* 

Enter CapbTlet* 

Cap* For (tame, bring Juliet forth ; her lord is come. 

Nurfe, She's dead, ckceas'd, fhe'^s dead $ aiadi 
the day ! 

La^ Cap. Alack the day f fbe's dead, fli€*s dead, 
fte's dead f 

Cap. Ha \ let me fee her : — Out, alas ! (hc**s coWS 
Her blood is fettled, and her joints are ftifF; I 

Life and thefe lips have long been feparated: 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froft 
Upon the fweeteft flower of all tlie 6eld. 
Accurfed time, unfortunate old man ! 

Nurfe. O lamentable day I 

La. Cap. O woe^l time t 

Cap. Death, that hath ta'en her hence to make me 
Ties up my tongue, and will not let me ^eaL [vvail» 

Enter Friar Law r e n c e , and Par is , whh Mujtcianx- 

Fri. Come, is the bride reaxiy to go to church ? 

Cap. Ready to go, but never to return : ■ 
O fon, the night before thy wedding day 
Hath death lain with thy bride : — See, there (he lies. 
Flower as fee was, deflowered now by him^ 
Death is my fon-in-law, death is my heir 5 
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My daughter he hath wedded ! I will die. 
And leave him all ; life leaving, all is death's. 

Par. Have I thought long to fee this naorning's face. 
And doth it give me fuch a (igbt as this \ 

La, Cap, Accors'd, unhappy, wretched, hateful 
Mod miferable hour, that time e'er faw [day \ 

In kfiing labour of Kis pilgirimage ! 
But one, poor one, ooe poor and loving child. 
But one thing to rejoice and folace in. 
And cruel death hath catchM it from my fight. 

Nurfe, O woe 1 O woeful, woeful, woeful day ! 
Mofl lamentable day \ moft woeful day. 
That ever, ever, I did yet behold \ 
O day ! O day ^ O day 1 O hateful day ! , 
Never was feen fo black a day as this : 
O woeful day, O woeful day ! 

Par, Beguil'd, divorced, wronged, rpigjhted, flain! 
Moft deteilable Death, by th€e beguil'd. 
By cruel cruel thee quite overthrown 1 ■ ■■ 
love I O life ! — not life, but love in death ! 

Cap, Defpis'd, diftrelTed, hated, martyr'd, killed ! 
Uncomfortable time ! why cam'ft thou now 
To murder— —murder our folemnity ? * ■ 
child! O child!— my foul, and not my child! 
Dead art thou !-^alack ! my child is dead ; 
And, with my child, my joys are burled ! 

Fri, Feace, ho, for (hame ! confufion's cure lives not 
In thefe cottfufions. Heaven ^and yourfelf 
Had part in this fair maid ; now heaven hath all. 
And all the better is it for the maid : 
Your part in her you could not keep from death ; 
But heaven keeps his part in eternal life. 
The moft you fought was — ^her promotion ; 
|<V 'twas your heaven fhe fhould be advanced ; 

Ji2 And 
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And weep ye now^ feeing fh^ is advanc'd 
Above the clouds^ as high as heaven itfelf ? 
O9 In this love^ you love your child fo ill. 
That you run mad» feeing that fhe is well : 
She^s not well marry*d, diat lives marry'd long j» 
But fhe's be(l marry'dy. that dies inarry'd youngr 
Dry up your tears, and (lick your roiemary 
On this fair corfe ; and, as the cudom is. 
In all her befl array bear her to church : 
For though fond nature bids us all tameot. 
Yet nature's tears are reafoa^s merriment. 

Caf, All things, that we ordained feflivai^ 
Turn from, their office to black funeral : 
Our indruments, to melancholy belis f 
Our wedding cheer, to a fad burial feaft ; 
Our folemu hymns to fiiilen dirges change ; 
Our bridal flowers ferve for a bury'd code* 
And all things change them to the contrary. 

FrL Sir, go you in — and, madan>, go with htm^-*' 
And go, fir Paris ' ^^ every one prejwre 
To follow this fair corfe unto her grave : 
The heavens do lour upon you for fome ill ; 
Move them no more^ by crofling their high wilL 
^-fi"*. Capulet, Z^z/^Capulet, Paris, and Friar* 

Mufi 'Faith, we may put up our pi})es, andbe gon& . 

Nurfe. Honeft good fellows, ah, put up, put up; 
For, well you know, this is a pitiful cafe. \Esut Nurjr. 

Muf, Ay, by my troth, the cafe may be ameade<t 

Erder Peter* 

Fet^ Muficians, Oy muficians. Heart* t eafcf hcarl^t 
eafe ; 
O, an you will have me live, pixy — htar^i eafe» 
Muf. Why heart's eafe ? 

ret 
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Pet. O, muficians, becamfe my. heart itfelf plays — 
Uy heart itfullof'woe: O, play me fome merry durnp^ 
|o comfort me, 

Muf, Not a dump we ; 'tis no time to play qow* 

Pet, You will not then ? 

Muf. No. 

Pet. I will then give it you (bundly. 

Muf. What will you give us ? 

Pet. No moneyy on my faith ; but the gleek : \ 
•rill give you the minftrcl. 
\ Muf Then will I giye you the (erving-creature. • 

Pet. Then will I lay the fervipg-creature's dagger 
IPD your pate. I will carry no crutches, I'll re you, 
IJ'U /a you ; do you note me ? 
I Muf An you re us, zndfa us, you note us, 

2 Muf Pray you, put up your dagger, and put out 
jour wit. 

Pet. Then have at you with my wit ; I will dry- 
kat you with an iron wit, and put up my iron dag- 
ger : Anfwer me like men ; 

IVhen griping gruftbe heart doth wounds 

And doleful dumps the nund (^prefs^ 
Then mujtc tvitb her Jilver founds 
V^jf fiver found P why, mufic 'with her Jilver found P 
What fay you, Simoo Catling ? 

1 Mujf. Marry^ fir, becaufe nlver hath a fweet found* 
Pet. Pretty ! What fay you, Hugh Rebeck ? 

2 Muf. I taLy-^lverfoundf becaufe muficians found 
for filver. 

Pet. Pretty too!— -*-What fay you, James Sound- 

poft? 

3 Muf 'Faith, I know not what to fay. 

' Pet. O, I cry you mercy ! you are the finger : I 
fill Jay for you« It is— iwtt/7c with berjilver found, 

H J becaufe 



becaufe ftich fellows as you have no gold for foaQcl- 
iog: 
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*rhen mujtc with her Jiher found f 
. IVithfpeedy help doth lend, redre/s. X.^»a^ftnpag. 

1 Muf, What a peftikat knave is this fame ? 

2 Muf, Hang him, Jack ! Come, we'll in here ; 
tarry for the mQurnersy and flay dinner* [^Exeiau , 



ACT V. 



^CENE I. Mantua. AfireeU 

Enter Romeov 

Rotneou 

If I may truft the ffatteritig truth of fleep. 

My drean>s prefage fome joyful news at hand r 

My bofom's lord fits lightly on his throne ; 

And, all this day an unaccuftom'd fpirit 

Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts, 

I dream't, my lady came and found me dead 

( Strange dream ! that gives a dead man leave to think]f 

And breath'd fuch Yift with kifles in my lips, 

That I reviv'd, and was an emperor. 

Ah fne ! how fweet is love itfelf poffeft, 

When but love's fhadows are fo rich in joy ? 

Enter Balthasar. 

News from Verona ! How now, Balthafar ? 

Doft thou not bring me letters from the friar I 
How doth my lady ? Is my father well ? 
How farfes my Juliet ? That I a(k again ; 

For 
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For nothing can be ill, if (he be welL 

Bahh. Then fhe is well, and nothing can be ill ; 
Her body ileeps in. Capulet's nionament) | 

And her immortal part with angels lives ; 
I faw her laid low in her kindred's vault. 
And prefendy took pod to tell it you : 
O pardon me for bringing theie ill news. 
Since you did leave it for my ofEce, (ir. 

Rom. Is it even ib \ then I defy you, ilars ! ■ 
Thou know'ft my lodpng : get me ink and paper^ 
And hire pod-horfes ; I willbence to-night. 

Babb, rardon me, fir, I dare not leave you thus : 
Your looks are pale and wild, and do import 
Some mifadventure. 

Rom. Tufh, thou art deceived ; ' 

Leave me, and do the thing I bid thee do*: 
llafl thou no letters to me from the friar ? 
Baltb. No, ray good lord. 
Rom. No matter : get thee gone, 
And hire thofe horfes ; I'll be with thee (Iraight^ 

\_Exit Balthasa^* 
Well, Juliet, I will lie' with thee to-night. 
Let's fee for means: — O, mifchief ! thou art fwift 
To enter in the thoughts of defperate men ! 
I do remember an apothecary—— 
And herjeabouts he dwells — ^whom late I noted 
In tatter'd weeds, with overwhelming brows, 
CoiliDg of fimples ; meagre were his looks. 
Sharp mifery had worn him to the bones ; 
And in his needy (hop a tortoife hung. 
An alligator ftuff'd, and other (kins 
Of ilLfhapM fiihes ; an^ about his (helves 
A beggarly account of empty boxes, 
Greeo^ earthen pots, bladjlers, and myfly (eeds, 

RenmaDts 
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Remnants of packthread, ^nd old cakes of roles, 
Were tkinly rcatter'd, to make up a fhew. 
Noting this penury, to rayfelf I ui d ■ 
An if a man did need a poifon now, 
Whofe fale is prefent death in Mantua, 
Here lives a caitiff wretch would (ell it hinu 
O, this fame thought did but fore-run my need ; 
And this fame needy man mufl fell it me. 
As I remember, this ihould he the houie : 
Being hplyday, the beggar's (hop is ihut* 
What, ho I apothecary ! 

Enter Apothecary • 

Ap. Who calls fo loud ? 

Rom, Come hither, man. I fee, that diou art 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have [poor : 
A dram of poifon ; fuch foon fpeeding geer 
As will difperfe itfelf through all the veins. 
That the lite- weary taker may fall dead ; 
And that the trunk may be difcharg'd of breatU 
As violently, as hafty powder fir'd 
Doth hurry from the fatal cannon's womb. 

Ap, Such mortal drugs I have ; but Mantua's lav 
Is death, to any he that utters them. 

Rom. Art thou fo bare, and full of wretchednefs. 
And fear'ft to die ? famine is in thy cheeks. 
Need and l)ppre{lion flarveth in thine eyes. 
Upon thy back hangs ragged mifery ; 
The world is not thy friend, nor the world's law z 
The world affords no law to make thee rich ; 
Then be not poor, but break it, and take this. 

Ap. My poverty, but not my will, confents. 

Ram. I pay thy poverty, and not thy will. 

Ap* Put this in any liquid thing ypu will^ • I 

Aa4 
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l&od drink it off*; and, if you had the ftr«dgth 

Df twenty nieo> it would difpatch you ftraight. 

I Rom, There 19 thy gold ; worle poiibn to men's 

j^ fouls, 

kiog more murders in this loathfome world, 

rhan thefe poor compounds that thou may'ft not fdl; 

fell thee poiibo, thou haft ibid me none. 

Sirewel ; buy food, and get thyfelf in flcih.— — 

^me, cordial, and not poifon ; go with me 

1*0 Juliet's ^rave, for there rauil I ufe thee. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE II. Fnar Lawrencb's cell 

Enter Friar John. 

[ Join. Holy Fiancifcaa firiar ! brother, ho ! 
i 

EnUr Friar Lawrsnce. 

Lav. This £uot ihould be the voice of friar JohQ« 
come from Mantua : What fays Romeo ? 
if his mind be writ, g)ve me his lettet* 
John, Going to find 1 bare-foot brother out, 
of our order, to a£bciate me, 
in this city viiiting the fick, 
finding him, the fearchers of the town, 
^ding that we both were in a houfe 

re the infectious peAilence did reign, 
Kil'd up the doors, and would not let us forth ; 
^ that my fpeed to Mantua there was llay'd. 
Law. Who bare my letter then toV.omeo ? 
John. I could not tend it — here it is again 
pr get a mei&nger to bring it thee, 
|> fearful were they of infe^ion. 
Law, Unhappy fortune ! by my brotherhood, 
fke letter was not nice, but fiill of charge 

Of 
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Of dear import ; and tlfe neglecting it 
May do much danger : Friar John, go hence \ 
Get mean iron crow, and bring it maight 
Unto my cell. 
yohn. Brother, 1*11 go bring it thee. [i 

Law* Now muft I to the monument alone ; 
Within thefe three hours will fair Juliet wake \ 
She will befhrew me much, that Romeo 
Hath had no notice of thefe accidents : 
But I will write again to Mantua, 
And keep her at my cell 'till Romeo come ; 
Poor living corfe, cWd in a dead man's tomb ! [a 

SCENE II L A chwrch-yard ; In U a monumaa 
longing to the Cap u lets. 

Enter Paris, and hii Page^ with a torch. 

Par. Give me thy torch, boy : Hence» and 
Yet put it out, for I would not be feen* [[aloof j 
Under yon yew-trees lay thee all along. 
Holding thine ear clofe to the hollow ground $ 
So (hall no foot upon the church-yard tread 
(Being loofe, unfirm, with digging up of graves)^ 
feut thou (halt hear it : whiflle then to me. 
As lignal that thou hear'A fomething approach. 
Give me thofe flowers. Do as I bid thee, go* 

Page^ I am almoft afraid to flaod alone 
Here in the church-yard ; yet I will adveatnre* 

Par. Sweet flower, with flowers I ftrew thy bri< 

bed : {Stre*tutngj^o*wi 

Sweet tomb, that in thy circuit dou contain 

The perfect model of eternity ; 

Fair Juliet, that with angels doth remaint 
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pcept this lateil fitvour at my hands ; 

hat living honoured thee, and» being deady 

Tith funeral prailes do adorn diy tomb ! 

\frhe hoy nvhtjtitu 
\it boy gives wamiqg ; fomething doth approach, 
fhat curled foot wanders this way to-night» 
b crofs my oUequieSf and true love's rites ? 
Riat, with a torch !— muffle me night, a while* 

Etfer Romeo, and Balthasar, with a torcb^ tsfc, 

Rom. Give me that mattock, and the wrenching iron. 

^d, take this letter ; early in the morning 

be thou deliver it to my lord and father. 

KTe me the light : upon thy life I charge thee, 

^ate'er thou hear'ft or feeft, fiand all aloof, 

id do not interrupt me in my courfe. 

^Ky I defcend into this bed of death, 

I'partly, to behold my lady's face : 

It, chiefly, to take thence from her dead finger 

precious ring ; a ring, that I muft ufe 

dear employment : therefore hence, be gone : - * » 

: if thou, jealous, doft return to pry 

what I further (hall intend to do, 
i heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
wd ftrcw this hungry church-yard with thy limbs : 
^ time and my intents are favage wild ; 
h^ fierce^ and more inexorable far, 
than empty tygers, or the roaring fea. 
' BakL I wulbe gone, fir, and not trouble you. 
^ Rom. So (halt thou (hew me friendfhip.»-A-Take 
' , thou that : 
LWe, and be profperous ; and farewel, good fellow. 

Bailri. For all this fame, V\\ hide me hereabout ^ 
B» loob I feafj and bis intents I doubt. ' TExil. 
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Rom. Thou deteftable maw, diou womb of 
GorgM with the deareft morfel of the earth,. 
Thus I enforce thy rottea jaws to open, 

l^Breaiing t^ ibe nummnu 
Andf in defpight, I'll cram thee with more food I 

Par. This is that banifh'd haughty Montagoe, 

That murder'd my love's coufin; ^wth which gr« 

It is fuppofed, the fair creature dy*d 

And here is come to do feme viilanous (hame 
To the dead bodies :■ I will apprehend him.< 
Stop thy unhallow'd toil, irile Monugue ; 
Can vengeance be purfu'd further than death ? 
Condemned villain, I do apprehend thee : 
Obey, and go with me ; for thou muft die* 

Rom. I muft, indeed ; ^od therefore came I hither. 
Good gentle youth, tempt not a defperate man. 

Fly hence and leave me 5^ think upon thefe g 

Let them affright thee. — I befeech thee, youth^ 
Full not another (in upon my head, 

By urging me to fury : ^O, be gone 1 

By heaven, I loye thee better than niyfelf : 
For I come hither arm'd againft myfelf : 
Stay not, be gone ;«—— live, and hereafter Jay 
A madman's mercy bade thee run away» 

Par. I do defy thy conjuration. 
And apprehend thee for a felon here. 

Rom. Wilt thou provoke me ? then have at tb 
boy. {Theyfght^ Fakis fa 

Page. O lord! they fight: I will go call the watc 

Pur: O, I am (lain != If thou be merciful. 

Open the tomb, lay me with Juliet. [ 

Rom. In faith, I will : — Let me perufe this face;- 
Mercutio's kinfman,, noble county Paris :• 
What faid my man^ when my betoiTed foul 

pa 
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tfot ^Stttend him as we rcxie ^ I think, 
told me, Paris fhould hare marry'd Juliet ; 

L he not fo ? or did I dream it fo ? 

If^^^fi)**! mad» hearing him talk of Juliet, 

ro'tiunk it -was io ?-= ^O* give me thy hand, 

ne writ \^th me in four misfortune's book ! 

I bury thee in a triumphant gra^e — ^ — 
_ grave ? O, no ; a lantern, (kughter'd youthy 
'or here lies Juliet, and her beauty makes 
'his vault a feafting prefence full of light. 
>eatby lie thou there, by a dead man interred* 

. [^Laying Far is in the monument 4 
ow oft when men are at the point of death 
ave they been merry? which their keepers call 
lightning before death : O, how may I 

II this a lightning ? Of my love ! my wife ! 

iath that hath fuck'd the honey of thy brfiath, 

Ath had no power yet upon thy beauty : 
'hou art not conquered ; beauty's ^ nCgn yet . 
crinafbn in thy lips, and in thy cheeks, 
nd death's pale flag is not advanced there.— 
ybalt, ly'tt thou there in thy Woody fheet ? 
, •, wHat more favour can 1 do to thee, 
JThan with that hand that cut thy youth in twain. 
To fuoder his that was. thine enemy ? 
Torgive me, coufin ! Ah, dear Juliet, 

IVhy art thou yet fo fair ? Shall I believe- • 

\ will believe (come lie thou in my arras) 
rbat onfubftantial death is amotous ; 
^nd that the lean abhorred monfter keeps 
rhee here in dark to be his paramour. 
For fear of that, I will ftill (lay with thee j 
A.nd never from this palace of dim night 
]3epart again : here, here will I remam ■! 

I With 
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With worms thai are thy chamber-maids ; O, here 
Will I fet up my everlaUing reft ; 
And fhake the yoke of inaufpiGious ftars 
From this world- wearied flefli. — Eyes, look your lai 
Arms, take your laft embrace ! and lips» O you 
The doors of breath, feal with a righteous kifs 
A datelefs bargain to engroffing death !— — 
Come, bitter condudt come, unlavoury guide ! 
Thou defperate pilot, now at once run on 
The dafhing rocks thy fea-fick weary bark ! 
Here's to thy health, where'er thou tumbkft in : 
Here's to my love !— [Z)n«ix.] O, true apothecar; 
Thy drugs are quick.~Thus with a kifs I di^. [jDi 

JEnUr Friar Lawrence, tvHh a Lmiemj crow, « 

fpade. 

Law. Saint Francis be my fpeed! how oft to-nig 
Have my old feet ftumbled at graves ?——Wh( 
there I 

Enter Baj-thasar. 

Bahh, Here's one, a friend, and one that knoi 

you welL 
Law. Blifs be upon,you ! Tell me, good my frien 
What torch is yond*, that vainly lends its light 
To grubs arid eyelefs fcuUs ? as I difcern. 
It burneth in the Capulets' monument. 

BaltL It doth fo, holy fir; and there's my aiafh 
One that you love. 
Law. Who is it ? 
BahL Rom^o. 

Law, How long hath he been there ? 
-BaUL Full half an hour. / 

ZatiTs Co yfith me to the v^ralju ^ 

■■ ■ - ■ "... ■ ' ^i 
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ACT I. 



SCENE /. The Court in London. 

^tr King Henry, Earl of Westmoreland, Sir 
Walt^k Blv ST f and others, 

K, Henry, 

fhaken as we are, fo wan with care 
Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
nd breathe fliort-winded accents of new broils 
be commenc'd in ftronds afar remote. 
lo more the thirfty entrance of this foil 
^all daub her lips with her own children's blood ; 
more (hall trenching war channel her fields, 
'or bruife her flowrets with the armed hoofs 
j^boftile paces : thofe oppofed eyes, 
»hich, — ^like the meteors of a troubled heaven, 

^|1 of one nature, of one fubftance bred,— 

W^ lately meet in the inteftine fhock 

And furious clofe qf civil butchery, 

wall now, in mutual, well-befeeming ranks, 
'arch all one way ; and be no more opposed 
pnft acquaintance, kindred, and allies : 
ne edge of war, like an ilKheathed knife, 

^0 more {hall cut his mafter. Therefore, friends, 

^ As far as to the fepulchre of Chrift 

li^^ofe foldier now, under whofe blefled crofs 
fWeare impreffed and engag'd to fight) 

A 2 Fortliwith 
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Forthwith a power of Englifh /hall we levy ; 
Whofe arms were moulded in their mothers' womb 
To chafe thefe pagans, in thofe holy fields. 
Over whofe acres walk'd thofe bleifed feet. 
Which, fourteen hundred years ago, were nail'd 
For our advantage, on the bitter crofs. 
But this our purpofe is a twelve-month old* 
And bootlefs 'tis to tell you — ^we will go ; 
Therefore we meet not now : — ^Then let mc hear 
Of you, my gentle coufin Weftmoreland, 
What yefternight our council did decree. 
In forwarding this dear expedience. 

ffyi. My liege, this hafte was hot in queftioOy 
And many limits of the charge fet down 
But yefternight : when, all athwart, there came 
A poft from Wales, loaden with heavy news ; 
Whofe word was, — ^that the noble Mortimer, 
Leading the men of Hereford/hire to fight 
Againft the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude hands of that Welihman taken. 
And a thoufand of his people butcher'd : 
Upon whofe dead corps there was fuch mifuie. 
Such beadly, (hamelefs transformation,' 
By thofe Welfhwomen done as may not be. 
Without much fharae, retold or fpoken of. 

K, Henry, It feems then, that the tidings of ihh 
Brake ofiFour bufinefs for the Holy land. [broil 

IVe/i. This, match'd with other, did, my gracious 
For more uneven and unwelcome news £iord; 

Came from the north, and thus it did import 
On Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotfpur there, 
Youttg Harry Percy, and brave Archibald, 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot, 
At Holmedon met, 

Wbcrc 
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Where they did fpend a fad and bloody h6ttr$ 

I As by difcharge of their artillery. 

And fliape of Jikelihoody the news was told ; 

For he that brought them, in the very heat 

And pride of their contention did take horfe. 

Uncertain of the. iflue any way. 

I K» Henry » Here is a dear and truc-induftrious friend. 

Sir Waiter Blunt, new lighted from his horfe^ 

Stain'd with the variation of each foil 

Betwixt that Holmedon and this feat of ours ; 

And he hath brought us fmooth and welcome news. 

The earl of Douglas is difcomfited ; 

iTen thoufand bold Scots, two and twenty knights, 

iBalk'd in their own blood, did fir Walter fee 

I On Holmedoo's plains : Of prifoners, Hotfpur took 

iMordake earl of Fife, and eldeft fon 

To beaten Douglas ; and the earl of Athol» 

Of Murray, Angus^ and Menteith. 

And is not this an honourable fpoil ? 

A gallant prize \ ha, couiin^ is it not ? 

Wefl. In faith, it is a cbnqueft for a prince 
Toboaftof. 

AT. Henry. Yea, there thou mak'ft me fadj and 
niak'ft me (in. 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of fo bled a fon : 
A ion, who is the theme of honour's tongue ; 
Aroongft a grove, the very ftraiteft plant ; 
Who is fweet fortune's minion, and her pride : 
Whilft I, by looking on the praife of him, 
See riot and difhonour (lain the brow 
Of my young Harry. O, that it could be prov'd, 
That fome night-tripping fairy had exchang'd — 
la cradle-clothes our children where they lay. 

And 
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And caird mine— Percy, bis*— Plantagcnet ! 

Then would I have his Harry, and he mine. 

But let him from my thoughts : — What think, you, coz^ 

Of this young Percy's pride ? the prifoners. 

Which he in this adventure hath furpriz'd. 

To his own ufe he keeps ; and fends me word, 

I fhall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

H^e/i. This is his uncle's teaching, this is Worcefler> 
Malevolent to you in all afpedls ; 
Which makes him prune himfelf, and bridle up 
The crefl of youth againft your dignity. 

K. Henry. But I have fent for him to ftnfwer thisf 
And, for this caufe, a while we muft neglect 
Our holy purpofe to Jerufalem. 
.Coufin, on Wednefday next our council we 
Will hold at Windfor, fb inform the lords : 
But come yourfelf with fpeed to us again ; 
For more is to be faid, and to be done. 
Than out of anger can be uttered* 

IVefl, I will, my liege. [^Exeunt^' 

SCENE II. An Apartment belonging to the Priace^ 

Enter Henry, Prince ofWalesy and Falstaff. 

Fah Now, Hal, what time of day is it, kd \ 
P, Henry, Th6u art fo fat-witted, with drinking 
of old facie, and unbuttoning thee after. fupper, and 
deeping upon benches after noon, that thou haft for- 
gotten |o demand that truly which thou would'ft truly 
know. What a devil haft thou to do. with the time 
of the day? unlefs hours were cups of fack, and minutes 
capons, and clocks the tongues of bawds, and dials the 
(igns of leaping-houfes, and the blefTed fun himfelf a 
fair hot wench ip fiame-coloui:ed taffata; I fee no 

reafooi 
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reafbn, why thou fhould'ft be fo fuperfluous to de- 
mand the time of the day. 

Falm Indeed, you come near me now, Hal: for we, 
that take purfes, go by the moon and feven ftars ; an4 
not by Phoebus, — he, that wandering knight fo fair. 
*And, I pi'ay thee, fweet wag, when thou art king, — 
as, God fave thy grace (majefty, I fhould fay ; for 
grace rfiou wilt have none),—' 

P, Henry. What ! none ? , 

FaL No, by my troth ; not fo much as will ferve 
to be prologue to an egg and butter. 

P» Henry. Well, how then? come, roundly, roundly. 
Fal. Marry, then, fweet wag, when thou art king, 
let not us, that are fquires of the night's body, be 
calPd thieves of the day's beauty ; let us be — Diana's 
forefters, gentlemen of the (hade, minions of the moon : 
And let men fdy, we be men -of good government ; 
being govern'd as the fea is, by our noble and chaft^ 
miftreis the moon, under whofe countenance we — (leal. 
P. Henry* Thou fay' ft well ; and it holds well too : 
for the fortune of us, that are the moon's men, doth 
ebb .and flow like the fea : bf ing govern'd as the fea 
is, by the moon. As, for proof, now : A purfe of 
gold moft refolutely fnatch'd on Monday night, and 
moft diiTolutely fpent on Tuefday morning ; got with 
fwearing— lay by ; and (pent with .crying — ^bring in : 
now, in as low an ebb as the foot of ^e ladder; and, 
by and by, in as high a flow as the ridge of the gal- 
lows. • 

FaL By the lord, thou fay'ft true, lad. And is not 
my hoftels of the tavern a moft fweet wench ? 

P. Henry. As the honey of Hybla, my old lad of 
Ae caftle. And is not a buff jerkin a moft fweet 
robe of durance ? 

FaL 
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FaL How now, how now, ;nad wag? what, in thji 
quips^ and thy quiddities^ what a plague have 1 to do 
with^a buff jerkin ? 

, PT Henry. Why, what a pox have I to do with my, 
)ioftefs of the tavern ? 

FaL Well, thou haft call'd her to a reckoning 
pany a time and oft. 

P, Henry, Did I ever call for thee to pay thy parti 

Ffl/.^No ; I'll give thee thy , due, thou haft paid all 
there. \^ 

P. Henry. Yea, and elfewhere, fo far as ray coifl 
woiild ftretch ; and, where it would not, I* have ufe 

my credit. 

FaL Yea, and fo ufed it, that, were it not h 
apparent that thoii art heir apparent,-— But, I p'rytheej 
fvveet wag, fhall there be gallows ftanding in Englamf 
when thou art king ? and refolution thus fobb'd as ii 
is, with the rufty curb of old father antick the. law 
Do not thou, when thou art king, hang a thief. 

P. Henry. No ; thou (halt. 

FaL Shall I ? O rare ! By the Lord, I'U be a 
brave judge. • 

P. Henry. Thpujudgeft fa/fe already; I mean, thoa 
ihalt have the hanging of the thieves, and fo become a 
rare hangman. 

FaL Well, Hal, well ; and in fome fort it jumps 
with my humour, as well as waiting in the court, I 
pan tell you. 

P. Henry, For obtaining of fuits ? 

FaL Yea, for obtaining of fuits : whereof the hang- 
man hath no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as mC" 
lancholy as a gib cat, or a lugg'd bear. 

P. Henry. Or an old lion ; or a lover's lute. 

FaL Yea, or the drone of a Lincolnfliire bagpipe, 

P. Henry^ 
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P. Henry, What fay'il thou to a hare, or the me- 
kocholy of Moor-ditch ? 

i^7/.-Thou haft the moft unfavoury fimiles; and 
art, indeed, the moft comparative, rafcall left,— Tweet 
ydung prince,— But, Hall, I pr'ythee, trouble me no 
more with vanity. I would to God, thou and I knew 
^here a commodity of good names were to be bought: 
An old lord of the council rated me the other day in 
the ftrect about you, fir ; but I mark'd him not : and 
yet he talk'd very wifely ; but I regarded hint flot : 
and yet he talk'd wifely, and in the ftreet too. 

P, Henry. Thou didft welf ; for wifdom cries out 
in the ftreets, and no man regards it. 

FaL O, thou haft damnable iteration ; and art. 
Indeed, able to corrupt a faint. THou haft done much 
liarm upon me, Hal, — God forgive thee for it ! Before 
I knew thee, Hal, I knew nothing ; and now am I, 

a man ftiould fpeak truly, little better than one of 

wicked. I muft give over this life, and I will 

[give it over; by the lord, ag I do not, I am a vilhiin; 

iPll be damn'd for never a king's fon in Chriftendom. 

P.Henry, Where (hall we take a purle to-morrow, Jack? 

Fal, Where thou wilt, lad,*Pll make one; an I do 
not, call me villain, and baffle me. 

P. Henry, I fee a good amendment of life in thee ; 
from praying, to purfe-taking. 

Enter Poins, at a dijlance, 

FaL Why, Hal, 'tis my vocation, Hal; 'tis no Cn 
for a man to labour in his vocation. . Poins! — Now 
fhall we know, if Gadfhill have fet a match. O, if 
men were to be fav'd by merit, what hole in hell were 
hot enough for him? This- is. the moft omnipotent 
villain, that ever cry'd, Stand, to a true man. 

B y^ Ham. 
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ive leave them ; and, firrah, I have cafes of buckr 
for the nonce, to immaik our notcjd outward garment^ 

P, Henry, But, I doubt, they will be too hard 
us. 

Poms. Well, for two of them, I know them to 
as true- bred cowards as ever turn'd back; and for 
third, if he fight longer than he fees reafbn, I'll fc 
fwear arms. The virtue of this jeft will be, the-i 
comprehenfible lies that this fame kt rogue will 
us, when we meet at fupper : how thirty, at leafl, 
fought with; what wards, what blows, what extremiti 
he endured; and, in the reproof of this, lies the^e 

P. Henry. Well, I'll go with thee ; provide us 
things ncceflary, and meet me to-morrow night 
Eaft-cheap, there I'll fup. FareweL 

Poins, Farewcl, my lord. [£1 

P, Henry. I know you all, and will a while uph 
The unyok'd humour of your idleiiefs : 
Yet herein will I imitate the fun ; 
Who doth permit the bafe contagious clouds 
To fmother up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he pleafe again to be himfelf. 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at. 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mifts 
Of vapours, that did feem to ftrangle him. 
If all the year were playing holydays, • 
To fport would be as tedious as to work ; 
But, when they feldom come, they wifliM-for come» 
And nothing pleafeth bat rare accidents. 
So, when this Icofe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I never promifed. 
By how much better than my word I am. 
By fo much fhall 1 falfify men's hopes ; ' 
And, like bright metal on a fullen ground. 

My 
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l(y refbrmatioiiy glittering o'er my faulty 

Shall (hew more goodly^ and attract more eyeSf 

Than that which hath no foil to fet it off. 

ni Ui offeody to make offence a fkill ; 

Pledeeniing time, when men think leaft I will. \^ExU* 

I 

SCEN£ III. An ApaHmeta in the Palace* 

^tenier King HENtiY» Northumberland^ Worces« 
\ fER, Hotspur, 5ir Walter Blunt, andotberu 

i JC, Henry* My hlood hath been too cold and tem- 

jtlnapt to (tir at thefe indignities, [perate, 

^nd you have found me ; for, accordingly, 

; Vou tread upon my patience : but, be fure, 

J will from henceforth rather by myfelf, 

pMightyy and to be feared, than my Condition ; 

I Which hath been fmooth as oil, foft as young down^ 

^And therefore lofl that title of refpedl. 

Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 

IVor. Our houfe, my ibvefeign liege, little deferves 
I The fcourge of greatnefs to be ufed on it ; 
And that fame greatnefs too which our own hands 
Have holp to make fo portly. 
North. My lord,— 

K. Henry. Worceftef, get thee gone, for I do feft 
I l)anger and dlfobedience in thine eye : 
O, fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory. 
And majefty might never vet endure 
The moody frontier of a iervant brow. 
You have good leave to leave us ; when we need 
Your ufe and counfel, we (hall fend for you. — ^ 

[^Exit Worcester. 
You were about to ipeak. J^To North. 

North, Yea, my good lord. 

B3 Thofe 
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Thofe prifoners in your highnefs* name demandedt 
Whiph Harry Percy here at Holmedon took. 
Were, as he lays, not with fuch ftrength deny'd 
As is deliver'd to your majefty ; 

, Either envy, therefore, or mifprifion 
Is guilty of this fault, and not my fon. 

Hot. My liege, I did deny no prifoners. 
But, I remember, when the fight was done, 

•When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
Breathlcfs and faint, leaning upon my Iword, 
Came there a cert^n lord, neat, and trimly drefs* 

^ Frefh as a bridegroom \ and his chin, new reap'd, 
i^hew'd like a itubble land at harveft-home : 
He was perfumed like ^ milliner j 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 
He gave his nofe, and took't away again ;— 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there. 
Took it in fnufF: — and ftill he fmil'd, and talk'd 
And, as the foldiers bore dead bodies by, 
He call'd them-r-untaught knaves, unmannerly, 

. Tp bring a flovenly \inhandfome corfe 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holyday and lady terms 
He queftion'd me ; among the reft, demanded 
My priibners, in your majefty's behalf. 
I dien, all fmarting, with my wounds being cold. 
To be To pefter'd with a popinjay, 
Out of my grief and my impatience, < 

Anfwer'd negledtingly, I know not what, i 

He (hould, or he fhould not ; — for he made roe mdi 
To fee him fliine fo brifli, and fmell fo fweet, ' 

.And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman, J 

Of guns, anddruras, andwoupds, (Godfayetliemarka 

An} 
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And telling me the fovereign'ft thing on earth 
Was parmacityy for an inward bruife ; 
And that it was great pity» fo it was. 
That viJlanous falt-petre (hould be digg'd 
Out of the bowels of the harmlefs earth, • 
Which. many a good tall fellow had deflroy'd 
So cowardly ; and, but for thefe vile gunsi 
He would bimfelf have been a foldier. 
This bald unjointed chat of his, my lord, 
I anfwer'd indirectly, as I faid ; 
And, I befeech you, let not his report 
Come current for an accufation. 
Betwixt my love and your high majefty. 

Blunt* The circumdance confider'd, good my lord. 
Whatever Harry Percy then had faid. 
To fuch a perfon, and in fuch a place. 
At fuch a time, with all the reft retold, 
May reafonably die, and never rife 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach ; 
What then he faid, fo he unfay it now. 

AT. Henry. Why, yet he doth deny his prifoners ; 
But with provifo, and exception, — 
That we, at our own charge, (hould ranfom ftraight 
His brother-in-law, the foolifh Mortimer ; 
Who, on my foul, hath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of thofe, that he did lead to fight 
Againft the great magician, damn'd Glendower ; 
Whofe daughter, as we hear, the earl of March 
Hath lately marry'd. Shall our coffers then 
Be empty' d, to redeem a traitor home ? 
Shall we buy treafon ? and indent with fears, 
[When they have loft and forfeited themfelves ? 



\ 



^0, on the barren mountains let him ftarve ; 
yf or I fl^ll never hold that maa my friend, 
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Whofe tongue (hall afk me for oifie penny coft 
To ranfom home revolted Mortimer. 

Hot, Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off, my fovereign liege, » 
But by the chance of war ; — To prove that true. 
Needs no more but one tongue, for all tbofe wound 
Thofe mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took; 
When, on the gentle Severn's fedgy bank. 
In fingle oppoution, hand to hand. 
He did confound the bed part of an hour 
In changing hardiment with great Glendowef ! 
Threa times they breathM, and three times did the 
Upon agreement, of fwift Severn's flood ; [dHnl 
Who theii, affrighted with their bloody looks. 
Ran fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his crifp head in the hollow bank 
Biood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants^ 
Never did bare and rotten policy 
Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds | I 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive fo many, and all willingly : 
Then let him not be flander'd with revolt. 

K. Henry. Thou doft belie him, Percy, thou doflbelitf 
He never did encounter with Glendower ; [hira 
I tell thee, hfe durft as well have met the devil alone. 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art thou not afliam'd ? But, firrah, henceforth 
Ly me not hear you fpeak of Mortimer : 
Send me your prifoners with the fpeediefl means. 
Or you fhall hear in fuch a kind from me 
As will difpleafe you. — My lord Northumberland, 
We licenfe your departure with your fon :— 
Send us your prifoners, or you'll hear of it. 

{^ExeufU K* Hen&y, Blunt, and Tram. 

Hot. 
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' Hat. And if the devil come and roar for them, 
I will not fend them ; — 1 will after ftraight, 
^nd tell him fo ; for I will eafe my heart, 
Although it be with hazard of my head. 

North. What, drunk with choler I ftay, and paufe 
Here comes your uncle. [a while 5 

I 

Re-enter Wo r c E s t e r. 

Hoi, Speak of Mortimer ? 
fZounds, I will ff eak of him : and let my foul 

Kant mercy, if I do not join with him : 
:a, on his part, I'll empty all thefe veins, • 
Rind (hed my dear blood drop by drop i* the duft, 
Put I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i' the air as (his unthankful king, 
[As this ingrate and canker 'd Bolingbroke. 

North. Brother, the king hath made your nephew 
I mad. 

I IVor. Who ftruck this heat up after I was gone ? 
' Hot. He will, forfooth, have all my prifoners ; - 
And when I urg'd the ranfom once again 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale ; 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death, 
I Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

IVor.l cannot blame him: Was he not proclaina'd. 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

North. He was ; I heard the proclamation ; 
And then it was, when the unhappy king 
( Whofe wroit^s in us God pardon ! ) did fet forth 
Upon his Irifh expedition ; * 

Froptt whence he, intercepted, did return 
To be depos'd, and, fliortly, murdered, 

Wor. And for whofe death, we in the world's wide 
I^ive fcan^Mz'd, and foully fpoken of. [mouth 

Hot, 



i8 rm^T i^art o^ jIaM 

Hat. fiut^ fofly I pray you; Did king Richard then 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown ? 

NortL He did ; myfelf did htor it. 

HoL Nay, then I cannot blanle his coufin king, 
That wifh'd him on the barren mountains ftary'di 
But fhall it be, that you,— *-that fet the crown 
Upon the fiead of this forgetful man ; 
And, for his fake, wear the deteded blot 
Of murderous fubornation, — ftiall it be. 
That you a world of curfes undergo ; 
Being the agents, or bafe fecond means. 
The C9rds, the ladder, or the hangman rather ?— « 
O, pardon me, that I defceod fo low. 
To (hew the line, and the predicament^ 
Wherein you range under this fubtle king.— « 
Shall it, for (hame, be fpoken in thefe days^ 
Or fill up chronicles in time to come^ 
That men of your nobility 'and power. 
Did 'gage them both in an tmjufl behalf,— ^ 
As both of you, God pardon it ! have done,—* 
To put down Richard, that fweet lovely rofe. 
And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingbroke i 
And (hall it, ill more fhame, be further fpoken, 
That you are fooPd, difcarded, and fhook off ' 
By him, for whom thefe fhames ye underwent ? 
No ; yet time ferves, wherein you may redeem 
Your banifti'd hondurs, and r^ftore yourfelves 
Into^the good thoughts of the world again : 
Revenge the jeering, and difdain'd contempt. 
Of this proud, king ; who (Indies, day, and nighti 
To anfwer all the debt he owes to you, 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths. 
Therefore, I fay, — 
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I War, Peace, coufin, fay no more : 

/lod now I will unclafp a fecret book, 

ft.od to your quick-conceiving difcontents 

t'U read you matter deep and dangerous ; 

|(ls full of peri], and advent'rous fpirit, 

ft.s to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 

bn the unflea^fafl footing of a fpear. 

; Hot, If he fall in, good night :«rr-or fink or fwira :— i 

^end danger from the eafl unto the wef^, 

jSo honour crofs it from the north to fouth. 

Bind let them grapple ;- — O ! the blood more ftirs, 

1*0 rouze a lion, than to dart a hare* 

; North. Imagination of fome great exploit 

prives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

I Hot. By heaven, raethinks, it were an eafy leap, 

tTo pluck bright honour from the pale-facM moon ; 

pr dive into the bottom of the deep, 

Inhere fathom-line could never touch the ground, 

i$.nd pluck up drowned honour by the locks ; 

Bo he, that doth redeem her thence, might wear, 

IWithout corrival, all her dignities : 

^ut out upon this half-fac'd fellowfhip ! 

Wor. He apprehends a world of figures here, 
But not the form of what he (hould attend. — 
pood coufin, give me audience for a while. 

Hot. I cry you mercy. 

Wor. Thole fame noble Scots, 
That are your prifoners,-r- 

Hoi. I'll keep them all ; 
By heaven, he Aiall not have a Scot of them : 
Ko, if a Scot would fave his foul, he fhall not : 
I'll keep them, by this hand. 

Wor. You ftart away, 
i^nd lend no ear unto my purpofes.— « 

Thofe 
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Thofe prlfoners you (hall keep. 

Hot. Nay, I will ; that's flat : — 
He faid, he would not ranfom Mortimer ; 
Forbad my tongue to fpeak of Mortimer j m 

But I will find him when he lies afleep, " 

And in his ear I'll holla — Mortimer: 
Nay, I'll have a ftarling (hall be taught to ipeak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him. 
To keep his anger ftill in motion. 

IVor, Hear ye, coufin ; a word. 

Hot, All ftudies here I folemnly defy. 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 
And that fame fword-and-buckler prince of Wales/j 
But that I think his father loves him not. 
And would be glad he met with fome mifchance, 
I'd have him poifon'd with a pot of ale. 

IFor, Farewel, kinfman ! I wijl talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

North, Why, what a wafp-tongue and impatient fo 
Art thou, to break into this woman's mood ; 
Tying thine ear to no tongue but thine own ? 

Hot, Why, look you, I am whipp'd and fcourgi 
with rods. 
Nettled, and flung with pifmires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician, Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time, — What do you call the place ? 
A plague upon't ! — -it is in Glocefterfhire ; — 
'Twas where the mad -cap duke his uncle kept ; 
His uncle York ; — where I firft bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of fmiles, this Bolingbroke, 
When you and he came back from Ravenipurg. 

North, At Berkley caftle. 

Hot. You fay true : — 
Why, *. hat a candy deal of courtefy 

This 
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^is fawniDg greyhound then did proffer me ! 
QLook^— <zy^«i hh infant fortune came to agey^ 
JAody — gentle Harry Percy y^—axidy iind coufin,-^ 
iO, the devil take fuch cozeners !-f-God forgive me !-<n 
Oood uncle tell your tale, for I have done. 

U^or. Nay, if you have not, to't again $ 
[We'll ftay your leifure. 
'. Hot. I have done, i*feith. 

IFor. Then once more to your Scot(i(K prifoners. 

liver tliem up without their ranfom (Iraight, 
And make the Douglas' fon your only mean 
For pow€r9 in Scotland $ which,-r-for divers reafonsy 
fWJiich I (hall fend you written, — be aflur'd, 
^ill eafily begranted.-T-You, my lord,— [Tb North. 
[Your fon in Scotland being thus employ'd,^ 
hali fecretly into the bofom creep 

' that fame noble prelate, well belov'dj, 
he archbifh'op. 
■',■ Hot. Of York, is't not ? 

IVor, True ; who bears hard 
His brother's death at Briftol, the lord Scroop. 
|l| fpeak not this in eftimation. 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and iet down ; 
And only (lays but to behold the face 
Of that occauon diat (hall bring it on. 

Hot, I fmell it ; upon my li^, it will do well. 

North. Before the game's afoot, thou (lill lett'ft flip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choofe but be a noble plot:— - 
And then the power of Scotland, and of York,-— • 
To join with Mortimer, ha ? 

Wor. And fo they (hall. 

Hot. In faith, it is exceedingly well aim'd. 

Wor, And 'tis no little reafon bids us fpeed, 

C To 
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To fave our headsby faifing of a head : 

For, bear ourfelves as even as we can. 

The king will always think him in our debt ; 

And think we think ourfelves unfatisfied, 

'Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 

And fee already, how he doth begin 

To make us ftrangers to his looks of love. 

Hot* He does, he does ; we'll be revengM on hi 

Wor. Coufin, farewel : — No further go in this, 
Than I by letters fhall diredl your courie. 
When time is ripe (which will be fuddenly) 
I'll fteal to Glendower, and lord Mortimer ; 
Where you and Douglas, and our powers at once 
(As I ^ill faftiion it), fhall happily meet. 
To bear our fortunes in our own ftrong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

North. Farewel, good brother: We fhall thri 
I trufl. 

Hot, Uncle, adieu : — O, let the hours be fhort, 
'Till fields, and blows, and groans applaud our fpoi 

{Excuii 
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Enter a Carrier, with a lantern in his hand, 

I Carrier, 

Heigh ho! An't be not four by the day, Fll 14 
hang'd : Charles' wain is over the new chimney, aMj 
yet our horfe not pack'd. What, oftler ! 
Oft. \Urtthin.'} Anon; anon. 
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1 Car. I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's fail!c, put a 
[cw flocks in the point ; the poor jade is rung in the 
irithers out of all cefs. 

Enter another Carrier. 

2 Car. Peaie and beans are as dank here as a dog^ 
ind that is the next way to give poor jades the bots : 
this liouie is turn'd upude down, fince Robin oftler 

^ I Car. Poor fellow! never joy 'd fince the price of 
latB role ; it was the death of hini. 

2 Car. I think, this be the mod villanous houfe in 
dl Liondon road for fleas : I am (lung like a tench. 

1 Car. Like a tench ? by the mafs, there is ne'er 
I. king in Chriftendom <:ould be better bit than I have 
been (ince the firit cock. 

2 Car. Why» they will allow us ne'er a jorden, an4 

e^en we leak in your chimney ; and your chamber-lie 
reeds fleas like a loach. 

1 Car. What, oilier \ come away, and be hat)g'd, 
■ome a/way. 

2 Car. I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes 
if ginger, to be deliver'd as far as Charing-crofs^ 

I Car, 'Odfbody ! the turkeys in my pannier are 
quite ftarved. — ^What, oftler! — A plague on thee! 
baft thou never an eye in thy head ? canft thou hear I 
An 'twere not as good a deed as 4ripk> to break the 
ipate of thee, I am a very villain.r-^^ome, and be 
hang'd : — Haft no faith in thee I 

Enter Gads hill. 

Gadf. Good morrow, carriers. What's o'clock I 
I Car. I think it be two. o'clock.. 
) Gadf. I pr'ythee, lend me thy lantern, to fee my 
gelding in the ftable. 

C 2 I Gar. 
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1 Car, Nay, ibft, I pray you; I know a trick \rortll 
two of that, i'£uth. 

GaJf* 1 pr'ythccy lend roe thine. 

2 Car. Ay, idien, canft tell ? — Lend me thy latt» 
tern, quoth-a ?*— marry, I'll fee thee hang'd firft. 

Goitf, Sirrah carrier, what time do you mean 
come to London ? 

2 Car. Time enoogti to go to bed with a candl 
I warrant thee. — Come, neighbour Mugs, we'll 
up the gentlemen ; they will along with compaDy, 
they have great charge. [^Exeunt Carrk 

Gadf. What, ho ! chamberlain ! 

Cham. [IVttbtnJ^ At hand, quoth pick-purfe. 

Gadf, That's eren as fair a&— at hand, quoth 
chamberlain : for thou varied no more from pic' 
of purfes, than giving dire^on doth from laboariDg 
thdb lay'ft the plot how. 

Enter Cbamberlmn. 

Cham. Good morrow, mafter Gadfhill. It hoi 
current, that I told you yefternight : There's a frankli 
in the wild of Kent, hath brought three hundred mai 
with him in gold : I heard him tell it to one of 
company, lad night at fupper ; a kind of auditor ; o 
that hath abundance of charge too, God knows whani 
They are up already, and call for eggs and butters 
They will away prefently. 

Gadf. Sirrah, if they meet not with faint Nicholas' 
clerks, I'll give thee this neck. 

Cham, No, I'll none of it : I pr*ythee, keep that 
for the hangman ; for, I know, thou worfbipp'ft falDt 
Nicholas as truly as a man of falfehood may. 

Gadf, What talk'ft thou to me of the hangman ?^ 
if I hang, I'll make a fat pair of gallows : for, if I 

baogt 
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pbngy old fir John hangs with me ; and, thou know' ft, 
he's no llarveling. Tut ! there are other Trojans that 
thou dream*ft not of> the which, for fport fake, are con- 
lent to do the profeflion fome grace ; that would, if mat- 
ters fhould be look'd into, for their own credit fake, 
pnake all whole. I am join'd with no foot land-rakers, 
90 long-daff, fix-penny ftrikers; none of thefe mad, 
luflachio, purple<hued malt-worms: but with nobility, 
d tranquillity; burgomafters, and great oneyers; 
h a^ can hold in \ luch as will flrike fooner than 
k, and (peak fooner than drink, and drink fooner 
an pray : Aqd yet I lie ; for they pray continually 
^ their faint, the commpnwealth ; or, rather, not pray 
iO her, but prey on her ; for they ride up and down 
ra her, and make her their boots. 
^ Cham, What, the comnjon-wealth their boots? will 
fee hold out water in foul way ? 
I Gadf. She will, fhe will 5 juftice hath liquor'd her. 
We (leal as in a caftle, cock-fure; we have the receipt 
Uf fern-feed, we walk invifible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith ; I think, you are more 
[iKbolden to the night, than to fern-feed, for your 
^walking invifible. 

Gadf. Give me thy hand : thou ihalt have a fhare 
in our purchafe, as I am a true man. 

Cham* Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a falie 
thief. 

Gadf, Go to ; Homo is a common name to all men.-— 
Bid the oftler bring my gelding out of the ftable. 
f arewel, ypu muddy knave. \Exeunt* 
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SCENE ll. The Road hy Ga^/hiU. 

t 

_ f 

Enter Prince Henry, Po ins, and Peto. 

Poins. Come, (helter, ihelter ; I have reraov'd Fai* 
(lafF's horfe, and he frets like a gumm'd velvet. 
P, Henry • Stand clofe* 

Enter Falstaff. 

FaL Poms ! Poins, and be hangM ! Poins! 

Pi Henry, Peace, ye fatrkidney'd rafcal j What 4 
brawling doft thou ktep ? 

FaL Where's Poins, Hal ? 

P. Henry. He is walked up to the top of the 
I'll go feek him. 

Fah I am accurft to rob in that thief's company 
' the rafcal hath removed my horfe, and tied mm 
know not where. If I travel but four foot by th 
fquare further afoot, I fhall break my wind. Well, 
doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, if i 
'fcape hanging for killing that rogue. I have forfwora 
his company hourly any time this two and twenty 
years, and yet I am bewitch'd with the rogue's com* 
pany. If the rafcal have not given me medicines to 
niake me love him, I'll be hang'd ; it could not be 
elfe; I have drunk medicines. — Poins !— Hal !— a 
plague upon you both ! — Bardolph !— ^Peto ! — Vt 
uarve, ere I'll rob a foot further. An 'twere not as 
good a deed as drink, to turn true man, and to leave 
thefe rogues, I am the vericft varlet that ever chew'd 
with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground, is three- 
fcore and ten miles afoot with me; and theftony-hearted 
villains know it well enough : A plague upon' t, when 
thieves cannot be true to one another! [They whiAk,'] 

Whew I 



JIB IL king henry IV, 2^ 

Whew! — A plague upon you all! Give me my horle, 
you rogues ; give mc my horfe, and be hang'd. 

P. Henry, Peace, ye fat-guts! lie down; lay thine 
ear clofe to the ground, and liil if thou canft hear the 
tread of travellers. 

Fah Have you any levers to lift me up again, being 
down ? 'Sblood, I'll not bear mine own flefh fo far 
afoot again, for all the coin in thy father's exchequer. 
.What a plague mean ye, to colt me thus ? 

P. Henry, Thou lieft, thou art not cohed, thou art 
ctincolted. 

FaL I pr'ythee, good prince Hal, help me to my 
horfe ; good king's ion. 

P, Henry. Out, you rogue ! (hall I be your oftler ? 

FaL Go, hang thyfelf in thy own heir-apparent 
.garters ! If I be ta'en, I'll peach for this. An I hav? 
I'liot ballads made on you all, and fung to filthy tunes, 
)fct a cup of fack be my poifon : When a jeft is fo for- 
^wardy and afoot too, — I hate, it. 

^ Enter Gads hill. 

Gadf. Stand. 

/v. So I do, againft.my will. 

Posns. O, 'tis our fetter : I know his voice* 

Bard. What news ? 

Gadf* Cafe ye, cafe ye ; on with your vifors ; there^s 
money of the king's coming down the hill, 'tis going 
to the king's exchequer. 

FaU You lie, you rogue ; 'tis going to the king's 
tavern. 

Gadf. There's enough to make us all. 

Fd. To be hang'd. 

P. Henry. Sirs, you four (hall front them in the 
fia^ow laoe ; Ned roins aod I will walk lower : if 

they 
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they *fcape from your encounter, then they light oa ' 
us. 

Peto. How many be there of them ? 

Gadf» Some eight, or ten. 

FaL 'Zounds ! will they not rob us ? 

P. Henry, What, a qoward, fir John Paunch ? 

FaL Indeed, I am not John of Gaunt, your granii 
father ; but yet no coward* Hal. 

P. Henry ^ Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins. Sirrah Jack, thy horfe ftands behind the 
hedge ; when thou need'ft him, there thou fhalt find 
him. Farewel, and ftand fafl:. 

FaL Now, cannot I ftrike him, if I fhould be hang'ik 

P. Henry. Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Poins. Here, hard by ; ftand clofe. 

[^Exeunt P. Henry, anJ Toivu 

FaL Now, my malters, happy man be his dole, fay 
I ; every man to his buGnefs. 

Enter Travellers. 

I Trav. Com^, neighbours; the boy (hall lead our 
horfes down the hill : we'll walk afoot a while, an4 
eafe our legs, 

Thieves, Stand. 

Trav. Jefu blefs us ! 

FaL Strike ; down with them ; cut the villains' 
throats: Ah! whorfon caterpillars! bacon-fed knaves! 
they hate us youth : down with them ; fleece therii. 

1 Trav. O, we are undone, both we and ours, for 
ever. 

FaL Hang ye, gorbellied knaves; Are ye undone? 
No, ye fat chuffs ; I would, your ftore were here ! 
Qof bacons, on ! What, ye knaves ? young men rouft 

live : 
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Kve : You are grand-jurors, are ye ? We'll jure ye, 
i'faith, \_Here they rob and bind them. [_Exeunt» 

Re-enter Prince Henry, and Voiss, 

P. Henry, The thieves have bound the true men : 
Kow could thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily 
ib London, it would be argument for a week, laughter 
for a month, and a good jelt for ever. 

Poins* Stand clofe, I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves • 

FaL Come, my mailers, let us (hare, and then to 
korfe before day. An the prince and Poins be not 
two arrant cowards, there's no equity ftirring: there's 
no more valour in that Poins, than in a wild duck. 

P. Henry, Your money. 

Poins, Villains! 

\[As they arejharing^ the Prince 4snd Fois s fet upon 
I them. Fal STAFF, after a blow or /wo, and the 
refiy run away^ leaving their booty behind them,2 

' P, Henry, Got with much eafe. Now merrily to 
I hone : ; 

! The thieves are fcatter'd < and poflefs'd with fear 
So ftrongly, that they dare not meet each other ; - 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. 
Away, good Ned. Falftaff fweats to death, 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wer't not for laughing, I fhould pity him. 
Poins, How the rogue roar'd ! [^Exeunt, 

SCENE 
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SCENE III. IVarkworth. A Room in the Cajllc, 

Enter Hotspur, reading a letter * 

But ^ for mine own party my lordy I could be well 
contented to he there, in refpeB of the love I hear your 
houfe. — He could be contented, — Why is he not then? 
In refpe6t of the love he bears our houfe : — he lhew». 
in this, he loves his own barn better than he loves our 
houfe. Let me fee fome more. The purpofe you UU' 
dertakcy is dangerous , — ^Why, that's certain ; 'tis dan- 
gerous to take a cold, to deep, to drink : but I tell 
you, my lord fool, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck 
this flower, fafety. The purpofe you undertake, is dan- 
gerous ; the friends you have named, uncertain; the time 
itfelf unforted ; and your whole plot too light, for the 
counterpoife of fo great an oppo/ttion.-^Sa^y you fo, fay 
you fo ? I fay unto you again, you are a (haliov/ cow- 
ardly hind, and you lie.' What a lack-brain is this I 
By the Lord our plot is a good plot as ever was laid; 
our friends true and conftant : a good plot, good friends, 
and full of expcdlation ; an excellent plot, very good 
friends. What a frofty-fpirited rogue is this ? Why, 
my lord of York commends the plot, and the general 
courfe of the adion. 'Zounds, an I were now by this 
rafcal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. Is there 
not my father, my uncle, and myfelf ? lord Ec^pund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Glendower? 
Is there not, befides, the Douglas ? Have I not all 
tlieir letters, to meet me in arms by the ninth of the 
next month ? and are they not, fome of them, fet for- 
ward already? What a pagan rafcal is thisP an infidel? 
Ha ! you (hall fee now, in very fincerity of fear and 
pold heart, will he to the king, and lay open all our 

proceedings! 
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proceedings. O, I could divide myfelf, and go to 
buffets, for moving fuch a difh of fkimm'd miJk with 
{q honourable an adtion \ Hang him ! let him tell 
the king : We arfe prepared : I will fet forward to- 
night. 

Enter Lady Percy. 

How now, Kate ? I muft leave you within thefe two 
hours. 

Lady P. O my good lord, why are you thus alone ? 
For what offence have I, this fortnight, been 
A banifh'd woman from ray Harry's bed ? 
Tell me, fweet lord, what is't that takes from thee 
Thy ftomach, pleafure, and thy golden deep ? 
Why doft thou bend thine eyes upon the earth ; 
And ftart fo often when thou (itt'll alone ? 
Why haft thou loft the frefh blood in thy cheeks ; 

I And given my treafures, and my rights of thee, 
To thick-ey'd mufing, and curs'd melancholy ? 
In thy faint (lumbers, I by thee have watch'd. 
And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars : 
Speak terms of manage to thy bounding fteed ; 

; Cry, Courage! — to the field! And thou haft talk'd 
Of (allies, and retires ; of trenches, tents, 
Of palifadoes, frontiers, parapets ; 
Of ba(ilifks, of cannon, culverin ; 
Of pri(bners' ranfom, and of foldiers (lain, ' 
And all the 'currents of a heady fight. 
Thy fpirit within thee hath been fo at war. 
And thus hath fo heftirr'd thee in thy (leep. 
That beads of fweat have .ftood upon thy brow. 
Like bubbles in a late-difturbed ftream : 
And in tliy face ftrange motions have appcar'd, 
Such as we fee when men reftrain their breath 

Ott 
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On fome great fudden hafte. O, what portents ail 
Some heavy budnefs hath my lord in hand, [thefij 
And I muft know it* elfe he loves me dot. 
/lot. What, ho! is GiUiams with the packet goi 

.Enter Servant^ 

Ser^» He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hot, Hath Butler broughtthofehorfes from theftierii 

Serv. One horfe, my lord, he brought even noiB 

Hot. What horfe ? ^ roan, a crop*ear, is it not? 

Sen), It is, my lord. 

Hot. That roan (hall be ray throne. 
Well, I will back him ftraight : O efperance / 
})id Butler lead him forth into the park* [^Emt St 

Lady P, But hear you, my lord. 

Hot4 What fay'ft thou, my lady ? 

Lady P, What is it carries you away i 

Hot. Why, my horfey 
My love, my horfe. 

Lady P. Out you mad-headed ape ! 
A weazel hath not fuch a deal of fpleen. 
As you are tofsM with. In faith, 
I'll know your bufinefs, Harry, that I will. 
I fear, my brother Mortimer doth ftir 
About his title ; and hath fent for you, 
. To line his enterprize : But if you go— 
Hot. So far afoot, I (hall be weary, love. 

Lady P. Come, come, you paraquito, anfwer me 
X)iredlly to this quedion tliat I afk. 
In faith, I'll break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, ' 

Away, you trifler ! — Love ? — I Jqve thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate : this is nO world 

To 
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To play with mammets, and to tilt with lips : 
We muft haye bloody nofes, and crack'd crowns. 
And pafs them current too. — Gods me, my horfe !— <» 
^What iky'ft thou, Kate ? what would'ft thou have 
with me ? 
Lady P, Do you not love me ? do you not, indeed ? 

S^'cli, do not then ; for, fince you love me not, 
will not love myfclf. Do you not love me \ 
JJay, tell me, if you fpeak in jeft, or no. 

Hot. Come, wilt thou- fee me ride ? \ 

^nd when I am o'horfe-back, I will fwear 
I love thee infinitely. But hark you, Kate ; 
I mull not have you henceforth queftion me 
3l9hither I go, nor reafoi> whereabout : 
Whither I muft, I muft ; and, to concludep 
This evening mufl I leave you, gentle Kate* 
I know you wife ; but yet no further wife, 
^Than Harry Percy's wife : conftant you are ; 
|pat yet a woman : and for fecrefy, 
[Kg lady clofer ; for I well believe, 
kThou wilt not utter what thou doft not know ; 
lAnd fo far will I truft thee, gentle Kate, 
k Lady P. How I fo far ? 

I Hot. Not an inch further. But hark you, Kate : 
'Whither I go, thither (hall you go too ; 
To-day will I fet forth, to-morrow you.-^ 
Will this content you, Kate ? 

Lady P, It muft, of force. ££xeuni, 

^ SCENE IV. The Boards Head Tavern in Eajl-eheaf. 

\ Enter Prince Henry, and Poins. 

P. Henry, Ned, pry'thee, come out of that fat 
f pom, and lend me thy hand to laugh a little. 

D PQtns, 
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Poins, Where haft thou been, Hal ? 

P. Henry. With three or four loggerheads, araongft 
three or four fcore hogftieads. I have founded the 
very bafe ftring of humility. Sirrah, I am fworn bro- 
ther to a leafh of drawers ; and can call them all by 
their Chriftian names, as — ^Tom, Dick, and Francis*, 
They take it already upon their falvation, that^ though 
I be but prince of Wales, yet I am the king of cour- 
tefy ; and tell me flatly I am no proud Jack, like 
Falftaff ; but a Corinthian, a lad of mettle, a good 
boy, — by the Lord, fo they call me ; and when I aift 
king of JEngland, I (hall command all the good lads 
in E aft-cheap. They eall — drinking deep, dyinj 
fcarlet : and when you breathe in your watering, they 
cry — ^hem ! and bid yon play it off. — To conclude, 
I am fo good a proficient in one quarter of aft hour^ 
that I can drink with any tinker in his own language 
during my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou haft loft muc& 
honour, that thou wert not with me in this aftionl 
But, fweet Ned, — to fweeten which name of Ned, B 
give thee this pennyworth of fugar, clapp'd even nofl^ 
into my hand by an under»fkinker ; one that never 
fpake other Englifh in his life» than — Eight Jbilftn^ji 
andJtxpence^zud'-^Tou are <wekome ; with this ihril| 
addition, — Anoriy anon^Jir! Score a pint of bqftardin 
the Half-moon^ or fo. But Ned, to drive away the 
time 'till FalftafF come, I pr'ythee, do thou ftand ift; 
fome by-room, while I queftion my puny drawer, to" 
what end he gave me the fugar ; and do thou neverj 
leave calling — Francis, that his tale, to me may be' 
nothing but — anon. Step afide, and I'll fliew thee aj 
precedent. * 

Poins. Francis ! ( 

P. Henry. Thou art perfcifl. 

Poinu 
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Poins, Francis! 




lExit. 


Enter Francis. 






Fratu Anoo, anon, (ir. — Look 


down 


into the 



\ 



Pomgranate, Ralph. 
P, Henry. Come hither, Francis. 
Fran, My lord. 

P. Henry. How long haft thou to ferve, Francis ? 
Fran. Forfooth, five year, and as much as to— 
Poins. \^lVithtn.~\ Francis ! 
Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Five years ! by'rlady, a long leafe for 
the clinking of pewter. But, Francis, dareft thou be 
fo valiant, as to play the coward with thy indenture, 
and (hew it a fair pair of heels, and run from it ? 

Fran. O lord, (ir! Pll be (worn upon all the books 
in England, I could find in my heart — 
Poins. \^lViibin.'] Francis! 
Fran. Anon, anon, fir. 
P. Henry. How old art thou, Francis ? 
Fran. Let me fee, — About Michaelmas next I 
! (hall be— 

. Poins. [WithinJ^ Francis! 
u Fran. Anon, fir. — Pray you, ftay a little, my lord, 
P. Henry. Nay, but hark you, Francis : For the 
fugar thou gaveft me, — 'twas a pennyworth, was't not? 
Fran. O lord, fir 1 I would it had been two. 
P. Henry. I will give thee for it a thoufand pound; 
aik me when thou wilt, and thou fhalt have it. 
Point. [^Within.^ Francis! 
Fran. Anon, anon. 
I P» Henry. Anon, Francis I No, Francis : but to- 
I morrow, Francis ; or, Francis, on Thurfday ; or, in- 
deed, Francis, when thou wilt. But, Francis, — r 

D I Ft;an. 
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Fran. My lord ? 

P, Henry, Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin » chry- 
ftal button, nott-pated, agat-ring, puke-ftocking, cad- 
dice>garter, fmooth-tonguey Spanifh-pouch, — 

Fran. O lord, fir, who do you mean ? 

P. Henry. Why then, your brown baftard is your 
only drink : for, look you, Francis, your white canvas 
doublet will fully : in Barbary, fir, it cannot come to 
fo much. 

Fran. What, fir > 

Poins, [^IVithtnJ^ Francis! 

P. Henry. Away, you rogue ; Doft thou not hear 
them call ? 

\_Here they both call htm; the Drawer Jlandi'amavuJt 
not knowing which way to go* 

Enter Vintner^ 

Vint. What ! ftand'ft thou ftill, and hear'ft fuch a 
Calling ? look to the guefts within, \^Exit Francis.] ' 
My lord, old fir John, with half a dozen more, are at 
the door ; Shall I let them in \ 

P. Henry. Let them alone a while, and then opea 
the door. [^Exit Vintner.'] Poins ! 

Re-enter Poins. 

Point. Anon, anon, fir. 

P. Henry. Sirrah, Falftaff and the reft of the thieves 
are at the door ; Shall we be merry ? 

Poins. As merry as crickets, ray lad. But hark 
ye ; What cunning match have you made with this 
jeft of the drawer ? come, what's the iifue ? 

P. Henry. I am now of all humours, that have 
ftiew'd themfelves humours, fince the old days of good- i 
man Adam, to the pupil age of this preient twelve ' 

o'clock 
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o'clock at midnight. ^Re-enter Francis, tu'tth wine. ] 
What's o'clock, Francis ? 
Fran. Anon, anon, (ir. 

P, Henry* That ever this fellow fhould have fewer 
' words than a parrot, and yet the fon of a woman !•— 
! His indufiry is — up-ftairs, and down-ftairs ; his elo- 
quence, the parcel of a reckoning. I am not yet of 
I Percy's mind, the Hot-fpur of the north ; he that kills 
i me fome fix or feven dozen of Scots at a breakfaft, 
i wafhes his hands, and fays to his wife,*-/lr> upon this 
i qmetlife! J want work. my fweet Harry y lays (he, 
I how many bajl thou killed to-day ? Give my roan horfe 

> c drench^ fays he ; and anfwers. Some fourteen^ an hour 
after ; a trrfie^ a trifle, I pr'ythee, call in FalfUff; 
I'll play Percy, and that damn'd brawn fhall play 

, dame Mortimer his wife. RivOy fays the drunkard« 
Call in ribsy call in tallow. 

[ Pnter Yalstatf, Gadshill, BARDOtPH, andpETO, 

Poins. Welcome, Jack. Where haft thou been ? 
I FaL A plague of all cowards, I fay, and a ven- 
geance too ! marry, and amen !-— Give me a cup of 
I fack, boy. — Ere I lead this life long, I'll fow nether 
I Aocks, and mend them, and foot them too. A plague 
of all cowards ! — Give me a cup of fack, rogue. — Is 
there no virtue extant ? {^He drinks. 

P. Henry. Didft thou never fee Titan kifs a difli of 
batter.? pitiful-hearted Titan, ,that nielted at the fweet 

> tale of ^e fun ! if thou didft, then behold that com- 
pound. 

I Fa!. You rogue, here's lime in this fack too: 
There is nothing but roguery to be found in villanous 

\ raan : Yet a coward is worfe than a cup of fack with 
lime in it; a vilbnous coward.— Go thy ways, 

D 3 pl4 
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old Jack ; die when thou wilt, if manhood, good imiN 
hood, be not forgot upon the face of the earth, then am ri 
I a (hotten herring. There live not three good men i , 
unhang'd in England; and one of them is fat, and grows 
old : God help the while ! a bad world, I fay ! I would 
I were a weaver; I could fing pfalms or any ihirg; 
A plague of all cowards, I fay ftill ! 

P. Henry. How now, wool-faek? what mutter )0u? 

Fal. A king's fon ! If I do not beat thee out of 
thy kingdom with a dagger of lath, and drive aH iby 
fubjedts afore thee like a flock of wild geefe, I'll never 
wear my hair on my face more. You prince of WalesI 

P. Henry. Why, you wbcrefon round man ! what's 
the matter ? 

FaL Are you not a cowatd ? anfwer me to that; 
and Poins there ? 

Po'tns, 'Zounds, ye fat paunch, an ye call me coward, 
I'll ftab thee. ^ 

FaL I call thee coward ! I'll fee thee damn'd ere 
I call thee coward : but I would give a thoufand pound, 
I could run as faft as thou canft. You are (Ir-iit m 
enough in the (houlders, you care not who fees yoi:r i 
back: Call you that backing of your friends? A pijg^- *i 
upon fuch backing! give me them that will face nic. — ^ 
Give me a cup of fack : — I am a rogue, if I drutk 
to-day. 

P, Henry. O villain ! thy lips are fcarce wiped (ii)ct 
thou drunk'ft laft. 1 

jptf/. All's one for that. A plague of all cowards, ^ 
ftill fay I! IHedrinh, 

P. Henry. What's the matter ? 

Fal. What's the matter ? there be four of us here 
have ta'en a thoufand pound this morning. 
jP, Henry. Where \% vt, J^lcVl'. n^Vv^tc ia it ? 
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Fal, Where is it ? taken from us it is : a hundred 
upon poor four of us. 

P, Henry, What, a hundred, man ? 

FaL I am a rogue, if I were not gt half-fword-with 
i dozen of them two hours together. I have 'fcap'd 
)f^ miracle. I am eight times thrud through the 
louUet ; four, through the hofe ; my buckler cut 
irrough ^nd through ; my fword hack'd like a ]iand- 
kw, ecce Jignum, I never dealt better tince I was a 
ton : all would not do. A plague of all cowards !— 
Let them fpeak : if they fpeak more or lefs than truths 
hey are villains, and the fons of darknefs. 
1* P. Henry* Speak, firs ; How was it ? 

Gadf. We four fet upon fome dozen,-— 
1 FaL Sixteen, at leaff, my lord.' * 
[ Gadf. And bound them. 
i Peto, No, no, they were not bound. 
I FaL You rogue, they were bound, every man of 
jbcm ; or I am a Jew elfe, an Ebrew Jew. 

Gadf. As we were fharing, fome fix or feven frefh 
pen fet upon*us, — 

FaL And unbound the red, and then come in the 
Bther. 

I P. Henry. What, fought ye with them all ? 
I FaL All ? I know not what ye caU, all ; but if I 
^ght not with fifty of them, I am a bunch of radifh : 
^there were not two or three and fifty upon poor old 
Jack, then am I no two-legg'd creature. 
I P. Henry, Pray God, you have not murder'd fome 
0f them. 

t FaL Nay, that's paft praying for : I have pepper'd 
fc^o of them : two, I am fure, I have pay'd ; two 
p^'jes in buckram fuits. I tell thee what, Hal, — if I 
|ttll Uiee a lie, fpit in my face> call me horfe. Thou 

know'ft 
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know'ft my old ward ; — here I lay, and thus I b( 
my point. Four rogues in buckram let drive at roe,i 

P, Henry, What, four ? tliou faid*ft but two, ei 
now. • 

FaL Four, Hal ; I told thee four. 

Poins. Ay, ay, he faid four. 

FaL Thefe four came aU a-front, and mainly thi 
at me. I made me no more ado, but took all 
feven points in my target, thus. 

P. Henry, Seven ? why, there were but four, 
now. 

FaL In buckram. 

Ppins. Ay, four in buckram fuits. 

FaL Seven, by the(e hilts, or I am a villain el 

P. Henry. Pr'ythee, let him alone ; we fhall U 
more anon. 

FaL Doft thou hear me, Hal ? 

P, Henry. Ay, and mark thee too. Jack. 

FaL Do fo, for it is worth the liftening to. 
nine in buckram, that I told thee of, — ^ 

P. Henry. So, two more already. 

FaL Their points being broken, — 

Poins, Down fell their hofe; 

FaL Began to give me grourid: But I followed 
clofe, came in foot and hand ; and, with a thou| 
feven of the eleven I pay'd. 

P. Henry, O monftrous! eleven buckram men gro| 
out of two ! 

FaL But, as the devil would have it, three mi 
gotten knaves, in Kendal green, came at my back, 
let drive at me ; — for it was fo dark, Hal, that 
could'ft not fee thy hand. 

P. Henry, Thefe lies are like the father that 
them ; grofs as a mountalD, open, palpable. 
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\m claj-brain'd guts ; 'thou knotty-pated fool ; thou 
irhorefon, obfcene, greafy tallow-keech,— 
\ FaL What, art thou mad?. art thou mad? is not 
fcc truth, the truth ? , * 

P. Henry, Why> how could'ft thou know thefe men 
B Keodal green, when it was fo dark thou could' fl: 
j^ fee thy hand ; come, (ell us your realbn, What 
)yft thou to this ? 

: Poins, Come, your reafon. Jack, your reafon* 
i FaL What, upon compuliion ? No ; were 1 at the 
frappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not 
ttl you on coropulfion. Give you a reafon on com- 
Ulion ! if reafons were as plenty as black-berries, I 
|0uld give no man a reafon upon compuliion, I. 
L P. Henry, I'll be no longer guilty of this fin ; this 
inguine coward, this bed-preffer, this horfe-back break- 
|r, this huge hill of iiefti ; — 

i Fah Away, you ftarveling, you elf-fkin, you dry'd 
lat's-tongue, bull's pizzle, you ftock-fifh,— O, for 
(teath to utter what is like thee I— you tailor's yardy 
Iwi flieath, y(fu bow-cafe, you vile Handing tuck ;— 
I P. Henry, Well, breathe a while, and then to it 
Igain : and when thou haft tired thyfelf in bafe com- 
jjipfons, hear me fpeak but this. 
L Pww. Mark, Jack. 

; P. Henry, We two faw you four fet on four ; you 
Ijcnd them, and were matters of their wealth.— 
park now, how plain a tale fhall put you down.— 
jThen did we two fet on you four : and, with a word, 
iDt-faced you from your prize, and have it ; yea, and 
pn (hew it you here \n the houfe : — and, FalftafF, 
fou carry 'd your guts away as nimbly, with as quick 
^terity, and roared for mercy, and (till ran and 
foar'd, as ever I heard bull-calf. What a flave art 

thouy 
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thou, to hack thy fword as thou had done ; and the 
fay, it was in fight ? What trick, what device, wl 
(brting hole, canfl thou now find out, to hide* 
from this open apd apparent fhame \ 

Poins. Come, let's l^ear. Jack ; What trick 
thou now ? 

Fah By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he 
made ye. Why, htar ye, my matters : Was it 
me to kill the heir apparent ? Should I turn upon 
true prince ? Why, thou know'ii, I am as vadiant 
Hercules : but beware indin^t; the lion will not tot 
the true prince. Indindt is a great matter ; I watj 
coward on in din ft. I (hall think the better of myfe' 
and thee, during my life ; I, for a valiant lion, 
thou, for a true prince. But, by the Lord, lads, 1 
glad you have die money.— Hoftefs, clap to 
doors ; watch to-night, pray to-morrow.— Gallai 
boys, lads, hearts of gold. All the titles of good felloi 
(hip come to you ! What, fhall we be merry ? (hall 
have a play extempore ? 

P. Henry. Content;— and the arguftient fhall 
thy running away. 

Fal. Ah ! no more of that, Hal, an thou lov'ft 

Enter Hoflefs. 

HoJI. My lord the prince, — 

P. Henry, How now, my lady the hoilefs ? wl 
fay 'ft thou to me I 

Hoft, Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of 
court -at door, would fpeak with you ; he fays, 
comes from your father. 

P. Henry, Give him as much as will make him 
royal man, and fend him back again to my mother. 

^a/. What manner of man is he \ 

H% 
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: Hojt. An old man. 

FaL What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight ? 
b^hall I give him his anfwcr ? 

P. Henry, Pr'ythee, do. Jack, 
i Fal. Faith, and I'll fend him packing. \Extt* 

P. Henry. Now, firs ; by'riady, you fought fair; — 
^ did you, Peto ;^fo did you, Bardoiph : you are 
fens too, you ran away upon inftindl, you will not 
touch the true prince ; no,— fie ! 
) Bard, 'Faith, I ran when I faw others run. 
)t P. Henry. Tell me now in earncft, How came 
talftafPs fword fo hack'd ? 

\ Peto. Why, he hackM it with his dagger; and faid, 
pe would fwear truth out of England, but he would 
e you believe it was done in fight ; and perfuaded 

to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our nofes with fpear-grafs, 

make theni bleed ; and then to bellubber our gar- 

nts with it, andi fwear it was the blood of true men. 

did that I did not this feven year before, I blufh'd 

hear his monftrous devices. 

P. Henry. O villain, thou ftoleft a cup of lack 
l^ghteen years ago, and wert taken with the manner, 
[and ever fince thou haft blufli'd extempore : Thou 
jliadft fire and fword on thy fide, and yet thou ran'ft 
|away ; What inftind hadft thou for it ? 
\ Bard. My lord, do you fee thefe meteors I do you 
Hbehold thefe exhalations ? 
V P. Henry. I do. 

f Bard. What think you they portend ? 
i P. Henry. Hot livers, and cold purfes. 
) Bard. Choler, my lord, if rightly taken. 
\ P. Henry. No, if rightly taken, halter. 

Ri'tnter 
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Re-enter Falstaff, 

Here comes lean Jack, here comes bare-bone. H^ 
now, my fweet creature of bombaft ? How long 
ago, Jack, fince thou faw'fl thine own knee ? 

FaL My own knee ? when I was about thy 
Hal, I was not an eagle's uion in the waift ; I 
have crept into any alderman's thumb-ring : A plaj 
of fighing and grief! it blows a man up like a bladi 
There's villanous news abroad : • here was fir J^ 
Bracy from your father ; you mud to the court io 
morning. That fame mad fellow of the north, Perj 
and he of Wales, that gave Amaimon the baflinaj 
and made Lucifer cuckold, and fwore the devil i 
true liegeman upon the crofs of a Welih hool 
What, a plague call you him ?<?-* 

Poins, O, Glendowen 

Fah Owen, Owen; the fame; — and hisfon-in-l 
Mortimer; and old Northumberland; and that Iprigl 
Scot of Scots, DpuglaSy that runs o' horfe-back 
hill perpendicular. 

P. Henry. He that rides at high fpeed, and 
his piftol kills a fparrow flying. 

FaL You have hit it. 

P, Henry. So did he never the fparrow. , 

FaL Well, that rafcal hath good mettlo in himj 
he will not run. 

P. Henry. Why, what a rafcal art thou then, tf 
praife him fo for running ? 

Fal. O' horfeback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, be irii| 
liot budge a foot. 

P. Henry. Yes, Jack, upon indin^l. ! 

FaL I grant ye, upon infHnd. Well, he is thei!| 
toOf and one Mordake, and a thou&nd blue-c» 

morl 
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more: Worccfter is ftolen away to-night; thy father's 
beard is turn'd white with the news ; you may buy 
I knd now as cheap as Ainking niackarel. 
' P. Henry. Why then, 'tis like, if there come a hot 
June, and this civil buffetting hold, we (hall buy maiden- 
I heads as they bay hob-nails, by the hundreds. 
k Fal By the mafs, lad, thou fay'fl; true ; it is like, 
^we (hall have good trading that way. — But, tell me, 
^ Hal, art thou not horribly afeard ? thou being heir 
I apparent, could the world pick thee out three fuch 
|*enemies again, as that (lend Douglas, that fpirit Percy, 
land that devil Glendower? Art thou not horribly 
[afiraid ? doth not thy blood thrill at it ? 
i P, Henry, Not a whit, i'faitli ; I lack fome of thy 
^in(Hna. 

Fal, Well, thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow, 
when thou comeft to thy father : if thou love me, 
JFpradire an anfwer. 

I P. Henry, Do thou (land for my father, and exa- 
I aioe me upon the particulars of my life. 
[ Fal.' Shall T ? content :— »-This chair (hall be my 
\ (bite, this dagger my fceptre, and this cuihion my 
• crown. 

P. Henry, Thy (late is taken for a joint ftool, thy 
I golden fceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy precious 
\ rich crown for a pitiful bald crown ! 

Fal. Well, an the (ire of grace be not quite out of 

I thee, now (halt thou be moved. — Give me a cup of 

fack, to make mine eyes look red, that it may be 

I thought I have wept; for I mud fpeak in pa(fion, and 

I will do it in king Camby(es' vein. 

P. Henry, WeU, here is my leg. 
\ Fal. And here is my fpeech :— Stand afide, nobility. 

Hojl. This is excellent fport, i'faith. 

E FaL 
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Fah Weep not, fweet queen, far trickling tears arc 
vain. 

Hoft. O the father, how he holds his countenance! 

FaL For God's fake, lords, conveymy triftfui queen, 
For tears do flop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Hojl. O rare ! he doth it as like one of thefe har 
iotry players, as I ever fee. 

FaL Peace, good pint-pot; peace, good tickle-brain. 
•—Harry, I do not only marvel where thou fpendeft 
thy time, but alfo how thou art accompanied: for 
though the camomile, the more it is trodden on, the 
fader it grows, yet youth, the more it is wafted, the 
fooneu it wears. That thou art my fon, I have partly 
tliy mother's word, partly ray own opinion ; but chiefly, 
a villanous trick of thine eye, and a fooliih hanging of 
thy nether lip, that doth warrant me. If then thoa 
be fon to me, here lies the point t— Why, being fon 
to me, art thou fo pointed at ? Shall the bleiTed fun 
of heaven prove a micher, and eat black-berries ? a 
queftion not to be ailt'd. Shall, the fon of England 
prove a thief, and take purfes ? a queftion to be aflcM. 
There is a thing, Harry, which thou haft often heard 
of, and it is known to many in our land by the name 
of pitch : this pitch, as ancient writers do report, doth 
defile ; fo doth the company thou keepeft : for, Harry, 
now I do not fpeak to thee in drink, but in tears ; 
., not in plealure, but in pallion; not in words only, but 
in woes alfo :— And yet there is a virtuous man, whom 
I have often noted in thy company, bu^: I know net 
his name. 

P, Henry. What manner of man, an it like your 
jiiajefty ? 

FaL A good portly man, i^faith, and a corpulent; 
of a cheerful look, a pleafing eye^ and a moft noble 

carriage I 
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Carriage ; and, as I think, his age fomc fifty, or, hy'r- 
lady, inclining to threefcore : and now I remembet 
me, his name is FalilaiF: if that man fhould be lewdly- 
given, he deceiveth me ; for, Harry, I fee virtue in his 
looks. If then the tree may be known by the fruit, 
as the fiuit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeak it, 
there is virtue in that FalftafF: him keep with, the reft 
banifh. And tell me now, thou naughty varlet, tell 
me, where haft thou been this month ? 

P. Henry, Doft thou fpeak like a king : Do thou 
fiand for nie, and I'll play my father. 

FaL Depofe me ? if thotf doft it half fo graVely^ 
fo majeftically, both in word and matter, hang jne up 
by the heels for a rabbet-fucker, or a jioulter's hare. 

P. Henry. Well, here I am fet. 

FaL And here I ftand :— judge, my mafters. 

P. Henry. Now, Harry ? whence come you ? 

FaL My noble lord, from Eaft-cheap. 

P. Henry* The complaints I hear of thee are 
grievous. 

Fal» 'Sblood, my lord, they are falfe :— nay, I'll 
tickle ye for a young prince, i'faith. 

P. Henry, Sweareft thou, ungracious boy ? hence- 
forth ne'er look on me. Thou art violently carried 
away from grace : there is a devil haunts thee, in the 
likenefs of a fat old man ; a tun of man is thy com- 
panion. Why doft thou converfe with that trunk of 
humours, that bolting-hutch of beaftlinefs, that fwoln 
parcel of dropfies, that huge bombard of fack, that 
lluft cloak-bag of guts, that.roafted Manningtree-ox 
with the pudding in his belly, that reverend vice, 
that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, that vanity in 
years? wherein is he good, but to tafte fack and 
drink it I wherein neat and cleanly, but to carve a 

£ z capon 
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capon and eat it? wherein cunning, but in craft? 
wherein crafty, but in villany ? wherein villanouS) but 
in all things ? wherein worthy, but in nothing ? 

Fal. I would, your grace would take me with you; 
Whom means your gr^ce ? 

P. Henry. That villanous abominable mif-leader of 
youth, Fahla^F, that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fai, My lord, the man I know. 

P. Henry. I know, thou doft. 

Fal. But to fay, I know more harm in him th;in in 
myfelfy were to fay more than I know. That he 19 
old (the more the pity) his whitie hairs do vitnefs it: 
but that he is (faying your reverence) a whore-mafter, 
that I utterly deny. If fack and Aigar be a fault, Go4 
help the wicked ! If to be old and merry be a fin, 
then many an old hofl that I know is damn'd : if to 
be fat be to be hated, then Pharaoh's lean kine are to 
be loved. No, my good lord ; banifh Peto> banifh 
J^ardolph, banifh Poins : but for fweet Jack FalflafT, 
kind Jack Falfbff, true Jack FalflafF, valiant Jack 
FaldafF, and tlierefore more valiant, being as he is, old 
Jack FalflafF, banifh not him thy Harry's company, 
banifh noj: him. thy Harry's company; b&nifh plump 
Jack, and baoifh all the world. 

P. Henry. I do, I will. 

[^ knocking heard. Esfeunt Hojeftj aftd B ARDOLPH. 

Re-enter Bardolph, running. 

Bar. O, my lord, my lord ; the fherifF, with a mofl 
mpnflrous watch, is at the door. 

Fal. Out, you rogue ! play out the play : I have 
much to fay in the behalf of that Falfla^. 

Re-enter Hofie/sf hqfiily, 
Bofi* O Jefii, my lord, my lord I— j 
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FaL Heighy heigh ! the devil rides upon a fiddle-> 
ftick : What's the matter ? 

Hoji, The fherifFand ail the watch are at the door: 
they are come to fearch the houfe ; Shall 1 let them 
m? 

F<d, Doft thou hear, Hal ? never call a true piece 
of gold, a counterfeit: thou art efTentially mad with- 
Y>ut feeroing fo. 

P. Henry. And thou a natural coward without in- 
ftina 

Fed, I deny your major: if you will deny the fheriff, 
fo ; if not, let him enter : if I become not a cart as 
'Well as another man, a plague on my bringing up ! I 
hope, 1 (hall as foon be itrangled with a halter, as 
another. 

P. Henfy* Go, hide thee behind the arras ; — the 
refl walk up above. Now, my maders, for a true 
face, and good confcience* 

FaL Both which I havo had : but their date is out, 
and therefore I'll hide me. 

P. Henry. Call in the fherifF. — 

\_ExeufU all but the Prince and PoiNS* 

Enter Sheriffs and Carrier. 

Now, mafter fherifF; what's your will with me ? 

^her. Firft, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hath follow'd certain men unto this houfe. 

P. Henry. What men ? 

Zlstr. One of them is well known, my gracious lord; 
A grofs fat man. 

Car. As fat as butter. 

P. Henry ^ The man^ I do aflure you, is not here ; 
For I myfelf at this time have employ'd him. 
Aad, iheriify I will engage my word to tliee, 

E 3 That 
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That I will, by to-morrow dinner tiraci 
Send him to anfwer thee, or any man» 
!For any thing he (hall be charg'd withal : 
And fo let me entreat you leave the houfe. 

Sher, I will, my lord : There are two gentlemen 
jjBave in this robbery loft three hundred marks. 

P. Henry. It may be fo : if he have robb'd thefi 
He (hall be anfwerable ; and fo, Crewel. [m^ 

Sher. Good night, my npble lord. 

P,. Henry, I think, it is good morrow ; Is it not J 

Sher, Indeed^ my lord, \ think it be two o'clock, 

{^Exeunt Sheriff' and Carriei 

P, Henry, This pily rafca} is known as well as 
Raul's. Go, call him forth. 

Poins, Falilaff! — fail afleep behind the arras, and 
fnorting like, a horfe, 

P. Henry. Hark hpw hard he fetches breath : Sear 
his pockets. [ Po i n s/earches."] What haft thou found J 

Poins. Noticing but papers, my lord. 

P. Henry. Let's fee what they be : read t]iem. 

Poins. Item, a capon, 2S. 2d* 
Item, Sauce, 44. 
Item, Sack, two gallons, 5s. 8d. 
Item, Anchovies, and fack after fiipper, 2S. (Sd. 
Item, Bread, a halfpenny. 

P, Henry. O monftrous ! but one half-pennyworth 
of bread to this intolerable dealof fack!— What there 
is elfe, keep clofe ; we'll read it at more advantage : 
there let him fleep 'till day. I'll to the court in the 
morning : we muft all to the wars, and thy place /hall 
be honourable. I'll procure this fat rogue a charge of 
foot; and, I know, his death will be a march of twelve 
fcore. The money (hall be paid back again with ad- 

vanu^. 
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rantage. Be with me betimes in the morning ; an4 
[9 good morrow, Poins. 
Poins* Good morrow, good my Jord. [ExeunU 



ACT III. 



\SCENE I. Thf Archdeacon of Bangor'j Houfe^ 

filter Hotspur, Worcester, Mortimer, anJ 
^ Glendower. 

[. Mortimer* 

JThese promifes are fair, the parties fure, 

[And our induction full of profperous hope. 

i jFfof. Lord Mortimer, — and coufin Glendower,-*- 

[Will you fit down ?— 

^nd, uncle Worcefter : — A plague upon it ! 

1 have forgot the map. 

' Glend. No, here it is. 

iSit, coufin Percy ; fit, good coufin Hotfpur : 

For by that name as oft as Lancafiier 

Doth fpeak of you, his cheek looks pale ; and, with 

A rifing figh, he wiflieth you in heaven. 

Hot. And you in hell as oft as he hears 
Owen Glendower fpoke of. 

Ghnd, I cannot blame him : at my nativity, 
The front of heaven was full of fiery fliapes. 
Of burning creffets ; and, at my birth. 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward.^ 

Hit, Why, fo it would have done 

At 
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At the fame feafon, if your mother's cat 

Had but kitten'd, though yourfelf had ne'er been bom. 

Glend* I fay, the earth did (hake whea I \^as bonu 

Hot* And I fay, the earth was not of my mind^ 
If you fuppofe, as fearing you it (hook. 

Glend. The heavens were all on fire, the earth 
tremble. 

Hot, O, then the earth fliook to fee the heavens 
And not in fear of your nativity. Qfir 

Difeafed nature oftentimes breaks forth 
In ftrange eruptions : oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of cholic pinch'd and vex*d 
By the imprifoning of unruly wind 
Within her womb ; which', for enlargement drivings 
Shakes the old beldame earth, and topples down 
Steeples, and mofs-grown towers. At your birth^ 
Our grandam earth, having this difleroperature. 
In pafFion fhook. 

Gknd, Coufin, of many men 
I do not bear thefe croffings. Give me leave 
To tell you once again, — that, at my birth. 
The front of heaven was full of fiery (hapes ; 
The goats ran from the mountains, and the herds 
Were ftrangely clamorous to the frighted fields. 
Thefe figns have mark'd me extraordinary ; 
And all the courfes of my life do fhew, 
I am not in the roll of common men. 
Where is he living, — clipp'd in with the fea, 
That chides the banks of England, Scotland, Wales,-^ 
Which calls me pupil, or hath read me ? 
And bring him out, that is but woman's Ion, 
Can trace rae in the tedious ^ys of art, 
•And hold me pace in deep e^eriments. 

Mot. I think, th^e is no mao fpeaks better Welfh:— 

* Iwi4 
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will to dinner. 

Mort, Peace, coufin Percy; you will make hira madr 

Glend* I can call fpirits froin the va(ly deep. 

Hoi* Why, fo can I ; or fo can any man : 
lot will they come, when you do call for them ? 

GUnd> Why, \ can teach you, coufib, to command 
the devil. 

Hoi* And I can teach thee, coz, to (hame the devil, 
k telling truth ; Tell truth, and (hame the devil.-r- 
f thou have DOwer to raife him, bring him hither, 
Ua PU be (worn, I have power to (hame him hence, 
}t while you live, tell tryth, and (hame the devil. 
! Mori, Come, come, 
Id more of this unprofitable chat. 

Glen4* Three times hath Henry BoUngb'roke made 
head 
^gainft my power : thrice, from the banks of Wye, 
^nd fandy-bottopi'd Severn, have I ient him, 
pootlefs home, and weather-beatep back. 
i Hot. Home without boots, and in foul weather too! 
flow 'fc4pe^ he agues in the devil's name ? 

Gknd. Come, here^s the map ; Shall we divide our 
l^ccording to our three-fold order ta'en ? [right, 

Mori, The archdeacon hath divided it 
jfnto three limits, very equally : 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto. 
By fouth apd eail, is to my part aflign'd : 
All weftward, Wales beyond the Severn (hore, 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 
To Owen Glendower :- — and, dear coz, to you 
Tlie remnant northward, lying off from Trent. 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn : 
Which being (ealed interchangeably 
(A t>ufioer8 that this n^ht qiay execute), 

To-morroW| 
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To-morrow, coufin Percy, you, and I, 

And my good lord of Worcefter, will fet forth. 

To meet your father, and the Scottifh power. 

As is appointed us, at Shrewfbury. 

My father Giendower is not ready yet. 

Nor fhall we need his help thefe fourteeii days :— 

Within thatfpace, [To Glendower»] you may 

drawn together 
Your tenants, friends, and neighbouring gentlemenJ 

Glend. A ftiorter time (hall fend me to you, loi 
And in my condu<5l (hall your ladies come : 
From whom you now muft fteal, and take no* leave^ 
For there will be a world of water fhed. 
Upon the parting of your wives and you. 

Hot. Methinks, my moiety, north from 3urtpn 
in quantity equals not one of yours : 
See, how this river comes me cranking in. 
And cuts me, from the beft of all my land, 
A huge half moon, a monflrous cantle out. 
I'll have the current in this place damm'd up 5 
And here the fmug and filver Trent flialJ run. 
In a new channel, fair and evenly : 
It (hall not wind with fuch a deep indent. 
To rob me of fo rich a bottom here. 

Glend, Not wind? it ihall, it muft 5 you fee, it dot 

Mort. Yea, but mark. 
How he bears his courfe, and runs me up 
With like advantage on the other fide ; 
Gelding the oppofed continent as much, 
As on the other fide it takes from you. 

Wor. Yea, but a little charge will trench him hetcj 
And on this north fide win tliis cape of land ; 
And then he runs ftraight and even. 

Hot. I'll have it.fo ; a little charge will do it. 

Ckni» 
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i GUnd. I will not have it altered. 

Hot. Will not you? 

GUnd. No, nor you (hall not, 
j /To/. Who fhall fay me nay ? 

I GUnd. AVby, that will I. 

'^0^. Let me not underftand you then, 
l^ak it in Welflx. 

GUnd. I can fpeak EngUfht lord, as well as yea } 

)i I was train'd up in the Englifh court : 

here, being but young, I framed to the harp 

any an Englifh ditty lovely well, 
kcd gave the tongue, a helpful ornament ; 
r virtue that was never feen in you. 

i/o/. Marry, and I'm glad of it with all my heart j 
j^d rather be a kitten, and cry— mew, 
^lan one of thefe fame metre ballad-mongers : 
f had rather hear a brazen candick turn'd, 
ft a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree; ' 
knd that would fet my teeth nothing on edge, 
lothing fo much as mincing poetry ; 
iPis like the forc'd gait of a fhuffling nag. 

GUnd. Come, you fhall have Trent turn'd. 

Hot. I do not care : I'll give thrice fo much land 
To any well-deferving friend ; 
hat, in the way of bargain, mark ye me, 
*11 cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
kre the indentures drawn ? fhall we be gone ? 

GUnd. The moon fhines fair, you may away by 

II haite the writer, and, withal, [night ; 
^eak with your wives of your departure hence : 

^m afraid, my daughter will run mad, 
lo much fhe doteth on her Mortimer. \^Exh^ 

JHort. Fie, coufin Percy! howyou-crofs niy father! 

ff4H. I cannot choofe ; fometimes he angers me, 

>yith 
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With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant. 

Of the dreamer Merlin, and his prophecies ; 

And of a dragon, and a finlels fifh, 

A clip-win g'd griffin, and a moultenraven, 

A couching lion, and a ramping cat. 

And fuch a deal of Ikimble-ikamble ftuif 

As puts me from my faith. I tell you what,— 

He held me laft night at lead nine hours. 

In reckoning up the feveral devils' names. 

That were his lackeys : I cry'd, humph ! — and wel 

go to,-— 
But mark'd him not a word. O, lie's as tedious 
As a tired horfe, a railing wife ; 
Worfe than a fmoky houfe : I had rather live 
With cheefe and garlick, in a windmill, far. 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me. 
In any fummer-houfe in Chriftendom. 

MorU In faith, he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Exceedingly well read, and profited 
In ftrange concealments ; valiant as a lion. 
And wond'rous affable ; and as bountiful 
As mines of India. Shall I tell you, coufin ? 
He holds your temper in a high refpe<a. 
And curbs himfelf even of his natural fcope. 
When you do crofs his humour ; 'faith he does : 
I warrant you, that man is not alive. 
Might fo have tempted him as you have done. 
Without the tafte of danger and reproof; 
But do not ufe it oft, let me entreat you. 

Wor. In faith, my lord, you are too wilful-bl 
And fince your coming hither, have done enough 
To put him quite befide his patience. 
You muft needs learn, lord, to amend this fault : 
Though fometimes it fhew greatoefs, courage, bl< 

(Ai 
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I (And that's the deafeft grace it renders you), 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefent harfh rage, 

JDefe^l of manners, want of government, 

pride, haughtinefs, opinion, and difdain : 

iThe lead of which, haunting a nobleman, 

"Lofeth men's hearts ; and leaves behind a (lain 

^pon the beauty of all parts befides, 

(Beguiling them of corfimcndation. 

r Hoi, Weil, I am fchoolM } Good manners be your 

\ fpeed! 

Pere*come our wives, and let us take our leave. 

He-entar Glen dower, wUh the Ladies* 

Mort. This is the deadly fpight that angers me,— 
I^Iy wife can {peak no Englifh, I no Welfh. 

Glend. My daughter weeps ; fhe wii! not part with 
She'll be a foldier too, ftie'll to the wars. [you, 

Mort* Good father, tell her,.-— that ihe, and my aunt 
l^hall follow in your condu<5l fpeedily. [Percy, 

J^GLENDOWERj^iTflij to his daughter in Wel/bf 
andjhe an/nvers bitn in the fame, 
GleruL She's deA)erate here ; a peevifh felf-will'd 
"One that -no perfualion can do good upon, [harlotr 
\_Lady Vi, /peaks to Mortimer in Well 
Mort. I underftand thy looks : that pretty Welfli 
XVhich thou poureft down from thefe fwelling heavens, 
I am too perfedl in ; and, but for fhame. 
In fuch a parly would I anfwer thee. 

[Ti^tf Lady again in Weljb, 
tL underfland thy kifTes, and thou mine, 
-And that's a feeling difputation : 
IBut I will never be a truant, love, 
'Till I have learn'd thy l^iguage ; for thy tongue 
::^^akes Welih as fweet as ditties highly penii'd, 
* F Sung 
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Sung by a, fair queen in a fummer's. bower. 
With rayifhing divifion, to her lute. 

Glend* Nay, if you melt, then will fhe run mad. 

[The Lady /peaks again in Welj 

Mort* O, I am ignorance itfelf in- this. 

Cdend, She bids you, , 
'Upon the wanton rufhes lay you down. 
And reft your gentle head upon her lap» 
And fhe will Ung the fong that pleafeth- ypu>. 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of ueepy 
Charming your blood with pleafing heavinefs ;. 
Making fuch difference 'twixt wake and fleep. 
As is the difference betwixt day and mght. 
The hour before the heavenly-harnefs'd team 
Begins his golden progrefs ib the eaft. 

Mori. With all my heart I'll fit, and hear her (iii| 
'By that time will our book, I think> be drawn. 

Glend. Dofo; 
And thole muficians that (hall play to you. 
Hang in the air a thoufand leagues from hence ; 
And ftraight they fliall be here ; fit, and attend. 

Hot. Come, Kate, thou art perfeift in lying jdovn 
Come, quick, quick ; that I may lay my head in tb 
lap. 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy goofe. {The mufic plays^ 

Hot. Now I perceive, the devil underftands WelOi^ 
And 'tis no marvel, he's fo humorous. 
By'r-lady, he's a good mufician. 

Lady P. Then fhould you be nothing but muficaT, 
!br, you are altogether governed by hunK)urs. Lie ibfl 
ye thief, and hear the lady ling in Welih. ] 

Hot. I had rather hear Lady^ ray bracb, howl m 
Irifti. 

Lady P. Would'ft thou have thy head broken ? 
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Hot. No. 

LaJy P. Then be -ftill. 

Hoti Neither ; 'tis a woman's fault. 

Laily P. Now God help thee ! 

Hot. To the WeHh lady's bed. 

Lady P. What's that : 

Hot. Peace ! (he fings. 

[^Here ihe Ladyjings a Weljbjong. 
Come, Kute, I'll have your fong too. 
Lady P. Not mine, in good Tooth. 
Hot. Not yours, in good foothi 'Heart, you fwear 
like a comfit-maker's wife \ Not you, in good footh j 
and, As true as I live ; and, As 6od (hall mend me ; 
and. As fure as day : and giveft fuch farcenet fn f y 
for thy oaths, as if thou never waik'dit further laia 
'Finfbury. ^ 

I Swear me, Kate, like a lady, as thou art, 
[ A good mouth-filling oath ; and leave in focih, 
\ And fuch protefts of pepper ginger-bread, 

To velvet guards, ahd Sunday-citizens. 
^ Come, fing. 

\ Lady P. I will not fing. 

f Hot. 'Tis the next way to turn tailor, or be red- 
bread teacher. An the indentures be drawn, I'll 
away within thcfe two hours ; and fo come in when 
, ye will. \^Ex'tt. 

Glend. Come, come, lord Mortimer ; you are as 
flow, 

As hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
By this, our book is drawn ; we'll but feal, 
And then to horfe immediately. 
Mort. With all my heart. {^Exeunt, 
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SCENE IL The Prefence Chamber in Wind/or. 
Enter King Henry, Prince of IVahsy and Lords. 

K. Henry. Lords, gire us leave; the prince 
Wales and I, 
Muft have fome private conference : But be near 
At hand, for we ftiall prefently have need of you.- 

{^Exeunt Jm 
I know not whether God will have it fo. 
For fome difpleaiing fervice I have done. 
That, in his lecret doom, out of my blood 
Jie'll breed revengement and a fcourge for me j 
But thou doft, in thy parages of Jife, 
Make me believe,— that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 
To puni(h my mif-treadings. Tell me elfe. 
Could fuch inordinate, and low defires. 
Such poor, fuch bare, fuch lewd, fuch mean attempts. 
Such barren pleafures, rude fociety. 
As thoQ art roatch'd withal, and grafted to,. 
Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood. 
And hold their level with thy princely heart? 

P, Henry. So pleafe your majefty, I would I could 
Quit all offences with as clear excufe. 
As well as, I am, doubtlefs, I can purge 
Myfelf of many I am charg'd withal : 
Yet fuch extenuation let me beg, 
As, in reproof of many tales devis'd, — 
Which oft the ear of greatnefs needs muft hear,— » 
By fmiling pick-thanks and bafe news-mongers, 
I may, for ibme things true, wherein my youth 
Hath faulty wander'd and irregular. 
Find pardon on my true fubmiilion* 

JT. Henry m^ 
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K^ Henry. God pardon thee! — yet let me wonder, 
Harry, 

K\. thy affe^ions, which do hold a wing 

C^ite frem the flight of all thy anceflors. 

t*hy place in council thou haft rudely lofl. 

Which by thy younger brother is fupply'd $ 

And art almoft an alien to the hearts 

Of all the court ;ind princes of my blood ; 

[The hope and expectation of thy tim^ 

Is ruin'd ; and the fou) of every man 

prophetically does fore-think thy falU 

Had I fo lavifh of my prefence been. 

So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men» 

So dale and clieap to yulgar company ; 

Opinion I that did help me to the crown. 

Had ftill kept loyal to pofleifion ; 

And left me in reputek(il banifhment, 

A fellow of no mark, nor likelihood* 

^By being feldom feen, I could not iUr, 

But, like a comet, I was wondered at : 

That men would tell their children, I'hh is he ; 

Others would ^zy^^-^Whtre ? <wbich n BoUnghroke ? 

And then I flolt all courtefy from heaven, 

And drefsM myfelf in fuch humility. 

That I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts, 

Loud (houts and falutations from their mouths, 

Even in the prefence of the crowned king. 

Thus did I keep my perfon frelh, and new ; 

My prefence, like a robe pontifical, 

JJe'er feen but wonder'd at ! and fo my ftate, 

Seldom, but fumptuous, (hewed like a read ; 

And won, by rarenefs, fuch folemnity. 

The (kipping king, he ambled up and down 

yritb fhaUow jeflers^ and raih bayin witi^ . 

F 3 Sooo 
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Soon kindled^ and foon burnt : carded his ftate ; 

Mingled his royahy with capering ^ools ; 

Had his great name profaned with their fcorns ; 

And gave his countenance^ againfl his name. 

To laugh at gybing boys, and fland th& pufh 

Of every bea/dlefs vain comparative : 

Grew a companion to the common flrects. 

Enfeoffed himfeif to popularity : 

That, being daily fwallow'd by men's eyes. 

They furfeited with honey ; and began 

To loath the tafte of fweetnefs, whereof a little 

More than a little is by much too much. 

So, when he had occafion to be feen. 

He was but as the cuckow is in June, 

Heard, not regarded ; feen, but with luch eyes. 

As, fick and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on fun-like majedy 

When it fliines feldom in admiring eyes : 

But rather drowz'd, and hung their eye-lids dowo. 

Slept in his face, and render'd fuch afpedt 

As cloudy men ufe to their adyerfaries ; 

Being with his prefence glutted, gorg'd, and full. 

And in that very line, Harry, ftand'd thou ; 

For thou haft loft thy princely privilege. 

With vile participation ; not an eye 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Save mine, which hath defir'd to fee. thee more ; 

Which now doth that I would not have it do. 

Make Wind itfelf with foolifh tendernefs. 

P. Henry. I fliall, hereafter, my thrice-gracious lorc^ 
Be more myfelf. 

K. Henry. For all the world, 
^ thou art to this hour, was Richard then 

Whea 



jiS III* KING HEKRT IV. 6} 

When I from France fet foot at Ravenfpurg ; 

And even as I was then, is Percy now. 

Now by ray fceptre, and my foul to boot, 

He hath more worthy intereft to the ftate, 

Than thou, the fhadow of fucceflion : 

For, of no right, nor colour like to right, 

He doth fill fields with harnefs in the realm ; 

Turns head againfl the lion's armed juws ; 

And, being no more in debt to years than thon, 

Leads ancient lords and reverend bifhops on^ 

To bloody batdes, and to bruiiing arms. 

What never-dying honour hath he got 

Againft renowned Douglas ; whofe high deeds, 

IVhofe hot incurlTons, and great name in arms, 

Holds from all foldiers chief majority. 

And roiliury title capital, 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift I 

Thrice hath this Hotfpur Mars^ in fwathing clothes. 

This infant warrior, in his enterprizes 

Difcomfited great Douglas : ta'en him once, 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him. 

To filrthe mouth of deep defiance up, 

And {hake the peace and fafety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this ? Percy, Northumberland, 

The aithbifliop's grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer, 

Capitulate againft us, and are up. 

But wherefore do I tell thefe news to thee ? 

Why, Harry, do I tell thee of my foes, 

Which art my near'ft and deareft enemy ? 

Thou that art like enough, — through vaifal fear, 

Baie inclination, and the ftart of fpleen, — 

.To fight againft me under Percy's pay, 

To dog his heels, and curt'fy at his frowns. 

To ihew how much degeoerate thou art. 

f. Henry* 
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P. Henry. Do not think fb, yon (hall not find it fb; 
And God forgire them, that fb much have fway'd 
Your majefty's good thoughts away from me ! 
I will redeem all this on Percy's head. 
And, in the cloGng of (brae glorious day, ^ 

Be bold to tell you, that I am your fbn ; I 

When I will wear a garment all of bloody 
And (lain my favours in a bloody mafk. 
Which, wafh'd away, (hall (cour my (hame with it. 
And that (hall be the day, whene'er it lights. 
That this fame child of honour and renown. 
This gallant Hotfpur, this all-praifed knight. 
And your unthought-of Harry, chance to meet : 
For every honour litting on his helm, 
'Would they were multitudes ; and on my head 
My (hames redoubled ! for the time will come. 
That I (hall make diis northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities, 
Percy is but my fa6tor, good my lord, 
To engrofs up glorious deeds on my behalf i 
And I will call him to fo (lri6t account. 
That he (hall render every glory up. 
Yea, even the (lighteft worlhip of his time. 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart, . 
This, in the name of God, I promife here : 
The which if he be plcas'd I (hall perform, 
I do befeech your majefty, may falve 
The long-gown wounds of my intemperance : 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands ; 
And I will di? a hundred thoufand deaths. 
Ere break the fmalleft parcel of this vow. 

AT. Henry, A hundred thoufand rebels die in this;—* 
Thov fhalt have charge, and fovereigu truft, herein. 
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Enter Blunt. 

|iow now, good Blunt ? thy looks are full of fpeed. 
Blunt • So hath the bufinefs that I come to fpeak of. 
p[jord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word,— 
rhat Douglas, and the Englifh rebels, met, 
JThe eleventh of this month, at Shrewfbnry : 
A. mighty and a fearful head they are. 
If proraiies be kept on every hand, 
As ever ofFer'd foul play in a ftate. 
' AT- Henry * The earl of Weftmoreland fet forth to- 
WTith him my fon, lord Jx)hn of Lancafter; [day; 
f^or this advertifement is ^^^ days old : 
pQ Wednefday next, Harry, thou (halt fet 
Forward ; on Thurfday, we ourfelves will march : 
pur meeting is Bridgenorth : and, Harry, you 
^hall march through Glofterftiire ; by which account^ 
Our bufinefs valued, fome twelve days hence 
Our general forces at Bridgenorth (hall meet. 
Our hands are full of bufinefs : let's away ; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. \Exeuntm 

SCENE 111. TJje Boar's'Head Tavern in Eaft-cbeap. 

Enter Falstaff, and Bardolph. 

FaL Bardolph,. am not I fallen away vilely fince 
this lafl aftion ? do I not bate ? do I not dwindle ? 
•why, my Ikin hangs about me like an old lady's loofe 
£Own ; I am wither'd like an old apple- John. Well, 
I'll repent, and that fuddenly, while I am in fome 
liking ; I (liall be out of heart fhortly, and then I 
Ihall have no ftrength to repent. ' An I have not for- 
gotten what the infide of a church is made of, I am 
a. pepper-corn, a brewer's horfe \ the inflde of a 

church : 
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church : Company, villanous company, hath been the 

ipoil of me. 

. Bard. Sir John, you are fo fretful, you cannot live 

long. 

Fd. Why, there is it : — come, fing me a bawdj 
fong ; make me merry. I was as virtuaufTy given, a 
a gentleman need to be j virtuous enough : fwore little 
sliced, not above feven times a week; went to a bawd 
hou(e, not above once in a quarter-— of an hour ; 
money that I borrowed, three or four times; lived we 
and in good compafs: and now I live out of all ord 
out of all compais. 

Bard. Why, you are fo fat, fir John, that you raul 
Deeds be out of all coropafs ; out of ail reafonal 
compafs, fir John. 

FaL Do diou amend thy face, and I'll amend m; 
life : Thou art our admiral, thou beareft the lante 
in the poop, — ^but 'tis in the nofe of thee ; thou ax 
the knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard* Why, fir John, my face does you no hamw 
• FaL No, Pll be fworn ; I make as good ufc of fl 
as many a man doth of a death's head, or a memoir 
niori : I never fee thy face, but I think upon hel]-fire» 
and Dives that lived in purple ; for there be is in hit 
robes, burning, burning. If thou wert any way given 
to virtue, I would fwear by thy face ; ray oath fhouU 
be, By this fire : but thou art altogether given over ; 
and wert indeed, but for the light in thy face, the foil 
of utter darknefs. When thou rann'ft up Gad/hill is 
the night to catch my horfe, if I did not think thoti 
had'ft been an ignis fatuus^ or a ball of wild-fircj 
there's no purchafe in money.' O, thou art a perpetual 
triumph, an everlafting bonfire-light ! Thou haft favcd 
me a thoufand marks io links and torches, walking' 

witj 
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j?ith thee ih a night betwixt tavern and tavern ; but 
4e (ack that thou haft drunk me, would have bought 
be lights as good cheap, at the deareft chandler's in 
Europe. I have maintained that falamander of yours 
pith fire, any time this two and thirty years; Heaven 
reward me for it ! 

' Bard* 'Sblood, I would my face were in your belly! 
FaL God-a-mercy! fo (hould I be fure to be heart- 
born'd. 

Enter Hojlefs, 

|Iow no\w, dame Partlet the hen ? have you inquired 
set, who pick'd my pocket \ 

Hqft, Why, fir John ! what do you think, fir John? 
bo you think I keep thieves ia. my houfe ? I have 
fearch'd, I have inquired, fo has my hufband, man by 
^an, boy by boy, Servant by fervant : the tithe of a 
piair was never loft in my houfe before. 

Fah You lie, hoftefs ; Bardolph was (haved, and 
loft niany a hair : and I ^11 be fworn, ray pocket was 
l^ick'd : Go to, you are a woman, go. 

* Hoft. Who I ? I defy thee : I was never call'd fo 
JB mine own houfe before. 

FaL Go to, I know you well enough. 

Hqft. No, fir John; you do not know me, fir John: 
^ know you, fir John : you owe me money, fir John, 
^and now you pick a quarrel to begqile me of it : I 
bought you a do2^n of fhirts to your back. 

FaL Dowlas, filthy dowlas: I have given them 

* ftway to bakers' wives, and they have made bolters of 
them. 

Hqft. Now, as I am a true woman, holland of 
eight ihillings an elL You owe money here befides, fir 

John* 
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John, for your diet, and by drinkings and money !ci 
you, four and twenty pound. 

FaL He had his part of it ; let him pay. 

Ho/l, He ? alas, he is poor ; he hath nothing. 

FaL How ! poor ? look upon his face ; What 
you rich ? let them coin his nofe, let them coin h9 
cheeks ; Pll not pay a denier. What, will you makl" 
a younker of me ? fh^Il I not take mine eafe in mini 
inn, but I (hall have my pocket pick'd ? I^ have loft 
feal-ring of my grandfather's, worth forty mark. 

Nq/L O Jefu ! I have heard the prince tell him, 
know not how oft, that that ring was copper, 

FaL How! the prince is a Jack, afneap-cup; am 
if he were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if; 
would fay fo, 

JEnt^r Prince Henry, and Poins, marching ^ 
Fa L STAFF meets them, playing on his truncheon. 

How now, lad? is the wind in tha^ door, i'faith? 
muft we all march ? 

Bard. Yea, two and two, Newgate-fafhion. 

Hqfl. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

P. Henry. What fay'u thou, rtiftrefs Quickly? 
How does thy hufband ? I love him well, he is aa 
fconeft man. 

Hoft. Good my lord, hear me. 

Fal. Pr'ythce, let her alone, and lift to me. 

P. Henry. What fay'ft thou. Jack ? 

FaL The otlier night I fell afleep here behind the 
arras, and had my pocket pick'd: this houfe is tum'd 
liawdy-houfeKthey pick pockets. 

P. Henry. What didft thou lofe. Jack ? 

FaL Wilt thou believe me, Hal? three or four 

boDd$ 
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bonds of forty pound a-piece^ and a feaWing of my 
|randfather's. . 
P. Henry* A trifle, fome eight-penny matter. 
Hofi. So I told him, my lord ; and I faid, I heard 
>ur grace fay fo t And, my lord, be fpeaks mod 
dy of you, like a foul-mouth'd man as he is ; an4 
ud, he would cudgel you. 
p. Henry. What 1 he did not ? 
. Ho/i. There's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood 
p me elfe« 
Fal. There's no more faith in thee, than in a flew*d 
me ; nor no more truth in thee, than in a drawn 
>x ; and for womanhood, maid Marian may be the 
^puty's wife of the ward to thee. Go, you thing, ggu 
Hoft. Say, what thing ? what thing ? 
Fal. What thing ? why, a thing to thank God on, 
\ Hoji* \ am no thing to thank God on, I would 
iiou (hould'ft know it ; I am an honed man's wife : 
and, fetting thy knighthood aiide, thou art a knave to 
call me fo. 

Fid* Setting thy womanhood afide, thou art a beafl; 
to fay otherwife. 
Hofi. Say, what bead;, thou knave thou ? 
FaL What beaft ? why, an otter. 
P. Henry. An otter, iir John 1 why an otter ? 
FaL Why ? fhe's neither fifb^ nor flefh ; a man 
knows not where to have her. 

Hojl, Thou art an unjud man in faying (b ; thou 
or any man knows where to have me, thou knave 
thou ! 

P. Henry. Thou fay'ft true, hoftefs ; and he flanderi 
thee moft grofsly. 

Hofi. So he doth you, my lord ; and (aid this other 
flayy yoQ pught him a thoufand pound. 

Q p. Henry. 
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P, Henry. Sirrah, do I owe you a thoufai^d pound?! 

Fal, A thoufand pound, Hal? a million: thy love. 
is worth a million ; thou oweit me thy love. 

Hojl. Nay, my lord, he calPd ^ou Jack, and iaid, 
he would cudgel you. 

Fai. Did I, Bardolph? 

Bard, Indeed, iir John, you faid fb. 

FaL Yea ; if he faid, my ring was copper. 

/*. Henry. I fay, 'tis cppper : Dareft thou be 
good as thy word now ? 

Fal, Why, Hal, thou know'ft, as thou art but man, 
I dare : but, as thuu art prince, I fear thee^ as 1 f< 
the roaring of the lion's whelp. 

P. Henry, And why not, as the lion ? . 

Fal, The king himlelf is to be fear'd as the Ifon : 
Doft thou think, I'll fear thee as I fear thy father 
cay, an I do, I pray God isy girdle break ! 

P, Henry, O, if it fhould, how would thy guts 
about thy knees ! But, firrah, there's rq room for 
faith, truth, nor honefty, in this bofom of thine ; it is 
all fiU'd up with ^uts, and midriff. Charge an honeft 
woman with picking thy pocket ! Why, thou whore* 
fon, impudent, imbofs'd rafcal, if there were any thing 
in thy pocket but (avern-reckooings, memtorandums of 
bawdy-houfes, and one ,poor penny-worth of fugar- 
candy to make thee long-winded ; if thy pocket were 
enrich'd with any other injuries but thefe, I am a 
villain. And yet you will Hand to it ; you will not 
pocket up wrong : Art thou not aiham'd \ 

Fal, Doft thou hear, Hal ? thou know'fl, in the 
ftate.of innocency, Adam fell ; and what (hould poor 
Jack Falftaffdo, in the daysof viilany? Thou feeft, 1 
have n^pre flefh than another man ; and therefore more 
frailty. — ^You QQnfefe then, you pick'd my pocket \ 

P. Henry. 
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P. Henry, It appears fo by the (lory, 
1 Fain Hoftefs, I forgive thee : Go, make ready 
breakfaft; love thy hufband, ,look to thy fervants, 
cheriih thy gaefts : thou (halt find me tradable to any 
tiooeft reafoD : thou feeft, I am pacify'd. — Still ?— 
Way, pr*ythee, be gone. \Exii HoJleJs.~\ Now, Hal, 
bo the news at court : for the robbery, lad,— How is 
ibat anfwer'd ? 

» P. Henry. O my fweet beef, I mu(t ftill be good 
Singel to thee :— The money is paid back again. 
I FaL O9 I do not like that paying back, 'tis a double 
[labour. 

! P. Henry. I am good friends with my father, and 
nay do any thing. 

FaL Rob me the exchequer the firft thing thou 
ido'ft, and do it with unwafh'd hands too. 

Bard. Do, njy lord. 
r P. Henry. J have procured thee, Jack, a charge of 
^foot. 

FaL I would, it had been of horfe. Where (hall 
I find one that can (leal well I O for a fine thief, of 
the age of two and twenty, or thereabouts ! I am 
hcinoufly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thefe rebels, they offend none but the virtuous; I lau4 
them, I praife them. 
i*. Henry. Bardolph,— 
Bard. My lord. 

P. Hmry. Go bear this letter to lord John of Lan^ 
cafler. 
To my brother John ; this to my lord of Weftmore-* 

land.— 
Go, Poins, to horfe, to horfe ; for thou, and I, 
Have thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner-time,— 
Jack, meet me to-m©rrow i' the Temple-hall 

9 2 At 
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At two o'clock i' the afternoon : 

There {halt thou know thy charge; and there xeceive^ 

Money, and order for their furniture. 

The land is burning ; Percy, ftands on high ; 

And either they, or wei mnft lower lie. 

\^Exeunt Princey FoiNS, and Bar.D« 

Fal. Rare words ! — ^brave world ! — Hoflefs, my 

breakfad ; come : — ^ 

O, I could wiih, this tavern were my. drum ! \ExM» 



ACT IV. 



SCENE /. The Camp near Shrew/hay. 

Enter Hotspur, Worcester, <iii^ Dougi^as. 

Hoijpur. 

Well faid, my noble Scot : If fpeaking truth. 
In this fine age, were not thought flattery. 
Such attribution fhouid the Douglas' have. 
As not a foldier of this feafon's (lamp 
Should go fo general current through the world. 
By heaven, I cannot flatter ; I defy 
The tongues of foothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love, hath no man than yonrfclf ; 
Nay, taflc me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

Dou^. Thou art the king of honour : 
No man fo potent breathes upon the ground) 
But I will beard him. 

Hoi, Do fo, and 'tis well :— * 

Eniit 
f 
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Efiter a Mejjenger^ with Letters, 

What letters haft thou there ? — I can but thank you^ 
Mef. Thefe letters come from your father, — 
Hot, Letters from him 1 why comes he not himfelf? 
Mef, He cannot come, my lord; he's grievous fick. 
Hot, 'Zounds ! how has he the leifure to be fick, 
In fuch a juftling time ? Who leads his power ? 
IJnder whofe government come they along ? 
Mtf. His letters bear his mind, not I, my lord. 
Wor, I pr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed ? 
j Mef, He did, my lord, four days ere 1 fet forth ; 
I And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his phyficians. 

Wor. I would, the {tate of time had firft been wholCf 
Ere he by ficknefs had been vilited ; 
Jiis health was never better worth than now. 
' Hot, Sick now! droop now! this ficknefs doth 

infed 
The very life-blocd of our enterprize ; 
'Tis catching hither, even to our camp. — 
He writes me here,— that inward ficknefs— 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So foon be drawn j nor did he think it raeett 
To lay fo dangerous and dear a truft 
On any foul removed, but on his own. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertifement, — 
That with our fmall conjundlion, we Aiould ODj^ 
To fee how fortune is difpos'd to us : 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now ; 
Becaufe the king is certainly poffefs'd 
Of all our purpofcs. What lay you to it ? 
IVor, Your father's ficknefs is a maim to us^ 
Hot, A perilous gafli, a very limb lopp'd off:—- 
1*^ ' :" G 3 And 
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And yet, in ^ith, *tis not ; his prefent want 
Seems more than we fhall find it :— Were it good, 
To fet the exaft wealth of all our ftates 
All at ont2 cafl ? to fet fo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour ? 
It were not good : for therein fhould we read 
The very bottom arid the foul of hope ; 
The very lift, the veiy utmoft bound 
Of all our fortunes. 

Doug, 'Faith, and fo we (hould ; 
Where now remains a fweet r^verfion : 
We may boldly fpend upon the hope of what 
Is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot, A rendezvous, a home to fly unto. 
If that the devil and roifchance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. • ' 

Nor. But yet, I would your father had been beit 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no diviiion : It will be thought 
By fome, that know not why he is -away. 
That wifdom, loyalty, and mere diflike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence ; 
And think, how fuch an apprehenflon 
May turn the tide of fearful fadtion. 
And breed a kind of queftion in our caufe r 
For, well you know, we of the offering fide 
Muft keep aloof from ftri^ arbitrement ; 
And ftop all fight-holes, every loop, from whence 
The eye of realon may pry in upon us ; 
This abfence of your father's draws a curtaiif 
That fhews the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 

HoU You ftraia too far. 
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I, rather, of his abfence make this ufe ; 
It lends a luftre, and more great opinioD^ 
A larger dare to oifr great enterprize, 
Than if the earl were here ; for men muft tlilnk, 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To puih again (l the kingdom ; with his help, 
We (hall o'ertum it topfy-turvy down. — 
Yet all goes well, yet all our joints are whole. 

Doug. As heart can think : there is not fuch a word 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this term of fear. 

Enier Sir Richard Vernon. 

Hot, My coufin Vernon ! welcome, by my foul. 

Fer. Pray God, my news be worth a welcome, lord. 
The earl of Weftmoreland, feven thoufand ftrong, 
Is marching hitherwards ; with him, prince John. 

/fc/. No harm : What more ? 

Fer, And further, I have learn'd, — 
The king himfelf in perfon is fet forth. 
Or hitherwards intended fpeedily, 
With ftrong and mighty preparation. 

Hoi. He (hall be welcome too. Where is his fon. 
The nimbie-footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
And his cofdrades, that daff'd the world ailde. 
And bid it pafs ? 

Fer. All fumifh'd, all in arms. 
All plam'd like eftridges, that wing the wind ; 
Bated like eagles having lately bath'd ; 

• Guttering in g(fl(len coats/ like images ; 
As fiiU of fpirit a» the month of May, 
And gorgeous as the fun at midfummer ; 
Wanton as youthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
I faw young Harry,— with his beaver on, 

• His comes oq his thighs, gallantly arm'd,*** 

f Rife 
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Rife from the ground like featherM Mercury, 

And vaulted with fuch eafe into his (eat. 

As if an angel dropp'd down from the clouds. 

To turn and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble hor(eman(hip. 

Hot, No more, no more ; worfe than the fun in Marc 
This praife doth nourifh agues. Let them come ; 
They come like facrifices in their trim. 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of fmoky war. 
All hot, and. bleeding, will we offer them ; 
The mailed Mars (hall on his altar (it. 
Up to the ears in blood. I am on fire. 
To hear this rich reprifal* is fo nigh. 
And yet not ours : — Come, let me take my horle, 
Who is to bear me, like a thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofom of the prince of Wales : 
Harry to Harry (hall, hot horfe to horfe. 
Meet, and ne'er part, 'till one drop down a corfe«-n' 
O, that Glendower werie come ! 

Fer, There is more news : 
I learn 'd in Worcefter, as I rode along. 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug. That's the worft tidings that I hear of y< 

iVor. Ay, by my faith, that bears a frofty found. 

Not. What may the king's whole battle Teach untsj 

Fer, To thirty thoufand. 

Hot. Forty let it be ; 
My father and Glendower being both away. 
The powers of^us may ferve fo great a day. 
Come, let us take a mufter fpeedily : 
Doomfday is near ; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying ; I am out of fear 
Of death, gr death's hand, for this one half year. 
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SCENE I L A public road near Coventry » 

jB«/frFALSTAFF, <jiiJBardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, get thee before to Coventry ; fill 
toe a bottle of fack : our foldiers (hall inarch through ; 
ire'Jl to Sutton -Colfield to*night. 

Bard* Will you give me money, captain I 

Fa}, Lay out» lay out« 

Bard, This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal. And if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it 
iPake twenty, take them all, I'll anfwer the coinage. 
|lid my lieutenant Feto meet me at the town's end. 

Bard, I will, captain : farewel. [£xiV. 

Fai, If I be not afhamed of my foldiers, I am a 
ibttced gurnet. I have mifufed the king's prefs 
lamaably. I have got, in exchange of a hundred and 
bty foldiers, three hundred and odd pounds. I prefs 
ioe none but good houfeholders, yeomen's fons : inquire 
ine out contraAed bachelors, fach as had been afk'd 
Iwice on the bans; fuch a commodity of warm flaves, 
b had as lief hear the devil as a drum ; fuch as fear 
|he report of a caliver, worfe than a (Iruck fowl, or a 
bart wild-duck. I prefs'd me none but fuch toa(Vs 
^d butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than 
pins' heads, and they have bought out their krvices ; 
lod now my whole charge confifts of ancients, cor- 
porals, lieutenants, gentlemen of companies, flaves as 
ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where the 
glutton's^ dogs licked his fores : and fuch as, indeed, 
were never foldiers ; but difcarded unjuft fervingmen, 
younger fons to younger brothers, revolted ttipfters, 
and ofllers trade-fallen ; the cankers of a calm world, 
and a long peace; ten times more.difhonourably ragged, 

than 
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than an old faced ancient: and fuch have I, to fill 
the rooms of them that have bought out their fervicesj 
that you would think, that I had a hundred and fil 
tatter'd prodigals, lately come from fwine-keepinj 
from eating draff and hufks. A mad fellow met 
on the way, and told me, I had unloaded all 
gibbets, and prefs'd the dead bodies. No eye hi 
(een fuch fcare-crows. Pll not march through 
ventry with them, that's flat : — Nay, and the villaii 
march wide betwixt the leg's, as if they had gyves oi 
for, indeed, I had the moft of them out of prifo 
There's but a fhirt and a half in all my company: at 
the half-fhirt is two napkins, tack'd together, 
thrown over the (houlders like a herald's coat witb< 
fleeves ; and the (hirt, to fay the truth, flolen 
my hoft at faint Albans, or the red-nofe inn-kecper 
Daintry. But that's all one; they'll $nd linen enoui 
on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Henry, an^/ Westmoreland. 

P. Henry. How now, blown Jack? how now, €|mki 

Fal. What, Hal ? How now, mad wag ? what 
devil doft thou in Warwicklhire ?— My good lord 
Weftmoreland, I cry you mercy; I thought, yoi 
honour had already been at Shrewfbury. 

Wejl. 'Faith, fir John, His more than time that 
were there, and you too ; but my powers are thei 
already : The king, I can tell you, looks for us allj 
we muft away all night. 

FaL Tut, never fear me ; I am as vigilant, as 
cat to fteal cream. 

P, Henry, I think, tb fteal cream indeed ; for t1 
theft hath already made thee butter. But tell m< 
Tack ; Whofe fellows are thefe that come after ? 

FJA 
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, Fal. Mine^ Hal, mine. 

I P, Henry, I did never fee fuch pitiful raicals. 

I Fai^ Tut, tut ; good enough to tofs ; food for pow- 

kr, food for powder; they'll fill a pit, as well as bet* 

ier.: tufh, man, mortal men, mortal men. 

, fVe/i, Ay, but, fir John, methinks they are exceed*- 

f^ poor and bare ; too beggarly. 

1 FaL 'Faith, for their poverty, — I know not where 

bey had that : and for their barenefs,-««I am fure, 

bey never learn'd that of me. 

L P, Henry. No, I'll be fworn ; unlefs you call three 

kgers on the ribs, bare. But, (irrah, make haile ; 

Fcrcy is already in the field. 

I FaL What, is the king encamped ? 

I Wefi. He is, (Ir John ; I fear, we iliall itay too long. 

vFaU Well, 

|0 the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a fead, 

rits a dull fighter, and a keen guefl. \Exeunt* 

SCENE IlL Shrem}Jbury. 

^Enier Hotspur, Worcester, Douglas, and 
[ Vernon. 

, Hot, We'll fight with him to-night. 

IVor, It may not be. 
i Doug, You give him then advantage. 

Fcr. Not a whit. 

Hot, Why fay you fo ? looks he not for fupply ? 

Ver, So do we. 
I Hot. His is certain, ours is doubtful. 

IVor. Good coufin, be advis'd ; ftir not to-nrght. 

Ver, Do not, my lord. 

Doug, You do not counfel well ; 
^ou fpcak it out of fear, and cold heart*. 
i Fer. 
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Fer. Do me no flander»^ Douglas : by my life 
( And I dare well maintain it with my fife), 
IFwelUefpedled honour t>id me on, 
I hold as little counfeHt^th weak fear. 
As you, my lord, or any Scot that this day lives : 
Let it be feen to-morrow in the battl^j - 
Which of us fears. 

Doug. Yea, or to-night. 

f^er. Content. 

Jfot, To-night, fay I. 

Fer. Come, come, it may not be. I wonder in 
Being men of fuch great leading as you are^ 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag back our expedition ; Certain horie 
Of my couiin Vernon's are not yet come up : 
Your uncle Worcefter's horfe came but tonday s 
And now their pride and mettle is afleep, j| 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dally 
That not a horfe is half the half of himfelf. 

Hotm So are the horfcs of the enemy 
In general, journev -bated, and brought low; 
The better part or ours are full of reft. 

M^or, The number of the king exceedeth buTs: 
For God's fake) couiin, ftay 'till all come in. 

[ The trumpets ftmnd afarley^ 

Etiier Sir Walter Blukt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the kin^ 
If j'ou vouchfafe me hearing, and refpeft. 

Hot, Welcome, iir Walter Blunt ; And would ta 
God, 
You were of our determination ! 
Some of us love you well : and even thole fome 
Envy your great deferyings, and good name ; 

Becad^ 
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Becaufe yoa are not of our quality* 
But (land againft us like an enemy. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftiil I (hould fland fb» 
So long as, out of limit, and true rule, 
You (land agunft anointed majefty ! 
But, to my charge.-^The king hath fent to know 
The nature of your griefs ; and whereupon 
You conjure from the breafl of civil peace 
IBuch bold hoililtty, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty : If that the king 
lave any way your good deferts forgot,— 
^hich he confeffeth to be manifold,^>- 
[e bids you name your griefs ; and, with all (peed, 
You (hall have your defires, with interefl ; 
Aud pardon ablolute for yourfelf, aud thefe. 
Herein mif-led by your fuggcfHon. 
L Hot. The kin^ is kind ; and, well we know, the 
Knows at what time to promife, when to pay. [king 
My father, and my uncle, and myfelf. 
Did give him that fame royalty he wears : 
And, — when he was not (ix and twenty flrong. 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded out-law fneaking home,-— 
My ^Either gave him welcome to the (hore : 
And, — ^when he heard him fwear, and vow to God^ 
He came but to be duke of Lancafter, 
To fue his livery, and beg his peace ; 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal,— * 
My father, in kind heart and pity moVd, 
Swore him affiftance, and performed it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him, 
The more and lefs came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs, cities, villages ; 

H Attended 
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Attended him on bridges^ flood in lanes, 
Laid gifts before hiiSy proflfer'd him their oaths» 
Qave him their heirs ^ as pages followed him. 
Even at the heels, in golden rovdtitudes. 
He prefently, — as greatnefs knows itfelf, — 
Steps me a little higher than his yow 
Made to my father, while his blood was poor. 
Upon the naked fhore at Ravenfparg ; 
And now, forfooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edids, and fome flrait decrees* 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth : 
Cries out upon abufes, feems to weep 
Over his country's wrongs ; and, by this face, 
This feeraing brow of juftice, did he win 
The hearts of ail that he did angle for. 
Proceeded further ; cut me ojF the heads 
Of all the favourites, that the abfent king 
In deputation left behind him here^ 
When he was perfonal in the Iriih war. 

Blunt. Tuty I came not to hear this. 

Hot. Then, to the point.—- 
In fhort time after, he depos'd the king; 
Soon after that, depriv'd him of his life ; 
And, in the neck of that, tafk'd the whole {late : 
To make that worfe, fuETer'd his kinfman March 
(Who is, if every owner v^ere weil plac'd, 
Indeed his king) to be incag'd in Wales, 
There without ranfom to lie forfeited : 
Difgrac'd me in my happy vi^ories j 
Sought to entrap me by intelligence ; 
Rated my uncle from the council-board ; 
In rage difmifs'd my father from the court ; 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong : 
And in concluiiony drove us to feck out 

Tjiis 
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This head of fafety ; and, withali to {nry 
Into his title, the which we find 
Too indired for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return this anfwer to the king i 

Hot, Not fo, fir Walter ; we'll withdraw a whiJe* 
Go to the king ; and let there be impa^n'd 
Some furety for a fafe return again, ^ 

And in the fnorning early (hall mine uncle 
fring him our pnrpoies : and fb farewel. 

Biuta, I would, you would accept of grace and love* 

Hdt, And, may be, fo we (hall. 

Blunt, Pray heaven, you do ! [^Exeuntk 

SCENE IF. Torh The Archht/hop's Paloee. 

Enter the Archhtfhop of Yorhy and Sir Michael. 

Tori. Hie, good fir Michael ; bear this fealed brief^ 
With winged hafte, to the lord marefhal ; 
This to my coufin Scroop ; and all the rtil 
To whom they are directed : if you knew 
How much they do import, you would make hafle. 

Sir Mich* My good lord, 
I guefs their tenor. 

Tork. Like enough, you do. 
To-morrow, good fir Michael, is a day, 
Wherein the fortune of ten thoufand men 
Mud 'bide the touch : For, fir, at Shrewibury, 
As I am truly given to undei'dand, 
The king, with niighty and quick-raifed power, 
Meets with lord Harry : and 1 fear, fir Michael,— » 
What with the fickneu of Northumberland 
• (Whole power was in the firft proportion). 
And what with Owen Glendower's abfence thence 
(Who with them was a rated finew too, 

H2 ABd 
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And comes not in, o*er-nJ*d by prophecies))-*- 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an inftant trial with the king. 

Sir Mich, Why, my good lord, you need not fear 
There's Douglas and lord Mortimer. 

Tork. No, Mortimer is not there. [Percyi 

Sir Mich, But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry' 
And there's my lord of Worcef^er ; and a head 
Of gallant warriors, noble gentlemen. 

Tork, And fo there is: but yet the king hath dra^ 
The fpecial head of all the land toeether ;•**- 
The prince of Wales, lord John of Lanca/ler, 
The noble Weftmoreland, and warlike Blunt ; 
And many more corrivals, and deftr men. 
Of eiiimation and command in arms. [oppos'dai 

Sir Mich, Doubt not, my lord, they fliafl be w< ^ 
Tork* X hope no lefs, yet needful 'tis to fear ; 
And to prevent the word, fir Michael, fpeed : 
For, if lojd Percy thrive not, ere the king 
Difmifs his power, he means to vifit us,-^ 
For he hath heard of our confederacy,-— 
And 'tis but wifdom to make ftrong againft him ; 
Therefore, make hade : I muft go write again 
To other friends ; and fo £ir£wel, fir Michael. 

C I II ■■■ ■ s 

ACT V. 



SCENE /. The Camp ai Sbrevffiury. 

Enter King Henry, Prince Henry, Lor J ]ohv ef 
Lancaster, -Eojc/o/* Westmoreland, Sir Wai- 
ter Blunt, ami Sir John Falstaff. 

K. Henry, 
How bloodily the fun begins to peer Abore 
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Above yon bufky hill ! the day looks pale 

At his- diftemperature. ] 

, P. Henry. The fouthern wind | 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes ; 

And, by his hollow whiftling in the leaves, 

Foretels a tempefl, and a bludering day. 

K. Henry. Then with the lofers let it fympathize ; 
^or nothing can feem foul to thofe that win. — 

trumpet. Enter Wokcesteks and Vzkhoh* 

How now, my lord of Worcefter? 'tis not^ell 

That you and I fhould meet upon fuch terms ' 

As now we meet : You have dec^v'd our truft ; i 

lAnd made us doff our eafy robes^f peace. 

To cnifh our old limbs in ungeiitil?*fteel ; 

This is not well, my lord, this is ndt well. 

What fay you to*t ? will you again unknit 

This churlifh knot of all-abhorred war ? 

And move in that obedient orb again, 

Where you did give a fair and natural light f 

And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 

A prodigy of fear, and a portent 

Of broached mifchief to the unborn times ? 

IV^or. Hear me, my liege : 
For mine own part, I could be well contend 
To entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours ; for I do proted, 
I have not fought the day of this diflike. 

K. Henry, You have not fought it I how comes it 
then? 

Fai. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P. Henry* Peace, chewet, peace. 

U^on It pleas'd your majefty, to ftirn your looks 
Of favour, from myfelf, and all our houfe ; 

H 3 And 
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And yet I muft remember you, my lord. 
We were the firfl and deareft of your friends*. 
For you, my ftafF of office did I break 
In Richard's time ; and polled day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kifs your hand» 
' When yet you were in place and in account 
JMothing fo (Irong and fortunate as I. 
It was myfelf, my brother, and his fon. 
That brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time ; You fwore to us,— 
And you did fwear that bath at Doncafler, — 
That you did nothing purpofe 'gainft the ftate ; 
I^or claim no furt||er than your new-fall'n right. 
The ieat of Gaun^ dukedom of Lancader: , 
To this we fworf^j aid. But, in fhort fpace. 
It rain M down'^|tune fhoweriog on your head; 
And fuch a flood of greatnefs fell on you,— 
What with our help ; what with the abfent kbg \ 
What with the injuries of a wanton time : 
The feeming fufferances that you had borne ; 
And the contrarious winds, that held the king 
So long in his unlucky Irifh wars, 
Tl.at all in England did repute hira dead,— 
And, from this fwarin of fair advantages. 
You took ocG9.fion to be quickly woo'd 
To gripe the general fway into your hand : 
Forgot your oath to us at Doncaft^r \ 
And, being fed by us, you us'd us fq 
As that ungentle gull, the cuckoo's birdu 
tifeth the fparrow ; did opprefs our neft s 
Grew by pxir feeding tq fo great a Wk, 
That even our love durft not come near your fightf 
For fear of fwallowirg ; bpt with nimble wing 
We were enfurc'd, for fafety fake, to fly 

Out 
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Out of your fight, and raife this prefent head 2 
Whereby we ftand oppofed by fiich means 
As you yourfelf have forg'd againft youifelf; 
By- unkind ufage, dangerous countenance. 
And violation of all faith and troth 
Sworn to us in our younger enterprize. 

K* Henry . Thefe things, indeed, you have articulated* 
Proclaim 'd at market-crofles, read in churches ; 
To fece the garment of rebellion 
With (bme fine colour, that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings,^ and poor difcontents. 
Which gape, and rub the elbQW| at the news 
Of hurly-burly innovation : • 

And never yet did infurreftfon 
Such water-colours to impaint li^l 
Nor moody beggars, ftarving for^' 
Pf pell-mell havoc and confufion. 

A Henry ^ In both our armies, there is many a ibul 
Shall pay full dearly for this encounter. 
If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew, 
The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 
In praife of Henry Percv : By my hopes,— 
This prefent enterprize let off his head,— 
I do not think, a braver gentleman, 
More a^ve-valiant, or more valiant-young, 
More daring, or more bold, is now alive, 
Tp grace this latter age with noble deeds. 
For my part, I may fpeak it to my (hame» 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
/Vnd ib, I hear, he doth account me too : 
y«t this before my father's majefty,— « 

X am content, that he ihali take the odds 
Of his great name and eftimation ; 
/Vnd will, to fave the blood on either fide. 

Try 
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Try fortune with him in a (ingle fight. 

K. Henry. And, prince of Wales, fo dare we ^eiw 
ture thee, 
Albeit, confiderations infinite 
Do make againft it :— No, good Worceftcr, no, 
We love our people well ; even thofe we love> 
That are mif-led upon your coufin's part : 
And, will they take the offer of our grace. 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again, and I'll be his : 
So tell your couiin, and bring me word 
What he will do : — But if he will not yield. 
Rebuke and dreac^corre^tion wait on us. 
And tliey fhall dx]^eir ofHce. So, be gone ; 
We will not nqcSe troubled with reply ; 
We offer fair, JKk It advifedly. 

[Exeunt Worcester, a«^ VernO^ 

P. Henry, It will not be accepted, on my life : 
The Douglas and the Hotfpur both together 
Are confident againft the world in arms. 

K. Henry. Hence, therefore, every leader to 
For, on their anfwer, will we fet on them : [charj 
And God befriend us, as our caufe is juft ! 

[^Exeunt Kingy Blunt, and Prince Joh 

FaL Hal, if thou fee me down in the battle, 
beftride me, fo ; 'tis a point of friend (hip. 

P. Henry. Nothing but a ColofFus can do thee 
friendfhip. Say thy prayers, and farewel. 

Fal. 1 would it were bed-time, Hal, and all 

P. Henry. Why, thou oweft God a death. [£«l 

FaL *Tis not due yet; I would be loth to pay ' 
before his day. What need I be fo forward with hi 
that calls not on me ? Well, 'tis no matter ; Honoi 
pricks me on. Yea^ but how if honour prick me 

vhet 
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rhen I come on ? how then ? Can honour fet to a leg? 
So. Or an arm ? No. Or take away the grief of a 
round ? No. Honour hath no ikill in furgery then ? 
lo. What is honour? A word. What is in that word, 
onour ? What is that honour ? Air. A trim reckon- 
ig I — Who hath it? He that died o' Wednefday. 
)oth he feel it ? No. Doth he hear it ? No. Is it 
jfeofible then ? Yea, to the dead. But will it not live 
«th the living ? No. Why ? Detraction will not fufFer 
!: — ^therefore I'll none of it: Honour is a mere 
^cheoQy and fb ends my catej:hifm. [^Extt* 

SCENE 11. Hotspur'x Camp. 
JSnter Worcester, a»// Vernon. 

JFor. O^no, my nephew muft not know, fir Richard, 
rhe liberal kind offer of the king. 

^^r. 'Twere heft, he did. 

IVor^ Then are we all undone^ 
t is not poffible, it cannot be, 
rhe king (hould keep his word in loving us ; 
le will fufpedt us flill, and find a time 
[V> punifh this offence in other faults : 
lufpicion, ail our lives, fhall be ftuck full of eyes : 
^or treafon is but trufled like the fox ; 
Vho, ne'er fo tame, fo cherifh'd, and lock'd up, 
Vill have a wild trick of his anceftors. 
i^ok how we can, or fad, or merrily, 
nterpretation will mifquote our looks ; 
knd we Aiall feed like oxen at fL flail, 
rhe better cheriih'd, ftill the nearer death. 
Ay nephew's trefpafs may be well forgot, 
X hath the excufe of youth, and heat of blood ; 
\.nd an adopted name of privilege,— 
V. bare^'brai^'d Hotfpur, govern'd by a fpleen ; 
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All his offences live upon my head, i 

And on his father's ;— we did train him on j 1 

Andy his corruption being ta'en from us. 
We, as the fpring of all, ilvall pay for all. 
Therefore, good coufin, let not Harry knoWy 
In any cafe, the offer of the king. 

Ver. Deliver what you will, I'll fay, 'tis io. 
Here comes your coufin. 

Enter Hotspur, and Douglas; and Officers 

Soldiers^ behind. 

Hot. My uncle is returned ; — Deliver up 
My lord of Weftmoreland. — Uncle, what news ? 

IVor, The king will bid you battle prelently. 

Doug, Defy him by the lord of Weftmoreland. 

Hot. Lord Douglas, go you and tell hitn lb. 

Doug. Marry, and (hafl, and very willingly. Tf : 

Wor. There is no feeming mercy in the king. 

Hoi. Did you beg any ? God forbid ! 

Wor. I told him gently of our grievances. 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus,— « 
By now forfwearing that he is forfworn. 
He calls us rebels, traitors ; and will fcourge 
Witli haughty arms this hateful name in us. 

Re-enter Douglas. 

Doug. Arm, gentlemen ; to arms ! for I have thr 
A brave defiance in king Henry's teeth, 
And Weftmoreland, that was engag'd, did bear i 
Which cannot chooie but bring him quickly on. 

Wor. The prince of Wales flept forth before ilJ 
And, nephew, challeng'd you to fingle fight, [kiol 

Hot. O, would the quarrel lay upon our heads ; ' 
And that no mail might draw Ihort breath to-day. 
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Bt \y and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me^ tell me, 
low (hew'd his talking \ feem'd it in contempt \ 
Ver. No, by my foul j I never in my life 
^d hear a challenge urg'd more modeiUy, 
^olefs a brother ihould a brother dare 
o gentle exerctfe and proof of arms. 
Ee gave you ail the duties of a man ; 
^mm'd up your praifes with a princely tongue ; 

C>ke your defervings like a chronicle ; 
king yoo ever better than his praife, 
f dill difpraiilng praife, valued with you :. 
j)d» which became him like a prince indeed, 
le made a bluHiing cital of himfelf; 
aid chid his truant youth with fuch a grace, 
^ if he mader'd there a double fpirit, 
f teaching, and of learning, inflantly. 
bere did he pauie : But let me tell the world,—* 
; he out4ive the envy of this day, 
iDgland did never owe fo fweet a hope, 
\ much mifconflrued in his wantonnefs. 
Hot. Coufin, I think, thou art enamoured 
ta his follies ; never did I hear 
f any prince, fo wild, at liberty : — 
nt, be he as he will, yet once ere night 
will embrace him with a foldier's arm, 
hat he fhall (brink under my courtefy.— 
jrm, arm, with ipeed: — And fellows, foldiers, friends, 
etter confider what you have to do, 
lian I, that have not well the gift of tongue, 
an lift your blood up with peruiaiion. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mef. My lord, here are letters for you. 
Hot. I cannot read them now— 

O gentlemen, 
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O gendemen, the time of life is fhort ; 

To (pend that (hortnefs bafely, were too long^ 

If life dfd ride upon a dial's pointy 

Still ending at the arri^l of an hour. 

An if we live, we live to tread on kings ; 

If die, brave death, when princes die with us ! 

Now for our confciencej-^the arms are fair. 

When the intent of bearing them is jufl* 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef, My lord, prepare ; the king comes on ap 
Hot, I thank him, that he cuts me from my tale. 
For I profefs not talking ; Only this-— 
Let each man do his bed : and here draw I 
A fword, whofe temper I intend to ftain 
With the bed blood that I can meet withal 
In the adventure of this perilous day. 
Now, — Efperance / — Percy ! — and let on.— 
Sound all the lofty inflruments of war. 
And by that roufic let us all embrace : 
For, heaven to earth, foroe of us never Ihall 
A fecond time do fuch a courtefy. 

\The trumpets found* They embrace^ and exewtt 

SCENE III. Plain near Shrewjbury. 

The King enteretb with his Power, Alarum to the Batibm 
Then enter Douglas, and Blunt. 

Blunt, What is thy name, that in the battle thus 
Thou crofTeft me ? what honour dod thou feek 
Upon my head ? 

Doug, Know then, my name is Douglas ; 
And I do haunt thee in the battle thus, 
Becaufe fome tell me that thou art a king. 
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• Bluni, They teH thee true. 

Doug. The lord of Stafford dear to-day hath bouglit 
Thy likenefs ; for^ inftead of thee, king Harry, 
This fword hath ended him : fo ihail it tbee, 
Unlefs thoQ yield thee as my prifoner. 
i Blunt* I was not born a ytdder, thou proud Scot| 
^nd thou ihait find a king that will xevepge 
|jord Staffi>rd's d^ath. 

Enkr HoTpPUft* 

Hot'. O Dou^, hadft thou fought at Holmedon 
\ aever had triumph'd upon a Scot; [thus, 

r Dwg* All's dpaef ^I's won $ hiex:e breathleu lies 
b Hot. Where? [the king* 

' Doug. Here. 

i Hot. This, Douglas \ no, I know, this face full well : 
1^ gallant knight be was, his name was Blunt ; 
Semblably furnifh'd like ^e king himfelf. 
. Doug. A fool go with thy foul, whither it goes ! 
A borrowed title haft thou bought too dear. 
Why didfi thou tell me that thou wert a king ^ 
\ Hot. The king hath many marching in his coats. 
' Dougm Now by my fword, I will kill all his coats ; 
V)X murder all his wardrobe, piece by piece, 
Uotfl I ^leet the king. 
^ Hot. Up, and away ; 
Our foldiers iland full fairly for the day. [^Eiceunt* 

Oth^r alarums. Enter Fal staff. 

FaL Though I could 'fcape ftot-free at London, 
1 fear the (hot here ; here's no fcoring, but upon the 
pate.— Soft! who art thou? Sir Walter Blunt;-— 
fhcre's honour for you ; Here's no vanity I— I am as 

I hot 
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hot as molten lead, and as heary too : Heavm keepi 
lead oat of me ! I need no more weight than mine 
own bowels. — I have led my raggamufiuis where the/ 
are pepper'd : there's not three of toy hundred. anl 
fifty left alive : and they are for the town's end, ttf 
beg during life. But who comes here \ 

Enter Prince Henry. 

P. Henrf. What, ftand'fl thou idle here? lend 
thy fword : 
Many a nobleman lies ftark and (US' 
Under the bools of vaunting enemiesy 
Whofe deaths are unreveng'd : lend me thy fwordw 

FaL Oy Hal» I pr'ythee, give me leave to brea 
a while. — Turk Gregory never did fuch deeds in 
as I have done this day. I have paid Percy, I ha' 
made him fure. 

P. Henry. He is indeed ; and living to kill thee. 
I pr'ythee, lend me thy fword. 

Fal, Nay, Hal, if Percy be aHve, thou geit'ft not 
my fword ; but take my piftol, if thou writ. 

P, Henry. Give it me : What, is it in the cafe ^ 

Fal. Ay, Hal ; 'tis hot, 'tis hot; there^s that will {ack 
a city. [The Prince draws oiU a htUtU of Jack* 

p. Henry. What, is it a time to jeft and dally now! 

\Throws It at him, imJexk„ 

FaL If Percy be alive, I'll pierce him. If he d» 
come in my way, fo : if he do not — ^if I come in bis 
willingly, let him make a carbonado of me. I like 
not fuch grinning honour as fir Walter hath: Give me 
life : which if I can fave, fo ; if not, honour comes 
vnlook'd for, and there's an end. [^Exie* 

SCEy£ 
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SCENE IV. Another part of the FttU. 

» 

\ .Alarums, Excurfidru. Enter ike Kinj, Prince HEtiKitf 
XorJ John o/'Lancaster, and the Earl of Wzsr- 

MORELAND. 

K. Henry. Harry, withdraw thyfelf ; thou bleed'ft 
too much : — 
Xord John of Lancaft^ry go you with him. 

Lan. Not I9 my lord, unlefs I did bleed too. 

P. Henry. I befeech your majefty, make up, 
Xeft your retirement do amaze your fnends. 

K, Henry. I will do fo :— 
My lord of Weftmoreland, lead him to his teot. 

IVefl, Come, my lord* I will lead you to your tent. 

P.Henry, Lead me, my lord? I do not need your 
help ; 
And heaven forbid, a fhallow fcratch fhould drive 
The prince of Wales from liich a field as this ; 
'Where (lain'd nobility lies trodden on. 
And rebels' arms triumj^ in mafTacres ! 

Lan. We breaUie too long: — Come> coufia Weft- 
moreland. 
Our duty this way lies ; for heaven's fake, come. 

\^Exeimt Prince John, and West. 

P. H^nry. By heaven, thou haft deceiv'd me, Lan* 
I did not think thee lord of fuch a fpirit ; [carter, 
Before,.! lov'd thee as a brother, Joim ; 
But now, I do refpe<ft thee as my foul. 

K. Henry. I faw him hold lord Percy at the point, 
With luftier maintenance than I did look for 
Of fuch an uagrown warrior. 

P. Henry. O, this boy ^ 

Lends mettle to us all J LExit. 

I 2 jilarums. 
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Alarum: • Enter- Douglas. 

Doug. Another king! they grow like Hydra's he; 
I am the Douglas, fatal to all thofe 
That wear thofe colours on them.— What art thou. 
That counterfeit' ft the pcrfon of a king ? 

K. Hmry, The king himfelf; who, Douglas, gricT< 
at heart, 
So many of his fhadows thou haft met. 
And not the very king. I have two boys, 
Seek Percy, and thyfelf, about the field : 
But, feeing thou falrft on me fo luckily, 
I will aiTay thee ; fo defend thyfelf. 

Doug* I fear, thou art another counterfeit ; 
And yet, in faith, thou bcar'ft thee like a king : 
But mine, I am fure, thou att, whoe'er thou U:, 
And thus I win thee, 

Theyjlghi ; the King betngln danger ytnter Prince He n r y* 

P. Henry. Hold up thy head, vile Scot, or thou art 
Never to hold it up again ! the fpirits [like 

Of valiant Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, are in my arms : 
It is the prince of Wales, that threatens thee ; 
Who never promifeth, but he means to pay.— 

[ ^f^^yfg^^ ; D o u G L A s jfirx. 
Cheerly, my lord ; How fares vour grace ? — 
Sir Nicholas Gawfey hath for luccour fent. 
And fo hath Clifton j I'll to Clifton ftraight, 

K. Henry, Stay, and breathe a while : — 
Thou haft redeem'd thy loft opinion ; 
And fhew'd, thou mak'ft fome tender of my life, 
In this fair refcue thou haft brought to roc* 

P. Henry. O heaven 1 they did me too much injury. 
That ever faid, I hcarken'd for your death* 

If 
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If It were fb, I might have let alone 

Tht inlulting hand of Douglas over you ; 

|f hich would have been as fpeedy in your end^ 

As all the poifbnous potions in the world. 

And fav'd the treacherous labour of your fon. 

' K' Henry. Make up to Clifton, I'll to fir Nicholas 

> Gawiey. \J^xih 

\ Enter Hotspur. . 

\ flot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth. 

I P. Henry. Thpu fpeak'ft as if I would deny my name- 

I Hot. My name is Harry Percy. 

j P, Henry. Why, then I fee 

\K very valiant rebel of that name. 

i am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 

To (hare with me in glory any more : 

STwo ftars keep not their motion in one fphere ; 

Kor can one England brook a double reign, 

tof Harry Percy, and the prince of Wales. 

Hot. Nor fhall it, Harry, for the hour is come 
To end the one of us ; And 'would to heaven. 
Thy name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Hehry. I'll make it greater, ere I part from 
And all the budding honours on thy creft [thee j 
1*11 crop, to make a garland for my head. 

Hot, I can no longer brook thy vanities. ^Figk. 

Enter Fa^staff. 

Fal. Well faid, Hal! to it, Hal!— Nay, you m\ 
find no boy's play here, I can tell you. 

Enter Douglas ; he fights with Falstaff, who falls 
down as if he were dead. Pe R c y ij wounded and falls. 

Hot. O, Harry, thou haft rpbb'd me of piy youth : 

I 3 I better 
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I better brook the lofs of brittle life, 

Than thofe pi'oud titles thou haft won of me ; 

They wound my thoughts, worfc than thy fword m| 

ileih:— . 
But thought's the (lave of life, and life time's fool ; 
And time, that takes furvey of all the world, 
Miift have a flop. O, I could prophefy. 
But that the earthy and cold hand of death 
Lies on my tongue : — No, Percy, thou art duft. 
And food for, — [^Dksi 

P. Henry, For worms, brave Percy: Fare thee wellj 

great heart ! — 
(ll-weav'd ambition, how much ait thou ihrunk ! 
When that this body did contain a fpirit, 
A kingdom fdr it was too fmall a bound ; 
But now, two paces of the vileft earth 
Is room enough : — This earth, that bears thee deai 
Bears not ahve fo ftout a gentleman. 
If thou wert fenfible of courtely, 
I fhould not make fo great a fhew of zeal : — 
But let my favours hide thy mangled face ; 
And, even in thy behalf, Pll thank myfelf 
For doing thefe fair rites of tcndernefs. 
Adiey, and take thy praife with thee to heaven ! 
Thy ignominy fleep with thee in the grave, 
But not remember'd in thy epitaph ! — 

\^Hefees Falstaff on the gnmai» 
What ! old acquaintance ! could not all this fleih 
Keep in a little life ? Poor Jack, farewel ! 
I could have better fpar'd a better roan. 
O, I fhould have a heavy mifs of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity. 
Death hath not fbuck fo fat a deer to-day. 
Though many dearer, in this bloody fra^ ;— 

Imboweli'd 
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BaUbn I. dare not, fir i 
My mafter knows not, but I am gone hence ; 
And fearfklly (iid menace me wiui death,. 
t£ I did flay to lodk on his intents. 

Law. Stay then, I'll go alonv : I^eai: comes upon 
Oi much I fear ibme ill unlucky thing, \m& | 

Bakh. As I did deep under this yew-tree liere, 
t dreamt my mafler and another fought. 
And that my fflafteir flew him* 

Lamt* Romeo?— ^-«-« 
Alack, alack, what blood is this, which flains 
The flony entrance of this fepulchre ? ■. ■ *• 
What mean theie mailerlefs and gory fwor^a 
1*0 lie difcolour'd by this place of peace ?^- — ^ 
Romeo I O, pale l » ^W no clfe ? what Paris too i 
[And fteep'd in blood ?— ^Ah, what an unkind bout 
^ guilty of this lamebtable chance ?— -— & 
The lady ftirs. 

yuh ijwaking^'^ 0, comfortable friar! where it 
my lord ? 
t do remember well where I fhould be, 
And there I am :-—— Where is my Roroed i 

{^Noife ttttthm 

Law. I hear fome noife.'-^-^^Lady, come from 
that neil 
Cf death, contagion, and unmitural (leep ; 
A greater I^ower than we can contradi^ 
llath thwarted our intents ; come, come away : 
Thy hufband in thy bofom there lies dead } 
And Paris too ; come, V\\ difpofe of thee 
Among a fifterhood of holy nuns : 
Stay not to queflion, for the watch is cothinc ; 
Come, gOf good Juhet,— *[iVbj/£ agam.^ I dare flay 
no longer. TExit. 

la Jul. 
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yi//. Go, get thee hence, for I will not away: 
What's here, a cup, dos'd in my true love's hand? 
Poifon, I fee, hath been his umelefs end ; 
O churl ! drink all ; and leave no friendly drop, 
♦To help me after ? I will kifs thy lips ; 
,Haply, fome poifon yet doth hang on them, 
T^ make me die widi a reftoratiye^ [^Kiffcs Im, 

Thy lips are, warm I 

Watch, [within.'} Lead, boy: ^Which.way? 

JuL Yea, noife ! — then I'll be brief. — O hap] 
dagger ! {^Snatching Romeo'j da^eri 

This is thy fheath ; \Jiabs bcrfclf.'] there rufl> and li 
n^e die. 

EfOer. Watch 9 with the Page «/* Paris. 

Page, This is the place ; there, where the toi 

doth burn. 
Watch. The ground is bloody; fearch about 
church-yard ; 
Go, fome of you, whome'er you find, attach. 

[Exeunt fitau 

Pitiful fight \ here lies the county (lain ;> ■ 
And Juliet bleeding ; warm, and newly dead, 
.Who here bath lain thele.two days buried.—— 

Go, tell the prince, run to the Capulets, 

Raife up thp Montague8,-tT-?-fome others fearch:- — - 
We, fee the ground whereon thefe woes do lie: 
But the true ground of all thefe piteous woes. 
We cannot without circumllance defcry. 

Enter fome of the Watch,' with Balthasar. 

2 Watch. Here's Romeo's man, we found him in 
the church-yard. 



1 Waith^ Hold him lo Tafety, 'ull the prince come 
hither* . 

Enter another U^aichmaUi, with Friar Lawrence. 

3 U^auh. Here is a friar, that trembles, fighs, and 
weeps: 
iVe took this mattock and this fpade from him« 
hs he was coming from this church-yard fide* 

X Waieb. A great fufpicion ; ftay the friar too. 

Enter the Prince^ and Attendants^ 

' Prince* What mifadventnre is fo early tip^ 
That calls our perfon from our morning's reft ? 

Enter Capulbt, and Lady Ca?ulet, ^e* 

) Cap. What (hould it be, that they fo (hriek abroad ? 
La. Cap* The people in theibeet.cry—— Romeo, 
^me--*«»-^Jultet, and fome*-«— Paris \ and all run» 
With open outcry toward our monument. 
, Prince* What fear is this, which ftartles in our ears ? 
Watch. Sovereign, here lies the county Paris (lain $ 
And Romeo dead ; and Juliet, dead beiore. 
Warm and new kilPd. 

Prince. Search, feek, and know how this foul mur- 
der comes. 
Watch. Here is a friar, and flaugbter'd Romeo's 
man ; 
With inftruments upon them, fit to open 
Thefe dead men's tombs. 
Cap. 0, heaven! — ^O, wife! look how our daughtci^ 
bleeds ! 
This dagger hath mifta'en, for, lo \ his houfe 
Lies e.mpty on the back of Montague, 
And it mif-iheathed in my daughter's bofom. 

1 1 Let. 
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La. Cap. O me ! this fight of death is as a bell 
That warns my old age to a fepulchrc. 

Enter Montagu E, and others. • 

Prince. Come, Montague ; for thou art early up, 
To fee thy fon and heir more early down. 

Alpn. Alas, my liege, my wife is dead to-night ; 
Grief of my fon*s exile hath ftopp-d her breath : 
What further woe confpires again ft Thy age i 

Prince. Look, and thou fhaJt fee. 

Mon. O thou untaught ! what manners is in this, 
To prefs before thy father to a grave ? 

Prince. Seal up the mouth of outrgge for a while, 
'Till we can clear thefe ambiguities, 
And know their fpring, their head, their true defcent j 
And then will I be general of your woes. 
And lead you even to death : Meantime forbear, 
And let mifchance be flave to patience. 
Bring forth the parties of fufpicion. 

Law. I am the greateft, able to do leaft. 
Yet moft fufpcded, as the time and place 
Doth make againft me, of this direful murder; 
And here I fiand, both to impeach and purge 
Myfcif condemned and myfelf excufed. 

Prince. THen fay at once what, thou doft know in 
this. / 

Law. I will be brief, for my fiiort date of breath 
Is not fo long as is a tedious tale. 
Romeo, there dead, was hufband to that Juliet 5 
And fhe, there dead, that Romeo's faithful wife : 
I married them ; and their ilolen marriage day 
Was Tybalt's doomfday, \^hofe untimely death 
Banifh'd the new-made bridegroom from this city ; 
Tor whom, and not for TybJt, Juliet pin'd. 

You 
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You to remove that fiege of grief from he r i i 

Betroth'd, and would have married her perforce, 
To county Paris : — ^Then comes (he to me ; 
And» with wild looks, bid roe devife fome means 
To rid hev from this fecond marriage. 
Or, in my cell, there would (he kill herfelf. 
Then gave I her, fo tutor'd by my art, 
A flcepy potion ; which fo'took effedt 
As I intended» for it wrought on her 
The form of death ; pieantirae I writ to Romeo, 
That he fhould hither come as this dire night. 
To help to take her from her borrow'd grave. 
Being the time the potion's force (hould ceafe. 
But he which bore my letter, friar John, 
I Was ftaid by accident ; and yefternight 
; Returri'd my letter back : then all alone, 
At the prefixed hour of her waking, 
Came I to take her from her kindred's vault ; 
Meaning to keep her clofely at my cell, 
'Till I conveniently could fend to Romeo ; 
But, when I came (fome minute ere the time 
Of her awaking), here untimely lay 
The noble Paris, and true Romeo, dead. 
She wakes ; and I entreated her come forth," 
And bear this work of heaven with patience ! . 
But then a noife did fcare me from the tomb ; 
And fhe, too defperate, would not go with me. 
But (as it feems) did violence on herfelf. 
All this I know ; and to the marriage 
Her nurfe is privy : and, if aught in this 
Mifcarry'd by my fault, let niy old life 
Be facrific'd, fome hour before his time. 
Unto the rigour of fevered law. 
Prince, We ftill have known tliee for a holy man. — 

Where's 



t04 ROMEO AND JVLIET. A8 V. 

Where's Romeo's man ? what can he (ay to this \ 

Bahb. I brought my mafter news of Juliet's death ; 
And then in pott he came from Mantua, 
To this fame place, to this fame monument* 
This letter he early bid me give* his father ; 
And threaten'd me with death, going in the vaulti , 
If I departed not, and left him dbere. 

Prince* Give me the letter, I will look on it. 
Where is the county's page that rais'd the watch?— < 
Sirrah, what made your mafier in this place ? 

Page. He came with dowers to ftrew his lady'i 
grave i 
And bid me (land aloof, and fo I did : 
Anon comes one with light to ope the tomb ; 
And, by and by, my mailer drew on him ; 
And then I ran away to call the watch. 

Prince, This letter doth make good the friar's 
words ; 
Their courfe of love, the tidings of her death : 
And here he writes — ^that he did, buy a poifbo 
Of a poor 'potliecary, and therewithal. 

Came to thts vault to die, and lie witli Juliet. • 

Where be thefe enemies ? Capulet ! Montague ! • 

See, what a fcourge is laid upon your hate, 

That heaven /inds means to kill your joys with love! 

And I, for winking at your difcords too. 

Have loft a brace of kinfmen :— all are puni/h'A 

Cap. O brother Montague, give me thy hand : 
This is my daughter's jointure, for no more 
Can I demand. 

Mon. But I can give thee more : 
For I will raife her flatue in pure gold ; 
That while Verona by that name is known, 
There ftiall no figure at fuch rate be fet, 

As 
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[mbowelPd will I iee the^ by &Qd by $ 
Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. {^Exit. 

FaL \^RyingJlowlyJ\ Imbowell'd! iftheru imbowei 
ne to-day, I'll give you leave to powder me, and cat 
be too, to-morrow. 'SWood, 'twas time to countef- 
eit, or that hot termaganib Scot had paid me fcot and 
ot too. Counterfeit \ I lie, I am no counterfeit :* To 
lie, is to be a counterfeit ; for he i» but the counter- 
cit of a man, who hath not the life of a man : but to 
Counterfeit dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be 
K> counterfeit, but the true and perfe^ image of life 
bdeed. The better part of valour is — difcretion ; in 
he which better part, I have faved my life. 'Zouttdi, 
\ am afraid of this gun-powder Percy, though he be 
lead : How if he (hould counterfeit too, and rife I 
\ am afraid, he would prove the better counterfeit, 
rhereforc I'll make him fure ; yea, and I'll fwear \ 
kilPd him. Why may not he rile, as well as H No- 
thing confutes me but eyes, and nobody fees me. — 
rherefore,* firrah, \^tahh'ing iiw.] with a new wound 
b your thigh, come you along with me* 

{Takes Hotspur an his had. 

Re-enier Prince Henry, anJ Johh of Lancaster. 

4 

P. Henry, Come, brother John, full bravely haft 
thou flefh'd 
Thy maiden fword. 

Lan. "But, foft I whom have we here ? 
I>id you not tell me, this fat man. was dead ? ■ 

P. Henry. I did ; I faw him dead, breathlefs and 
On the ground. [bleeding 

Art thou alive i or is it fantafy 
That plays upon our eye-fight ? I pr'ythei, fpeak ; 
We will not truft our eyes, without our ears : — . 

Thou 
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Thou art m>t what thou feem'ft. 

FcH. No» that's certain ; I am not a double man 
but if I be not Jack FalftafF, then am I a Ja< 
There is Percy: [^Throwing the Body^dotvn,'} If y 
father will do me any honour, fo ; if not, let him 
the next Percy himfelf. I look to be either earl 
duke, I can amire you. 

P. Henry. Why, Percy I kiird myfelf, and la' 
thee dead. 

FaL Didft'thou ?— Lord, lord, how this irorld 
given to lying 1—^1 grant you, I was down, and out 
breath ; and fo was he : but we role both at an inft; 
and fought a long hour by Shrewfbury clock. If 
may be believM, fo ; if not, let them, that (hould r 
ward valour, bear the (in upon their own heads, 
take it upon my death, I gave him this wound in 
thigh ! if the man were alive, and would deny it, 
would make him eat a piece of my fword. 

Lan. This is the ftrangeft tale that e'er I heard. 

P. Henry. This is the ftrapgeft fellow, bro 
John- 
Come bring your luggage nobly on your back : 
For my part, if a lie may do thee grace, 
I'll gild it with the happied terms I have. 

[^ Retreat hjbunded^ 
The trumpet founds retreat, the day is ours. 
Come, brother, let's to the highest of the field. 
To fee what friends are Hying, who are dead* 



FaL I'll follow, as they fay, for reward. He 
.rewards me, heaven reward him ! If I do grow greati 
I'll grow lefs; fox I'll purge,- and leave fack, and live 
cleanly, as a npbl^mas fhould do. 

J^^Exit, faring off" the hodyS 

SCEIS^JS] 
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I SCEl^E V. Another part of the Fuld. 

Ipie trumpets found. Enter King Henry, Prince 
I Henry, Lord Johk of Lancaster, Earl of 
[ Westmoreland, with Worcester, and Ver- 
[ NON, Prifonersn 

K. Henry, Thus ever did rebelllan find rebuke.—* 
Il-fpirited Worcefter ! did we not fend grace, 

don, and terms of love to all of you ? 

id would'ft thou turn our offers contrary ? 

[ifiife the tenor of thy kinfman's truft ? 

iree knights upon our party flain to-day, 

noble earl, and nsany a creature elfe, 

id been alive this hour, 
r, like a chriftian, thou had(l truly borne 
ietwixt our armies true intelligence. 

JVor, What I have done, my fafety urg'd m< to ^ 
A.Dd I embrace this fortune patiently, 
tince not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K, Henry, Bear Worcefter to the death, and Vernon 
Dther offenders we will paufe upon.— [too ; 

[^Exeunt Worcester, and Vernon, guarded. 
Bow goes the field ? 

P. Henry. The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he 
rhe fortune of the day quite turned from him, [faw - 
The noble Percy (lain, and all his men 
Upon the foot of fear, — fled with the reft ; 

nd, falling from a hill, he was fo bruis'd, 

"lat the purfuers took him. At my tent 

le Douglas is ; and I befeech your gt ace^ 
[ may dlfpofe of him. 

K, Henry, With all my heart. 

P. Henry, Then, brother John of Lancafler, to you 

This 
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This hoDOttrable bounty fhall belong : 
Go to the Douglas, and deliver him 
Up to his pleafure, ranfomlefs, and free : 
His valour, (hewn upon our crefts to-day. 
Hath taught us how to cherifh fuch high deeds. 
Even in the bofom of our adverfaries. 

K» Henry. Then this remains, — that we divide 
power.— 
You, fon John, and my coufin Weftmoreland, 
Towards York fhall bend you, with your dearefl Tpec 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop,] 
Who, as we hear, are buiily in arms : 
Mylclf— and you, fon Harry— will towards Wal< 
To fight with Glendower, and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land (hall lofe his fway. 
Meeting the check of fuch another day : 
And fmce this bufinefs fo fair is done. 
Let us not leave 'till all our own be won. [£a 
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' The trafiladions contained in this hiftorical drama are- 
xomprifed within the period of about ten months ; for 
the adtion commences with the news brought of Hot- 
fpur having defeated the Scots under Archibald, earl 
JDouglas, at Holmedon (orH.ilidown-Hill) »vhicli bat- 
tle was fought on Hcly-rood-day (the 14th of Septem- 
ier) 140a ; ariH it clofes with the defeat and death of 
rHotl^ur at Shrewlbury ; which enga^'ement happened 
on Saturday the aid of July (the eve of St Mary Mag- 
dalane) in the year 1403. Theobald. 

This play was firft entered at Stationers' Hall, Feb. 
*5i 'J^7» W Andrew Wife. Again by M. Woolff, 
Jan. 9, 1598. For the piece liippofed to have been its 
original, fee Six old Plays on which Shake/peare found* 
tdy &c. publifhed for S. Leacroft> Charing- Crofs. 

Steevens. 
Shakefpeare has apparently defign'd a regular con- 
^eftion of thefe dramatic hiftories from Richard the 
iSecond to Henry the Fifth. King Henry, at the end 
of Richard the Second, declares his purpofe to vifit the 
Holy Land, which he refumcs in his fpeech. The com- 
plaint made by King Henry in the laft adt of Richard 
the Second, of the wildnefs of his fon, prepares the 
leader for the frolicks which are here to be recounted, 
.Itnd the charaders which are now to be exhibited. 

Johnson. 



A8 V. ROMEO AND JULIET. lOJ 

As that of true and faithful Juliet. 

Cap. As rich (hall Romeo by his lady lie ; 
Poor facrifices of our enmity I 
Prince* A glooming peace this morning with it 
brings ; 
The fun for fbrrow will not (hew his head : 
Gro hence, to have more talk of thefe fad things ; 
Some fhall be pardon'd, and fome puniftied 2 
For never was a ftory of more woe, 
Than this of Juliet and her Romeo. [^Exeunt omneu 
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, The traniaftionii comprifed in this hiftory take-up about 
\ nine years. The a^ton commences with the account 
\ of Hotfpiir's being defeated and killed ; and clofes with 

the death of king Henry IV. and the coronation of king 

Henry V. Theobald. 
I This play was entered at 'Stationers' Hall, Aug. %^f 

. 1600. STE EVENS. 

i Mr Upton thinks tbefe two plays improperly called 

t The Fsr/i and Second Parts of Henry the Fourth. The 

firft play ends, he fays, with the peaceful fettlement of 

Henry in the kingdom by the defeat of the rebels. This 

is hardly true ; for the rebels are not yet finally fuppref- 

* led. The fecond, he tells us, ihews Henry the Fifth 

^ in the various lights of a good-natured rake, till, on 

} hi father's death, he aflumes a more manly character. 

This is true ; but this reprefentation gives us no idea 

•of a dramatic action. Thefe two plays will appear to 

<very reader^ who (hall perufe them without ambition 

of critical difcoveries, to be fo connefted, that the fe- 

<cond is merely a fequel to the fir ft ; to be two only 

jbecaufe th^ are too long to be one* Johnson. 
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INDUCTION. 

Entfr RuMOUEy fainted full of Tongu/cs,^ 

Rumour. 

wenyottr ears ; For *which of you 'wHlfiop 

}he vent vf hearings 'when loud Rumour fpeaks ? 

L from the orient to the droof/tng •«;£/?, 

faking the tvind nry pfft-horfey Jiill unfold 

we^aits commenced on ibis hall of earth : 

Hon my tongues cootinuai flandert ride ; 

m mihich in every language I pronounce, 

iuffing the ears of men nuithfalfe reports* 

weak of peace J nvhik covert enmity^ 

fnder the finile offafety, ^wounds the ^world : 

ml toho but RumouTf *who but only I^ 

Ms^e fearful mufiersy and pr^r^d defence ; , 

fhilji the big year ^ fwoUen nuithfome other griefs 

6 thought* nx^th child by thejlem tyrant njjar, 

pdnofucb matter? Rumour is a pipe 

Vov}n byfarmijesf jeahufiesy conjehures $ 

pd offo eafy andfo plain ajlop^ 

if at the blunt monjier *u3ith uncounted heads^ 

Tbejlill difiordant ivavering multitude, 

yan play upon it. But <what need I thus 

Wy 'vjell-knonxm body to anatomize 

Wf^ong my houjehold ? IVhy is Rumour here ? 

yrun before king Harrfs vi£iory ; * 

f»o in a bloody field by Shre^Jbury, 

lath beaten d^wn young Hotfpur, and his troops f 

[uencbing the fiame of bold rebellion 

iven fwith the rebel* s blood. Rut nvhat mean I ' ^ 

^9ffsakJo true atfirft ? my office it 



INDUCTION^ ^ 

Tonoljh abroad' — that Harry Monmouth feU 

Utiderthe nurath of noble Hotfpur^s fivord ; 

And that the king before the Douglas* rage 

Stooped his anoiiied head as lo^ as death. 

7his have I rumoured through the peafant towns 

Between that royal field of Shrewjbury 

And this worm-eaten hold of ragged JlonCy 

Where Hotfpur^ s father J old Northumberland^ 

JJes crafty-Jick : the pofls come tiring on<, 

And not a man of them brings other news 

Than they have learned of me: FromRumoux^t tm^ 

They bring fmooth cotnforts falfe^worfe than true wrongs 
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King Henry the Fourth, 

Hemrv, Prince of fVahf afterwards Ai«^,T 

JoHS, Duke o/Bedfordf LhisSi 



MPHREY, Duke of Glojier^ 






> againft the King, 






of the King*s Party, 



Thomas, Duke of Clarence^ 
£jr/ o/' Northumberland, 
Scroop, Archhi/bof ofTark^ 

Lord MOWBK AY f 

Lord Hasting?, 
JLord 'Rakdolvh; 
Sir John ColeviuE| 
Travers, 

MORTOW, 
£jr/o/"WARWlCK, 

£arl o/* Westmoreland, 

Gower, 

Harcourt, 

Lord Chief Jujiice, 

Falstaff, Poins, Bardolph,' Pistol, Peto, 

Page. 
Shallow^ and Silence, Country Juf^icei. 
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,pHANG, and Snare, two Serjeants, 
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Hojlefs Quickly, 
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ACT I. 

\CENE /. NoRTHUMBEIiLANl)^Jf^i^f ^ Wart* 

worth* 

The Porter at tbe gate : Enter LorJ'BAKtOLv^ » 

Sardolj^k 

WHO keeps the gate here» ho ?^Where Is tho 
earl? 
Port. What ftiall I fay jrov are ? * 

Sard. Teli thoa the eatrl, 
That the lord Bardolph d6di attend him here. 

Port. His lordfhip is Walk'd forth lAto the orchard; 
Pleafe it your honour, knock but at the gate> 
And he himfelf will anfwer* 

Enter NoaXHUMBERLAKD* 

Bard, Here cornea the carl. 

North. What news» lord Bafdolph I tfery mintite 
Shoidd he the father of fome flratagem ; [h(m 

The times are wild ; contenuon, like a horfe 
Futf of high feeding, madly hath broke Ibofe, 
And bears down afl before him. 

Bank Noble earl, * 
1 bring you certain news from Shrew(bury* 

NdrtS. Goodt an heaven txrill I 

Bard. As good as heart can wifh :-^ 
The king is almoft Wonnded to the death ; 
Andy in the fortune c( mv lord your fon, 

A 2 Prince 
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Prince Harry flafp putright $ and I^tb th^ Blunts 
Kill'd by the hasd of Douglas : young prince Johaj 
And Wefhnofelandy and Stafford, fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn, thf hulk fir JohD| 
Is prifoner to your fon : O, fuch a day» 
So fought, fo followed, and ib fiurly woo*i 
Capj^ not, .'lill npw, to digniiy the tiines, 
* Since Cas&r's fortunes ! 

North. How is this, derly'd ? ' ' 
Saw you the field? came you 'from ShrewAury? 

'Bard, I (pake with one, my lord, that came (rod 
A gentleman well bred, and of good niune, [thencel 
That freely rehder'd npi^ jtbefe ^ews for true.' 1 

North, Here comes my (errant Trfiyer^^ w)kn{) 1 
On Tuefday laft to li(len after njew3* im 

Bard, My lord, I over-rode him on the way; | 
And he is fiirnifh'd with no certain(iies, 
J^i:e than lip haply piay retail from m,e« 

Eftier TftAVEtLS. 

• . ' • 

North, Now^ Traversy what good tidings cQa|| 

with you? 
Tra, My lord, fir John Uflifirevije tun^'d rac bacl| 
With jpy&l udin'gs i apdf beipg better hprs'd, 
jOutrrode me* Aftier hipi, came, (pnnring bard, 
A gentlegian alpaofi forTpent with ipeed. 
That (^opp'd by me to breathe his bloody ?d horle; 
He aflc'd the way to Chefter ; and of him 
i did demand, what news ittm Shrew(bury. 
He told fne tha^ rebeUioii bad bad luck. 
And that young Harry Percy^s fpuf was cold : 
With that, he gsive his able hor(e the bead. 
And, bending forward, (Iruck his armed heels 
Ag^in(^ the p^ntin^^ fides of his poor jadu^ 
r "■ - ^ • Vi 



IJp to the rowel-head ; and, fiarttng hi 
TAz feemM in running to deyour the way^ 
Staying no Jjpnger queftion. 

Ifoiibp Ha !.r-*^- Again. . 
Said be, young Harry Percjr's fpur was cold ? 
Pf Hotfpur, coldfpuri that rebellion 
-Had met ill luck ? 

Bard* Hy lord, Pll tell you .what ;— - 
1^197 young lord your fon have not the day. 
Upon mine honour, for a filken point 
\ via give my barony : never talk of it. 

North, Why fhpuld the gentlemany that rode by 
Give theb fuch inftanc^s of lols ? [Travels, 

Bard. Who. he ? 
J^ wa$' /bme hilding Mow, that had ftoPn 
The horfe he rode on ; and, upon my life,^ 
Spoke at adventure. X^ook, here comes more news. 

^nler Morton, 

Nortk* ¥ea, this man-s brow» like to a title-leaf, 
I'Foretels the nature of a tragic volume i 
So looks the ilroqd, whereon the imperious flood 
i liath left a witnefs'd ufurpation.r-*— • 
Say, Morton, 4i4ft Uiou come from Shrewibury ? 

Mor. I ran from Shrewn)ttry, my noble lord } 
Where hateful deiath put po bis uglieft maik, 
To fright our party. 

North. How doth my fon, and brother ? 
Thoi; tremblefl ; and the whiteneils in thy chee|( 
Is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand* 
Even fuch a man, fo faint, fo ^ritlefs, 
3o dull, to dead in look, fo woe-begone, 
. Drew Priam's curuin in the dead of night, 
An4 would hayc^lqld \^m^ hglf h» Troy was bum'tf: 

But 
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But Priam found the fire, ere he his tosgae. 
And I my Percy^s death, ere thou report*ft it. 
This thou wouldft fay,— Your fon did thus, and thus; 
Your brother, thus ; fo fought the noble Douglas ; 
Stopping my greedy ear wi& their bold deeds; 
But in the end, to ftop mine ear indeed. 
Thou hai^ a figh to blow away this praife, 
Ending with— brother, fon, and all are dead. 

Mor, Douglas is living, and your brother, yet : 
But, for my lord your Ion,— 

North. Why, he is dead* 
See, \vhat a ready tongue fu(picioii hath ! 
He, that but fears the thing he would not know. 
Hath, by inftinft, knowledge from others* eyes. 
That what he fear'd is chanc'd* Yet fpeak^ MortiMi; 
Tell thou thy earl, his divination lies ; 
And I will take it as a fweet difgrace. 
And make thee rich for doing me fuch wrong. 

Mor, You are too great to be by me gainfaid : 
Your fpirit is too true, your fears too certain. 

North, Yet, for all this, fay not that Percy's dead*" 
I fee a (Irange confeiHon in thine eye : 
. Thou fhak'fl thy head ; and hold'ft it fear, or fioj 
To fpeak a truth. If he be (lain, fay fo : 
The tongue offends not, that reports his death : 
And he doth (in, that doth belie the dead ; 
Not he, which fays the dead is not alive. 
Yet the firft bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a lofing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a fuUen bell, 
Remember'd knoUing a departing friends 

BarJ, I cannot think, my lord, your fon is dead* 

Mor. ' I am forry, I fhould force you to believe 
That, which X would to heaven I had not feen : 

But 
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(lit thefe mine eyes faw him in bloody ftate* 
LendVing faint quittance, weaned and out-breath*d^ 
To Harry Monmouth ; whofe fwift wrath beat dowQ* 
C*Bc never-daunted Percy to the eartli, 
from -whence with life he never more (prung ►up. 
c few, his death jf whofe fpirit lent a 6re , j 
^ven to the dulleu peafant in his camp), 
^eing bniited once, took fire and heat away 
Trom the beft tempered courage in his troops : 
Tor from his metal was his party fteel'd ; 
li^hich once in him abated, all the reft 
TurnM on themielves, like dull and heavy lead. 
Rind as the thing that's heavy in itfelf, 
LJpon enforcement, flies with greateft fpeed ; 
3o did our men, heavy in Hotfpur's lofs, 
Lend to this weight fuch lightnefs with their fear. 
That arrows fled not fwifter toward their aim, 
Than did our fbldiers, aiming at their fafety, 
Fly from the field : Then was that noble Worcefier 
Too foon ta'en prifoner : and that furious Scot, 
The bloody Douglas, whofe well-labouring fword 
Had three times flain the appearance of the king, 
^Gan vail his ftomach, and did grace the ihame 
Of thofe that turn'd their backs ; and, in his flight, 
^tumbling in fear, was took. The fum of all 
Is,— ^that the ]ung hath won ; and hath fent ou^ 
A fpcedy power, to encounter you, my lord| 
Under the condu^ of young Lancafter, 
And Wefhnbreland : this is the news at fuU^ 

North. For this I fhall have time enough to mourn,^ 
In poifon there is phyfic ; and thefe news. 
Having been well, that would have made mcfick. 
Being fick, have inp fome meafurc made^me well : 
And 93 t|ie wretch, whofe fever*we^ea'd joints, 

Like 
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Like ilreiigtiilels hingesr, backk uniier Kie^ 
Itnpatient of his fit, breaks like a fire 
Ottt of hk keeper's sinns ; e^n fo my limbsy 
Weaken'd with grief, bsiog now eftrae'd with gridf, 
Are ibrice themfelTOs: benee thererore, thoa nice 
crutch : 

- ■ 

A fcaly gauntlet now, with joints of {feel, 
Muft glove this hand i and hence, thou fickly qaoif | 
Thou art a guard too wanton for the bead. 
Which princes, flefii'd with conqueft, aim to hit. 
Now bind my brows with iron i And apnroach 
The ragged'Jt hour that time and fpight dare bring. 
To frown upon the enrag'd Northumberland ! 
Let heayen kifs earth ! Now kt not nature's hand 
Keep the wild flood confined ! let order die ! 
And let this world no longer be a ftage^ 
To feed contention in a lingering a^ ; 
But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cainf 
Reign in all bofoms, that, each heart being fet 
On bloody courfes, the rude fcene may end. 
And darknels be the biirier of the deadi 

Tra. This (Irained paffion doth you wrong, my lonf^ 
Bard. Sweet earl, divorce not wi£ioiB finom your 

honour. 
Mor. The lives of all yourlivinp comf^ees 
Lean on your health ; the which, if you give o'er 
To liormy paffion, muft perforce decay.' 
You cail the event of war, my nobk lord» 
And fumm'd the account of chance^ before yoa ikid-' 
Let us make head. It was your prefurraite. 
That, in the dole of blows your fon might drop} 
You knew, he walk'd o'er .perils, on an edge^ 
More likely to fall in, than to get o'er : 
You were advis'd, his flefh was capable 

Of 
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'Di woundsy and fears ; and that fais fisfward fptrit 
^ould lift 'him where moft trade of danger raog'd % 
^et did you favy — Go forth ; and none of this, 
iTiiough (Irongly apprehended^ couki reAraui 
The uiSborne a^ion t What hath then be&Uen^ 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth* 
More than that being which was like to be ? 
. Bard, 'We alK dsat are -engaged to this lofs, • 
Knew that we ▼entar'4 on fuch dangerous feas» 
Thaty if we wrougjbt out life, 'twas ten to one ; 
And yet we yentur'dt for the gain proposed 
Chok'd the refpe& of likely peril fear*d ; 
Andy fince we are o'er*let^ v^enture again. 
Come, we will all put forth ; }iody» and goods. 
I Mor. 'Tis more than time : And, my moil noblie 
% hear for certain, and do ;(peak the truth^-^ £l<;>r<jkf 
^fae gentle archbiihop ^ York is upf > 
RKTith well-appointed powers j he is a man. 
Who with a double ^rety hinds his foUowers. 
iMy lord yonr fon h^ oidy but the corps^ 
Sut fiiadowSf and the ihews of men, to fi^t ; 
iBw that iame word, rebellion, did divide 
The adHon of their bodiea from their foals ; 
And they did fight wtjth queafinefs, confirain*d» 
As men drink potions ; that their weapons only 
Seem'd on our fide, but, for their fpints and mii^ 
This word, rebellion, it had froze diem up,* 
As fifh are in a pond : Bat nowr the failhop 
fSoTfis ittHirre^oB to religbn :. 
^SapposM jlincere and holy in his thoughts, 
^e's foUow'd both with body and with mind ; 
(And doth enlarge his rifing with the blood 
30f fiuf king Richard, fcrap'd from Pomfret (loses: 
'perires from heaveo his jquarrel^ and his cau& ; 

B Tells 
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Tells tiiem» lie dotb beftrlde a bleeding faitd» 
Gafping for IHe under great Bolingbrpke ; 
Andmore^.ami leb* do Aock to follow him* 

Ncrth, I knew of tkis before ; bat, to fpeaktnid^ 
This prefect gdef had wipM it from my mind* 
Go in with me ; and toonfel every man 
The apteft way for fafety, and revenge : 
Get pofts, and letters, and make fiends with fyexA% 
Never fo few, and never yet more nee«L [£«m«IJ 

SCENE Ih Aftnet in Loudom. 

Enter Sir John Fal staff, with Us Page tearing 

/word and buckler* 

Pa!. Sirrah, you giant, what fays the dodor to 
•water ? 

Page, He faid, fir, the water itielf was a ^ 
healthy water: but, for the party that owed i^ 
might have more difeafes than he-knew for. * 

Fid. Men of all forts take a pride to gird at oer 
The brain of this fbolifk-compounded clay, man, ii 
not able to invent any thing that tends to langhto^ 
more than I invent, or is invented on met I am osti 
only witty in myfelf, but the canfe that wk is in other 
men. - I do here walk before thee, like a fow, that 
haiJA overwhelmed all her litter but one^ If the piinee 
put thee into my fervice for any odier reafon than to fit] 
me off, why then i hnire no judgment. Thou whoie»| 
fon mandradce, i^u art fitter ta be worn in my aofp 
than to wait at my heeb. T was never mann'ci wia 
an agate 'till now; but I will fet you neither in '^ 
nor ulver, but in vile apparel, and tend you back 
to your mafter, for a jewel ; the juvenal, the 
your 9iafter, wHofe CHip is not yet fledg'd* 

fooncc 
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Iboner hare a beard grow in the palm of my handy than 
be ihall get one on hb cheek ; and yet he will not ilick 
io fay his &ce is a fece-royal : God may finiih it wh^ 
be will, it is not a hair amiis yet ; he may .keep it 
liil as a face-royal, for a barber ihaJl sever ^am fix* 
pence out of it ; and yet he will be crowing, as if he 
bd writ man ever iince his £idier was a bachelor. 
Be may keep hi»own grace, but iie is ^almoft out.of 
HoK^ i x:an affiare him^**— — What faid mafter Dum- 
lleton about ithe fatti^i for my ihort cloak, and Hops ? 

Page, He faid, fir, you fkoittkl procure him better 
iBttrance than Bardolph : he would not take his bond 
tod yours ; he liked not the (ecurity* 

Fa/. Let him be danin'd like the giuttoB 1 may his 
oogue be hotter !«*«AwhorefonAchitopheli araicajly 
^-forfooth knave ! to bear a gentleman in hand« ^pd 
fcen fiand upon fecurity !<--«The M^horeibn fmooth- 
totes do now wear nothing but high {hoes, and bunches 
kf keys at their girdles ; and it a man is thorough 
lith them in honeft taking up, then they muft (land 
||poiip^ecurity« I hacl as lief they would put ratl- 
ane tn my mouthy as o^er to ftpp it with fecurity. 
tlook'd he (hoold have fent me two and twenty yards. 
^bUiBf as I am a true knight, and he fends me fe« 
%my. Well, he may fleep in fecurity i for he hath 
fae horn of abundance, and the lightnefs of his wife 
bmes through it : and yet cannot he fee, though he 
lave his own lantern to light him.-<***-Where's Bar* 
blph? 

•Pmi* He's gone into Smithfi^ld to buy your wor- 
hip a horie. 

Fal, I bought him in PmJ'is, and he'll hx^y me a 
iiorfe in Smithfield : an I could get me but a wife in 
;he ftewsj I were m^oa'd, borfed^ and wived. 

B 2 £nter 
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Enter Lord Chief Ju^icCf and Servants, 

^Page. S'lTf here comes die nobleman that committal 
die prince for ftriking him about Bardolph. 

Fai. Wait clofe, I will not fee him. 

Ck Jdl. What's he that goes there ? 

Servi FaiftaiFy an^t pkafe your lordihip* 

Ch. yt^. He that was in queftion for the robbery? 

Serv, He^ my lord : but lie hath fince done good 
fervice at Shrewfbury : and, as I hear, is now going 
^ith (bme charge to lord John of Lancafter, 

CL Juft. What to York > Cal^ him back agatiu 

Sero. Sir John Falftaff! 

Fid, Boy, tell him, I am deaf. 

Page. You muft fpeak louder, my mafter is deaH 

Ch. Jufi, I am fure, he is, to the hearing of any 
diiftg good. — Gro, pluck him by the elbow ; I mm 
%^^ widi him. 

Stro. Sir John , 

FaL Wh^t ! a young knave,, and beg ! Is there not 
wtirs^ IS there not employment? Doth not the king 
Kicklnbjedls \ do not the rebels need foldiers > Though 
it be a fhame to be on any fide but one, it is worfe 
fhame to beg than to be on the woi;^ fide, were it worfe 
ihan the name of rebellion can tell how to make iu 

Serv, You miftake me, fir. 
. Fed, Wji7,' fir, did I fay yo« were an hooeft man? 
ittting my kqighthood and my foldterihtp afide, I had 
lied in my throat if I had faia.fo. 

Sn^. I pray you, fir, dien fet your knighthood 
and your foldierfhip afide ; and give me leave to tell 
you, you lie in your diroat, if yon fay I am any other 
than an honed man. 

Fid, I give thee leave to teli Bie (b .* I ky afide that 

which 
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which grottrs to me ! If thoa get'ft any leaTC of tDe» 
hang me ; if diou takeft lea;vev thou wert iaetttr b» 
lliog'd : You hunt-coufitefy hence ! avaunt ! 
' Serv, Sir, my lord would (peak with yon^ 

Cb. Jufi. Sir John FalfhifF, a word with von. . 
' Fid. My goodiord !— ^od give your'lordmip good 
iiaie of d^y. I am glad to fee your lord^p abroad « 
\ heaid &y, 3roar lordfiiip was (ick : I hope^ your 
brdfhip goes abroad by advice. Your lordihip, though' 
liot clean pad your youlliy hath yet fome fmack of age 
in youy fome reliih of the ialtneis of time ; and I molk 
humbly beieech your lordflripi to have a reverend care 
iof your health. 

Cb* Jttfi. Sir John, I fait for you be&re your ex-^ 
pedition to Shrewlbury* 

: FaL An't ple^fe yqur tordihip, I hear, his majefty 
b retum'd with fome difcomfort from Wales* 
• Ch* Jufi. I talk not of his majrily :-^You would 
not come when I fent for you. 
- Fiih And I hear moreover, his highnt^fs is Men 
Into the fame whorefon apoplexy. 

CL Ju/lm Well, heaven mend him ! I pray, let 
me (peak with you. 

Fai* This apoplaxy is, as I take it, a kind of le- 
thargy, an't pieaie your lordfhip ; a kind of fleeping 
IS the blood, a whorefon tingling. 
« €b^ Jufi. What tell you me of it ? be it as it is. 

FaU It hath its original from much grief; from 
ftudyt and perturbation of the brain : I have read the 
(aufe of his efie6ts in Galen ; it is a kind of deafiiefs. 

Cb* Jufi. I think, you are fallen into the difeafe ; 
for you hear not what I fay to you. 

Fal* Very well, myIord» very well; rather, an*t 

B 3 pleafe 
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vkafc jaOf k is the difeafis of not Isfteaiagi the nut- 
Udy.fif Rbtmarkiog^ that I am troubled widial. 

Ch» jfufi. To puniih you by the heels, would ameod; 
the attention of your ears \ aod I care not, if I 4o be- 
come- ycmr phyiician. 

Ftd^ I am as poor as Joby my lord ; but not ((> 
j^ticBt: your lord/btp may miniAer the potion of 
rnmrironment to me, in velpoft of poverty ; bat how 
I mould be your patient to follow your preicriptionsy. 
the wife may make fome dram of a Kmple^ of» indeedftij 
3 fcniple itfelf* i 

. Ch^ Ju/k I feut for youy when there were matten- 
againft you for your life, to come (peak with me* 

FaL As I was then advifed Wmy learned coaofel.' 
in the laws of this land-fervice» i did not come. 

CL Juft, Well, the tru^ is, fir John, you live \n 
great infamy. ' 

FaL He that buckks him in my bek, caxmot five 
in lefs. 

CL J^it/L Your mesis ai« very iiender, and your 
ti^afte is great. 

FaL I would it were otherwife ; I would my meany 
were greater, and my waift flenderer. 

Ch. %#. You have mif-lcd the youthful prince. 
: jPtf/.v The young |M:ince hath mif-led me: I am the 
fellow with the great belly, and he my dog. 

€L Jufi. Well, I am loth to gall a new-he;d'd 
wound ; your day's fervice at Shrewsbury hath a Kttle 
gilded over your night's exploit on GadVhill : yo» 
may thanlcthe unquiet time for your quiet o'er*polfiag 
that a^Hon.- 

FaL My lord ? . 

Ok Juft. But (ince aU n well, keep it fi> : wake 
bot a ikej^ing wolf. 

Fal 
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FaL To wake a. wolf, is as bad as to fmeH a fox. 

Ch. Juft. What ! you are as a caadle, the better 
fan burnt oat. 

Fa!^ A wafle) candlei my lord ; all taUow : if I 
did fay of wax» my growth would approve the truth. 

Ch. yuft. There is not a white haiv oa your face, 
ite fiiould have his effect of gravity. 

FaL His eflfedlr of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

CL Jufi* You follow the young prince up and 
iiown, Hke hb til angel. 

FaL Not fo, my lord ; your ill angel is light ; but» 
I'hope, he that boks upon me* will take me without 
ireighing : and yet, in fome refpe^s, I grant, I cannot 
|o,'i cannot tell : Virtue is of fo little regard in thefe 
cofter-monger times, that true valour is tum'd bear* 
iterd: Pregnancy is made a tapiUr, and hath his 
ftick wit wafled in giving reckonings : all the other 
^6s appertiiient to man, as the malice of this ago 
ftapcs them, are not worth a goofcberry. You, that 
ft£ old, coniider not the capacities of us that are young ; 
^a meafure the heat of our livers with the bitternefs 
of your galls : and we that are in the vaward of our 
yoQth, I mud con£^, ave wags too. 

CL Juftm Do you iet down your name in the fcroll 
•f youth, that are written down old with all the cha- 
wdcrs of age ? Have you not a moift eye ? a dry 
knd ? a yellow cheek ? a white beard ? a decreafmg 
kg? an increafing belly ? Is not your voice broken ? 

ar wind fhort I your chin double ? your wit (ingle ? 
every part about you blafted with antiquity? 
ind wiH you yet call yourfelf young ? Fie, fie, net 
fifjohn! 

FaL My lord, I was bora about three of the clock 
ii the afternoon, with a white head> aad fomething a 

round 
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round belly. For my voice, — I have loft it with' hol- 
laing, and finging of anthems. To approve nny youth 
further, I will not : the truth is, I am only old in. 
judgment and underftanding ; and he that will caper 
with me for a thoufand marks, let him lend roe the 
Eioney, apd have at him. For the box o' the ear 
that the prince gave you,— t-he gave it like a rude 
prince, and you took it like a fenfible lord. I hare 
checkM him for it ; and the young lion repents? 
marry, not in afhes^ and fackcloth ; but in new OtiCf 
and old fack. 

Ch, Jufi. Well, heaven ftnd the prince a 
companion ! 

FaL Heaven (end the compaidon a better prints 
I cannot rid my hands of him. 

Cb, Juji, Well, the king hath fevered you andprince ' 
Harry: I hear, you are going with lord John or Lao- 
tafter, againft liie arcbbiihop, and the earl of Northum- 
berland. 

FaL Yea ; I thank your pretty (weet wit for it. 
But look you pray, all you that kifs my lady peace at 
home, that our armies join not in a hot (}^y ; fot, bf 
the lord, I take but two fhirts out with me, and t 
mean not to fweat extraordinarily : if it be a hot day» 
an I brandifh any thing but my bottle, I would t 
might never ijpit wlute again. There is not a dan* 
gerous adHon can peep out his head, but I am thnft 
upon it: Well, I cannot laft ever: But it was always 
yet 'the trick of our Englifh nation, if they have t 
good thing, to make it too common. If you viS 
needs iky, I am an old man, you fhould give me re& 
I would to God, my name were not fo terrible to tbe 
f |iemy as it is. I were better to be eaten to death 

witk 
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tirith'rud, than to be fcouir'd to nothing with perpetual 
motion. 

Ch. Juft. Well, be honeft, be honeft ; And God 
Wefs your expedition \ 

FaU Would \rpur lordfhip lend me a tbouiand poundi 
IP furnifh me forth \ 

Ch. Juji, Not a penny, not a penny ; you are too 
impatient to bear crolTes. Fare you weU : Comoiiend 
me to my coutin Weflmoreland. 

[^Exeunt Chief jfujl'tcef and Servanis^ 

FaL If I 60^ fillip me witli a three-man beetle.— 
A. man can no more feparate age and covetouf nefs* 
than he can part young limbs and lechery : but the 
||Dut galh the one, and the pox pinches the other ; 
ancl fo both the degrees prerent my curfes**— Boy ! 

Page, Sir ? 

FaL What money is in my purfe ? 

Page, Seven groats and two->pence« 

FaL I can get no remedy againft this confumptioa 
of the purfe : borrowing only linge^'s and lingers it 
Qpt, but the difeafe is ihcprable.-— Go bear this letter 
to my lord of Lancailer ; th^is to the pince,; this ta 
the earl of Wedmoreland ; and this to old miitreis 
Urfula, whom I have weekly fworn to marry fince I 
perceived the firll white hair on my chin : About it ^ 
you know where to find me. [^ExU Page.'] A pox of 
this gout, or a gout of this pox 1 for the one» or the 
cither, plays the rogue with my great toe. It is no. 
ftiatter, if I do halt 5 I have the wars for my colour, 
Ind my penfion (hall feem the more reafooable : A 
good wit will make ufe of any thing ; I will turn 
difeaies to commodity* 

SCENE 
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SCENE in. Tie Arcbbijbop of TarPs pedaee. 

Enter the Archlifhop of Torky the Lords Hastings^ 
Mowbray, dm/ Bardolph. 

* 

Arch. Thus have you heard our caufe, and koovi 
our means ; 
Andy my moft aoble friends, I pray you all. 
Speak plainly your opinions of our hopes :— * 
And 6rft, lord marfhal, what fay you to it ? 

Mowb. I well allow the occaGon of our arms ; i 
But gladly would be better fatisfied, ^ ■ i 

How, in our means, we &ould advance ourfelves ' 
To iook with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puiffanpe of the king, 
* Haft. Our prefent muders grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thoufand men of^ choice ; 
And our fupplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland^ whole bofom bums 
With an inoenfed fire of injuries. 

Bard* The queftion then, lord Haftings, ihuideth 
thus; 
Whether our prefent five and twenty thouland 
May hold up head without Northamberland. 

Haft, With him, we may« 

Bard, Ay, marry, there's the point ; 
But if without him we be thought too feeblci 
My judgment is, we fhould not ftep too far 
'Till we had his afEftance by the hand : 
For, in a theme fo bloody*fac'd as this, 
Conje6lui-e, e^ipedation, and.furmife 
Of aids uncertain, ihould not be admitted* 
. Ar/;b* 'Tis very true, lord Bardolph ; for, iodee<L 
It was young Hotfpur's cafe at Shrewibury, ^ 

Barl 
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Bard. It wasy my lord ; wholm'd himfelf with hope> 
Eating the air on promife i)f fupply, 
^Flattering himfelf with proje^ of a power 
Much fmaller than the Imallefl of hi$ thoughts : 
Andfo, wid) great imagination^ 
rf roper to madmen, led his powers to death. 
And, winking, leap'd into definition. • 

Hafi. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurty 
To lay down likelihoods, and forms of hope. 

BartL Yes, in this prefent quality of war ;-— 
Indeed the inftant adion (a caufe on foot) 
Lives lb in hope, as in an early fpring 
We fee the appearing buds ; which, to prove fruity 
Hope gives not fo much warranty as deipair. 
That frofts will bite them. When We mean to build» 
We firft farvey the plot, then draw the model ; 
rAnd when we fee the figure of the hou(e, 
rThen mud we rate the cod of the ere&ion : 
Which if we find outweighs ability. 
What do we then, but draw anew the model 
In fewer offices ; or, lit lead, defift 
To build at all \ Much more» in this great work 

JWhidi is, almoft, to pluck a kingdom dowo» 
^nd fet another up), fliould wc furvey 
The plot of fituation, and the model ; 
Content upon a fure foundation % 

Sueftion lurveyors ; know our own eflate^ / 

!ow able fuch a work to undergo, 
To weigh againft his oppofite ; or e]fe» 
We fortify in paper, and in figures, 
iJGng the names of men inftead of me^ : 
Like one, that draws the model of a houie 
Beyond his power to build it ; who, half through^ 
Tiiyes o'ery and leaves his part-created cod 

A naked 
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A naked fubfed to the werptng doadst 
And waile for dmrlifh winttr's tyranny. 

/^tf^. Granty that o&r hopes (yet Hkeiy of &ir bii^ 
Should be ftiH-boni, and that we now foSsSs'd i 
The utinoft roan of expetetm ; 
I think, we are a body ilmmg atoa^^ 
Even as we are, to equal wkh the king. 

^or^ What! isthekxngbiic five aad twenty 

Ifafi. To^osy no more; nay, not lb nnichy 
Bordolph. 
For his divifioDSy as the txmcs do bcawl. 
Are in diree heads, one fiower againft the Frendv' 
And one againft Glendower ; jperforce, a 
Muft take np ns : So is the umrm king 
In three dinded ; and his confers iband 
With hollow poverty and eniptinefi. 

jlrcL That he ihould draw his iercral 
And come againf^ us m &11 prnfencr, £together| 
Need not be dreaded. 

ffa/i. If he fhonld do fo. 
He leares his back unaroir'd, the French and Welft 
Saying him at the heels: nc^er fear that. 

Bard, Who, is it I&e, ftooid lead his forces hkhet? 

ffqfl. The duke of Lancaftcr, and Weihnoreiand: 
Againft the Welfh, bimfel^ and Harry Monmoudi; 
But who is fubftituted 'gainii die French, 
I have no» certain notice. i 

Arch* Let us on ; 
And pubhfli the occaiibn <^ our arms. 
The commonwealth is fick of their oiwn choice^ 
Their over-greedy love hath fnrfekcd :— 
An habitation giddy and uniiire 
Hath he, that buildeth on the viilgar heart. 
P thou fond, many ! with what loud atmkiBfe 

Didil 



fiB IL KING HEHtY IV. 91 

I>]d(l d?ou beat heaven with bleffing Balmgbroke, 
Kefore he was what thou wouldfl have him be \ 

^d being now trimm'd in thine own de(ires> 
ouy beaiUy feeder, art fo full of him, 
t thou provok'fl thyfelf to cad him up« 
»9 fb| thou common dog, didfl thou difgorge 
y glutton bofom of the royal Richard ; 
d Qow thou wouldft eat thy dead vomit up, 
d howl'il to find it. What trufl: is in thefe times ? 
ey that, when Richard liv'd, would have him die, 
JLre now become enamoured on- his grave : 

gtou, that threWd duft upon his goodl)^ head, 
hen through proud London he came iighing on 
lifter the admired heels of Bolingbroke, 
^ry'il now, earthy yield us thai king agaittp 
ihd take thou thi^ ! O {thoughts of men accurft ! 
Ilflft, and to come, feem beft ; things prifent, worA. 
^ Moivb, Shall we go draw our numbers, and i^t on I 
fiafi* We are time's fubje^s, and time bids be gone* 



ACT II. 

If 

SCENE L Afinet in London, 

^ir Hoftefs ; Phang, and hit Boy^ with hers and 

SvAKufoikiwingf 

I HojUJs. 

Master Phang, have you entered the a^ion ? 

Phang, It is enter'd. 

HoJI. Where is your yeomSm ? Is it a lufty yeoman ? 
(rUl a' ftand to't ? 

C Phang. 



Phang, Sirrahy where's Snare ? ^ 

Hoft. O lord, ay ; good mafter Snare. ' 

Snare. Here, here. ] 

Phang. Snare, we muft arrfcft fir John Falftaff. ^ 
Hqfi, Yea, good mafter Snare; I have enter'd hii 
and all. J 

^w/ir^ . It may chance coft fome of us our lives, 
he wiU ftab. 

HoJ{. Alas the day ! take heed of him ; be ftal 
me in mine own houfe, and that moft beaftly in 
faith : a' cares not what mifchief he doth, if his 
pon be out : he will foin like any devil j he will fp 
neither man, woman j nor child. - 

Phang. If I can>clofe with hkn, I care not for 
thruft. 

Hqft. No, nor I neither ; 111 be at your elbow. : 
Phang. An I but fift him once ; an a' come M 
within my vice ; — 

Hoji. I am undone by his going ; I warrant yoai 
he's an infinitive thing upon my fcore : — ^Good maAd 
Phang, hold him fare ; — good mafter Snare, let hii< 
not fcape. He comes continiiafttly to Pye-cortd 
(faving your manhoods) to buy a raddle; and bcSj 
indited to dinner to the lubbar's head in Lurobait 
ftreet, to mafter Smooth's the filkman : I pray fi 
(Ince my exion is enter'd, and my cafe fo opcnlj 
known to the world, let him be brought in to H 
anfwer. - A hundred mark is a long loan for a pool 
lone woman to bear : and I have borne, and boi 
and borne ; and have been ftib'd off, and fub'd 
and fub'd off, this day to that day, that it is a 
to be thought on. There is no honefty in fuch da 
ing ; unlefs a woman ihould be made aa afs, and 
bcaft, to bear every knave's wrong*— 
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tttter Sir John Falstaff, Page^ and Bardolph. 

Tonder he comes; and that arrant malmfey-nofe knave^ 
ferdolph, with him. Do your offices, do your offices, 
foAtt l^hang, and mailer Snare ; do me, do nje, do 
Be your offices. 

: Fals How now i whofe mare's dead t what's fhe 
latter ? 

Phong. Sir Jobo* I arreft you at the fuit of mlftref s 
^ckly. 

FaJ, Away» cadets ! — Draw, Bardolph ; cut me 
iff the villain's head; throw the quean in the channeL 

Ho0. Xbrow me ifi the channel ? I'll throw thee 
b the channel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou baftardly 
lOgue \ — Murder, murder ! O thou honey-Hckle vil- 
Isoa ! wilt tho« kill Gpd's officers, and the king's ? 
thou honey-ieed rogue ! (bou art a hoaey-feed ; a 
Dan^ueller, and a woman-queller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Phong. A'refcue ! . a refcue i 

Hofl. Good people, bring a reicue or two.--*Thou 
•o't, wo't thou ? thou wo't, wo't thou ? do, do, thou 
rogae ! do, thou hemp-feed ! 

Page. Away,, you fcullion ! you rampallion ! you 
fuiHlarian ! I'll tickle your cataftrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chief Jujltcey attended. 

CL 7uft. What's the master ? keep the peace here, 
ho! 

Hoft. Good my loird, be good to me ! I befeech 
fou, ftand to me I 
. Ch, Jufl. How now, fir" John? what, are you 

brawling here ? / 
Doth this become your plaice, your time, and bufinefs? 

C 2 You 
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You (hould hare been well on your way to York.-^— 
Stand from hiro, fellow ; Wherefore hang'ft thou oa 
him ? 

I/o/i, O my moft woHhipful lord, ai^'t pleafe yoa 
grace, I am a poor widow of £afl:-K:heap9 and he h 
arreted at my liiit. 

Ch. Jufi. For what film ? 

Hoji. It is more than for fome, my lord ; it is fdl 
all, all I have : he hath eaten me out of houfe aod 
home; he hath put all my fubftance into that fat belli 
of his : — ^but I will have fome of it out again, or PH 
ride thee o'nights, like the mafe. i 

FaL I think, I am as like to ride the mare, if I 
hare any vantage of grobnd to get up. 

Ch. Juft, How comes this, fir John ? Fie ! witti 
nan of good temper would endure this tempeft oi 
exclamation? Are yon not afhamed, to enforce apocr 
widow to fo rough I a courfe to come by her own \ 

FaL What is the grofs fum that 1 owe thee ? 

Ho/t. Marry, if thou wert an honeft man, thyfell^ 
and the money too. Thou didft iwear to me upon a 
parcel-^t goblet, fitting in my Dolphin-chamber, a( 
the round table, by a fea-coal fire^ upon Wednefdaf 
in Whitfun-week, when the prince broke thy head for 
liking his father to a finging-man of Windfbr ; thoi 
didft fwear to me then, as I was wafhing thy wound, 
to marry me, and make me my lady thy wire. Canft 
thou deny it? Did not.goodwife Keech,. tJip butcher's 
wife, come in then, and call me goflip Quickly? coming 
in to borrow a mefs of vinegar ; telling us, fiie had a 
good difh of prawns ; whereby thou dijlft defire to eat 
iome ; whereby I told th^e, they wefe ill for a green 
wound? And didrt thou not^ —i— a^-^ ^^^ gQnc 
down flairs, defire me to be n ^miliarity 

with 
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|With fuch poor people; faying, that ere long they 
Ihould call me madam ? And didd thou not kifs me, 
^d bid me fetch the^ thirty (hillings? I put thee now 
to thy book-oath ; deny it, if thou canfl. 

FaL My lord, this is a poor mad foul ; and fhe 

&ys, up and down the town, that her elded fon is 

ike you : (he hath been in good cafe, and, the truth 

poverty hath diftradted her. But for thefe foolifh 
officers, I befeech you, I may have redrefs againft 

:m. 

CL Jufi, Sir John, fir John, I am well acquainted 
[with your manner of wrenching the true cauie the 
&lfe way. It is not a confident brow, nor the throng 
1^ words that come with fuch more than impudent 
BEmcinefs from you, ^an thruft me from a level con- 
Jkieration ; you have, as it appears to me, praftifed 
upon the eafy-yielding fpirh of this woman, and made 
her ierve your ufes both in purfe and pe^fon. 

Hofi. Yea, in troth, my lord. 

Cd. Ju/l. Pr'ythee, peace : — Pay her the debt you 
owe her, and unpay the villany you have done with 
her ; the one you may do with Aerling money, and 
the other with current repentance. 

Fal. My lord, I will not undergo this fneap without 
reply. You call honourable boldnefs, impudent fau- 
cinefs : if a m^n Will make court'fy, and lay nothing, 
he is virtuous : No, nry lord, my humble duty remem- 
bered, I will not be your fuitor ; I fay to you, I do 
deiire deliverance from thefe officers, being upon hafly 
employment in the king^s a^airs. - 

Ch.Jufi,. You fpeak as having power to do wrong: 
but answer in the efFe£l of your reputation, and fatisfy 
^e poor woman. 

jFfl/. Come hither, hoftefs. \T'al\ng her Me. 

C 3 £ntcr 
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Enter Gower. 

CL Jufi. Now, mafter Gower ; What news ? 

Gow. The king, my lord, and Harry prince of Wale* 
Are near at hand : the reft the paper tells. 

FaL As I am a gentleman ; ■ ■ 

Hojl, Nay, .you faid fo before. 

FaL As I am a gentleman ; Come, na moi 

words of it. 

Hojl, By this hearenly ground I tread on, I mui 
be £iin to pawn both my plate, and the tapeiiry 
my dining chambers. 

Fah GlaiFes, glafles, is the only drinking : and fof 
thy walls, — ^a pretty flight drollery, or the ftory of 
the pTodigal, or the German hunting in water-workf < 
is worth a thoufand of thefe bed-hangings, and tbeli| 
fly-bitten tapeftries. Let it4}e ten pound, if thou canft. 
Come, an it were iiot for thy humours, there is not a 
better wench in England. Go, wa(h thy face, and 
draw thy adion: Come, thou mufl not be in this 
humour with me \ .dofl: not know me ? Come, cojik^ 
I know thou wait fet on to this. 

Hqfl, Pray thee, fir John, let it be. but twenty nobler; 
i'faith I am loth to pawn my plate, in good earned, la. 

FaL Let it alone ; Pll make other fhift : you'll be 
a fool mil. 

Hojl. Well, you {ball have it, though I pawa tof 
gown. I hope, you'll come to fupper : You'll pay 
me all together ? 

FaL Will I live ?-^o, with her, with her ; [Ti 

Bard.]] hook on, hook on. - . 

Hqfi. Will you have Doll TearA^ct meet yon ar 
fupper? * • 

■•^ • FaL 
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Fd. No more words ; let's have her. 

\Exeunt Hojlefsj Bardolph, Ojfficersy ^r. 

Cb. Jtifi. I have hesird better news. 

FaL What's the news, ray good lord ? 

CL Juji. Where lay the king laft night ? 

Gow. At BaGngdoke, ray lord. 

FaL I hope> my lord, all's well : What's the news, 
jby lord \ 

CL yiifl* Come all his. forces back ? 
I* Gow. No ; fifteen hundred foot, five hundred horfe, 
^re marph'd up to ray loud of Lancailer, 
^gainft Northumberland, and the archbilhop. 
L Fal* Comes the king back from Wales, my noble 

lord > 
. C^. 3^ufl» You fhall have letters of me prefently : 
Eome, go along with me, good mafler Gower. 
^ FaL My lord I 

Ch. Jufi. What's the matter ? 

FaL Mailer Gower, fhall I entreat you with me 
Id dinner \ . 

. Go%Lf» I inud wait upon my good lord here: I 
thank you, good fir John. 

; Ok yu/i. Sir John, you loiter here too long, being 
jrou are to take foldiers up in. counties as you go. 

FaL Will you fup with me, mafter Gower ? . 

Clf» jfufl. What foolifh mafter taught you thefe . 
Buuiners, fir John I 

, Fal, Mafter Gower, if they become me not, he 
was a fool that taught them me.— -This is the right 
fencing grace, my lord ; tap for tap, and fo part fair. 

^^* ynft* Now tlie Lord lighten thee ! thou art a 
great fool. ^ [^Exeuni* 

• SCENE 
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SCENE IL CofUkues in Lonion. 

Enter Prince Henry, and Poins. 

P. Henry. Trtift me, I am exceeding weary. 

Poins. Is it come to that ? I had thought, weaiinel^ 
durd not have attach'd one of fo high blood. 

P. Henry. Faith, it does me ; though it difcol 
the complexion of my gfeatnef^ to acknowledge il 
Doth it not (hew vilely in me, to deilre fmall beer^j 

Poins. Why, a prince fhould not be fo loofely 
died, as to remember fo weak a compoiition. 

P. Hejiry. Belike then, my appetite was notprii 
got \ for, by my troth, I do now remember the 
creature, fmall beer. £ut, indeed^ thefe humble 
fiderations make me out of love with roy gre: 
What a difgrace is it to qie, to remember thy 
or to know thy face to-morrow ? or to 'take note 
many pair of filk ftockings thou haft ;; vis. th( 
and thofe that were the peach-colour'd ones ? or tl 
bear the inventory of thy fhirts ; as, one for fupei** 
fluity, and one other for ufe ? — but that, the temui 
court-keeper knows better than I ; for it is a low ebi 
of linen with thee, when thou keepeft not racket 
there ; as thou hafi not done a great while, becau^ 
the reft of thy low-countries have made fhift to ea) 
up thy holland : and God knows, whether thoie thtf 
bawl out the ruins of thy linen, fliall inherit his king 
dora t but the midwives fay, the children are not i^ 
the fault : whereupon the world increaies, and kiiN^ 
reds are mightily ftrengthen'd. ^ j 

Poins. How ill it^pllows, after you have laboured 
fo hard, you fhould talk fo idly ? Tell me, how manf 
good young princes would do fo, their Others beifl|{ 
ib iick as yotirs at this time is ? * ' 

P. HeVJ^ 
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P. Henry. Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins ? 

Points Yes ; and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P, Henry. It ihall ferve among tvits of no higher 
^ceding than thine. 

Poins. Go to ; I ftand the pufh of your one thing 
bat you -will tell. 

P. Henry. Why, I tell thee,*— it is not ineet tliat 
f ihould be fad, now my father is fick: albeit I could 
m to thee (as to one it pleafes me, for fault of a 
letter, to caJl my friend) I could be .{oid.^ and fad 
lideed too. 

Poms. Very hardly, upon fuch a fubjedl. 
' P. Henry. I5y this hand, thou think'fl me as far in 
be deviPs book, as thou, and FaldafF, for obduracy 
bd perfiftency : Let the end try the man. But I 
Idi thee,— -my heart bleeds inwardly, that my father 
rfo ficic' ;* and keeping fuch vile company as thou 
Irt, hath in reafon taken from me all oflentation of 
brrow. 

Poins. The reafon ? 

P. Henry. What wouldft thou think of mc, if I 
bonld weep ? 

Poins. I would think thee a moft princely hypocrite* 

P. Henry, It would be every man's thought : and 
fcou art a biefled fellow, to think as every man thinks; 
itver a man's thought in the world keeps the road- 
»ay better than thine: erery man would think me an 
fcypocrite indeed. And what accites your moft wor- 
mpful thought, to think fo ? 

Poins. Why, becaufe you have been fo lewd, and 
ib much engraffed to Falftaff. 
• P. Henry. And to thee. 

Poins. By this light, I am well fpoken of, I can 
tear it with mine own ears s the worft that they can 

* fay 



30 SECOND PART OF jtS 

fay of me is, that I am a fecond brother, and that 
am a proper fellow of my hands ; and thofe two thingi 
I confe&» 1 cannot help. Look, look, here coi 
Bardolph. 

P. Henry. And the boy that I gave FalRaff : 
had him from me chriftian ; and (ee, if the fat 
have not transformed him ape. 

. Enter B4&00 l p h , and Pagim 

Bard. *Save your grace ! 

P. Henry, And yours, moft noble Bardolph ! 

Bard, [To the PageJ^ Come, you virtuous a&, 
bafhful fool, mufl you be blufhing ? wherefore bfu 
you now ? What a maidenly map at arms are you 
come ? Is it fuch a matter, to get a pottle-pot's 
enhead ? 

Page. He calPd me even now, my lord, through 
red lattice, and I could difcern no part of his face 
from the window : at laii, I fpy'd his eyes ; and, tatk 
thought, he had made two holes in the ale-wife's new 
petticoat, and peep'd through. 

P. Henry. Hath not the boy profited ? 

Bard. A way; you whorefon upright rabbet, away! 

Page. Awdy, you rafcally Althea's dream, away! 

P, Henry. Inftrud us, boy : What dream, boy ? 

Page. Marry, my lord, Althea dream'd ihe was 
dellver'd of a firebrand ; and therefore I call him her 
dream'. 

P. Henry. A crown's-worth of good interpretatbiii 
'^— There it is, boy. [Groes him money* 

Poins. O, that this good bloflbm could be kept frooi 
cankers ! — Weil^ there is fix-pence to preferve thee. 

Bard. An you do not make him be hang'd among 
you, the gallows fhall have wrong, 

P. Henry. 
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P. Henry* And how doth thy mafter, Bardolph i 

Bard. Well, my good lord. He heard of your 
pace's coming to town ; there's a letter for you. 

Poins* Delivered with good refped. — And how 
loth the martlemas your mailer \ 
f Bard. In bodily health, fir ? 

Poins. Marry, die imoiortal part needs a phyfician : 
but that moves not him ; though that be iick» it dies 
»ot. 

• P. Henry. I do allow this wen to be as familiar 
Rrith me as my dog : and he holds his place ; for, 
iDok you, how he writes. 
I Potm reads. John Faljiaffy knight^ Every man 

Baft know that, as oft as he hath occafion to name 
mfelf. Even like thofe that are kin to the king ; 
for they never prick their finger, but they fay, Inhere 
hfome of the king's blood ffnU : Homi comes that ? fays 
he, that takes upon him not to conceive : the anfwer 
b as ready as a borrowed cap; I, am the king's poor 
mfin^Jtr. 

P. Henry. Nay they will be kin to us, or they will 
letch it from Japhet. But to the lettef : — 

Poins*' Sir John Falftajfy knight^ to thefon of the king^ 
nearejl his father ^ Harry prince of JVaUsy greeting*'-^ 
Why, this is a certificate* 
, P. Henry. Peace 1 

Poins. / wUl imitate the honourable Roman in brevt- 
iy: — ^fure he means brevity in breath; (hort-wind- 
tA.-'^I commend me tothee^ I commend thee^ and IJeave 
ibegm Be not too familiar with Poins; for he mifufes thy 
favours fo much, that be fwears^ thou art to marry his 
fijler Nell. Repent at idle times as thou may'Jl^ andfo 
farewel. Thine^ by yea and no (tvhkh is as much as to 
/ayi as tbw ufejl himjj Jack Fayiaff'^ with my familiars; 

John, 
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Jobn^ with my Iroihcrs andfifitarii anSJtr jfohm^ «rf/| 
all Europe^ \ 

My lord, I will deep this letter in lack, and nuJi| 
him eat it. 

P. Henry, That's to make him eat twenty of 
words. But do you ufe me tbus» Ned ? mull I 
your lifter i \ 

' Fains. May the wench bav« no worfe foitime! 
I never iaid fo. 

P. Hfnry, Well, thus we play the fools with 
^ime ; and the fpirits of the wife Gt in the cioudsy 
m6i:k us. — Is your mafter here in London i 

Bard* Yes, my lord. 

P. Henry. Where fups he I doth the old boar i 
\n the old frank ? 

Bard. At the old place, my* lord ; in £afl«cheaf^ 

P.Henry. What .company ? 

Page. Ephefians, my lord ; of the old chuich. 

P. Henry. Sup any women with him ? 

Page. None, my lord, but pld miftrels Qukkl/i 
j[nd miftrefs Doll Tear-Oieet. 

P. Henry. What pagan may that be ?. ' 

Page. A proper gentlewoman, Or, and A kiofuw* 
TOan of my mafter's. 

P. Henry. Even fuch kin, as the parifh heifers aff 
to the town bull. — Shall we ileal pppn them, Ned, 
^t fupper ? 

Poins. I am your (hadow, my lord; I'll follow you. 

P.Henry. Sirrah, you boy — ^and Bardolph ^--iw 
word to your mafler, that I am yet come to tovo: 
There's for your (ilence. 

Bard. I have no tongue, fir. 

Pa^e» Aod for mine, fir,— »I will gOTCrn it. 

P. Harjx 
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I P. Henty. Fare ye well ; go. [^Exetmi BARl)OL?Hy 
md PageJ^ — ^This Doll Tear-fheet Should be fome 
toad. 

Poms» I warrant you, as common as the way be« 
fcween iaint Alban's and London. 
i Fal. How might we fee Falftaff beftow htmfelf 
to-night in his true colours, and not ourfelves be ieen ? 
I Poms.. Put on two leather jerkins, and aprons, and 
ferait upon him at his table as drawers. 
f • P. Henry* From a god to a bull ? a heavy defcenfion ! 
kl was Jove's cafe. From a prince to a prentice ? a 
low transformation ! that (hall be mine : for, in every 
thing, the purpofe rouft weigh with the folly. Follow 
Be, Ned. . * [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. Warkwortb CaJHe. 

Enter Northumberland, Lady Northumber- 
land, and Lady Percy. 

I North* I pray thee, loving wife, and gentle daughter. 
Give even way unto my rough affairs : 
^ut not you on the vifage of the times. 
And be, like them, to Percy troublefome^ 

Lady N I have given over, I will fpeak no more: 
Do what you will ; your wifdom be your guide. 

North. Alas, fweet wife, my honour is at pawn ; 
And, but my going, nothing can itdeem it. 

Lady P. O, yet, for God's fake go not to thefe wars ! 
•The time was, father, that you broke your word. 
When you were more endear'd to it than now ; 
When your own Percy, when my heart's deaf Harry, 
Threw many a northward look, to fee his father 
Bring up his powers ; but he did long in vain. 

D Who 
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Who thea p^rftiaded you t9 (lay at honie ? 

There were two honours loll { yours, and your fon's* 

For yours,— may heavenly glory brighten it I 

Cor hby*-4t Auck upon bwi as the futi 

In the gray vault of heaven : an^» by Jus lightt 

Did all the c^bivaky of England move 

To do brave ads ; he wa$» indeed, the glafs 

Wherein the noble youth did drefs themfelves. 

He had no legs, that pradlis'd not his gait : 

And fpeakiog thick, which nature i^ade his blem^ 

Became the accents of the valiant ; 

For thofe that could i^eak low, and tardilyt 

Would turn their own perfedion to abufe. 

To (eem like him : So that, in fpeech, in gait» 

In diet, in affedlions of delight, 

In military rules, humours of blood. 

He was the mark and glafs, copy and book. 

That fafhion'd others. And him,-t-0 wondrous him \ 

O miracle of men !^'->hini did you leave 

(Second to none, unfeconded by you). 

To look upon tlie hideous god of w«(-r 

In difadvantage ; to abide a field, 

Where nothing but the found of Hotfpur's name 

Did feeni defenfible :•— fo you left him : 

Never, O never, do his ghoft the wrong. 

To hold your honour more precife and nice 

With others, than with him ; let them alone ; 

The marfhal, and the archbi^op, are ftrong : 

Had my fweet Harry had but half their numbersj 

To-day might I, hanging on Hotfpur's ]ieck» 

Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North. Befhrew your heart. 
Fair daughter ! you do draw my fpirits from met 
Wth new lamenting ancient OYeriights^ 

Put 



But I muft gOy ^d meet witli danger there ; 
' Or it will feek me in another place^ 
And find me ^orfe protided^ 

Lady N. 0» fly to Scotland, 
'^Tiil that the nobles, and the armed cotnitions, 
Ha?e of their puifibnce made a little tafte. 

Lady P» If they get ground and vantage of the 
rThen jotn you with then^, like a rib of fteel, [king» 
[To make (crength ftronger ; but, for all Our loves, 
^'Fi^fl let them try themtehres : So did ydur fon ; 
IHe was fo fufFer'd ; fo cande I a widow f 
And never (hall have length of lile enough. 
To rain upon remembrance with mine eyes. 
That it may grow and fprout a» high as lieaven. 
For recordation to my noble hufband. 

North, Come, come, go in with me : 'tis with my 
•As with the tide fwelt'd up ntito its height, [mind^ 
That makds a flill-ftand, running neither way. 
I Fain would I go to meet the archbifhop, 
; But many thoufand reafons hold me back ^•^ 
I will refolve for Scotland ; there am 1, 
'Till time and vantage crav« my company. [^Exntnt^ 

SCENE IV. London. Thi Boar't-head Tavern in 

Majt^heap. 

Enter two Drawers. 

I Draw. What the devil haft thou brought there ? 
Jkpple* Johns \ thou know*ft, fir John cannot endtn^e an 
apple-John. 

% Draw. Mafs, thou fay' ft true : The prince once 
let a difh df apple-Johns before hi*, and told him, there 
*were fi?e more fir Johns c and, putdng o(lF his hat, faid, 
/ will now take my leave of thefejise dry^ rounds otd^ 

D 2 withered 
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ivUher^d imghtu It angered him to the heart *, but 
be hath forgot that. 

1 Draw. Why then» cover, and let them down: 
And fee if thou canft find out Sneak's noiie; roiftrefi 
Tear-fiieet would fain hear fome mufie. Difpatch : 
The room where they iupp'dy is too hot ; they'll come 

• in flraight. 

2 Drawm Sirrahy here will be the prince, and mafkf 
Poins anon : and they will put on two of our jerkii 
and aprons ; and fir John mail not know of it : B 
dolph hath brought word. 
. I Draw* Then here will be old utis : It will 
an excellent Aratagem. 

2 DraW' I'll fee> if I can find out Sneak. lEd 

Enter Hofiefif and 'Doll Teak-sheet, 

Hojl* Sweet-hearty methinks now you are in an e&| 
cellent good temperality : your pulfidge beats as'a«| 
traotdinarily as heart would defire ; and your colonrd 
I warrant you, .is as red as any rofe : But, i'faith, yoi 
have drunk too much canaries ; and that's a marveU 
. lous fearching wine, and it perfumes the blood en 
one can fay— What's this ? How do you now ? 

DolL Better than I was. - Hem. 

Hoft. Why, that's well faid ; A good heart's wortk 
gold. Looky here comes fir John. 

EntfrfALSTATT^Jinging. 

Fal. When Jrth^r^f[ftJ9 courtrr-'Emj^Y th^\oTd9% 
^m^ And was a worthy king: Ho^ nowt miilreis DoB 

\^ExU Dravffi 

Kqfl: Sick of a calm : yea, good footh. 

FaL So is all her kfi % if they be once in ^ 
tbcy are Cqk. 



cata 
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^ DolL You muddy rafcal^ is that all the comfort you 
give me ? 
FaL You make fat rafcals, miftrefs Poll. 
DoH. I make them ! gluttony arid difeafea make 
them ; I make them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make Ae gluttoftv^ you 
help to make the difeales, Doll : we catch- of you, 
DolU we catch of you ; grant that^ my poor virtuicy 
grant that. 
DolL Ay, marry ; our chains, and our jewels. 
Fal. Tour brooches ^pearhj and ouches ; — ^for to ferve 
Wvely, is ta come halting oflf^ you know : To coifle 
off the bteach with his pike bent bravely, and to for- 
gery bravely ; to venture upon the charg'd chambers 
bravely; 

DoIL Hang yourfelf, you muddy conger, haiig 
yourfelf! 

HoJ, Why, this is the old fafhion ; yOu two'nevfer 
raeet, but you fall to fome difcord ; you are both, 
^ in good troth, as rheumatic as two dry toads ; you 
cannot one bear with another's confirmitieS. What 
the good-jere ! one muft bear, and that rauft be you : 
you are the weaker veffel, as they fay, 4.he emptier 
vefTel. [To Doll. 

DolL Can a weak empty veflel bear fuch a liuge full 
hogihead! there's a whole merchant's venture of Bour- 
deaux (luff in himV you have not feen a hulk better 
ftafF'd in the hold. — Come, Til be friends with thee. 
Jack: thou art going to the wars; and whether I 
(hall ever fee thee agsdn, or no, there is nobody cares. 

Re-^nter Drawer. 

Dratu. Sir, ancient Piftol's below, and would fpeak 
Vi' you. 
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Doff. Hang him, fwaggertDg rafcal ! kt bim nol 
come hither : it is the foul<mouth'dft rogue in £d^ 
land. 

Hqfi, If he Aragger, let him not come here : nOf 
by my faith ; I mml live amongft my neighboar^l 
I'll no fY/aggeters : I . ^ in good name and fame 
with ithe very beft :— ^hut the door ; — there coma 
no fwaggerers here : I have not live4 all this whiles 
to have fwaggering now :— (hut the door^ I pray yoa 

Fah PoS thou hear, hoftefs? — 

ffofi. Pray you, pcify yourfelf, fir John; thcrj 
pomes no fwaggerel'S here, 

fal. poft thou heaj ? it }s mine ancient. 

Ho/i, Tilly-faliy, fir Jolm, never tell- me; yoor 

ancient fw^ggerer comes not in my doors. I was 

before, ra after Tifick, the deputy, the other day; and, 

* as he faid to me, — it was no longer ago than Wed- 

. nefday Jaft,— A^/ayA^ir ^icifyf fays he ; — ^raaffer 

Dunib, our mipifter, was by then '^--rNf^ghbour ^mk- 

ly, fays he, receive tbofe that are civil; foff ^th he^ 

%ou nre in an iH name r-r-now he laid fo, I can tell 

. whereupon ; fory fays he, you are an bonefi tvomaih 

. and well thought on ; therefore take heed txihat guefts yet 

receive : Receivey fays he, no fzuaggering companiom^'r 

There comes none here ;— you wou|d blefs you to | 

hear what he faid :— no, 1*11 no fwaggerers. j 

FaL He'« no f^aggerer, hoflefs ; a tame cheater» 
be ;' you may ftroak him as gently as a puppy grcj» 
hound : he will not fwagger with a Barbary hen, i 
her feathers turn back in ^y (hew of refiftance.-* 
Call him up, drawer. 

Ho/i. Cheater, call you hhn ? I will bar no Hon 
TTft^n my houfe, nor no cheater : but I do not lo 
Iwaggering j 'by my troth I am the worfe^ when 01 
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lys — ^(wagger: feelj maiUc^, how I (hake : look you, 
L vrarrant you. 

Z)oIL So you do, hoftefs. 

Hqft, Do I ? yea in very truth, do I, an 'twere an 
l^n leaf: I canaot abide fwaggerers. 

Enter Pistol, Bardolph, and Page, 

Pift. 'Save you, fir John ! 
> Fal» Welcome, ancient PifloL Here, Piftol, I 
^arge you with a cup of iack: do you difcharge upoa 
mine hoflefs. ^ 

Ptft. I wi]l difcharge upon her, fir John, with two 
[>ullets. 

FaL She is piilol-proof, fir ; you fhall hardly offend 
ber. 

Hqft, Come, I'll drink no proofs, nor no bullets : 
Vll drink no more than will do me good, for no man's 
j^eafure^ I. 

Pift. Then toyou^roiflrefi Dorothy; J will charge 

• Dolh Charge me? I fcom you, fcurvy conipanion, 
What I you poor, bafe, rafcally, cheating, lack-linen 
mate ! away, you mouldy rogue, away ! I am meat 
for your mailer. 

Pift, I know you, miftrefs Dorothy. 
DolL Away, you cut-purfe rafcal ! you filthy bung, 
|iway ! by this wine, I'll tliruft my knife in your 
mouldy chaps, an you play the faucy cuttle with me. 
|Away, you bottle-ale rafcal ! you baiket-hilt dale 
lygler, you ! — Since when, I pray you, fir ?— 7Whatj 
i wi vo points on your fhoulder ? much ! . 
L' I will, murder your ruiF for this. 

L No more, Piflol ; I would not have you go off 

[^ 'Tcharge yourfelf of our company, Piftol. 
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Hojt. No, good captain Piftol; not here, fwe 
captain. 

DolU Captain \ thou abominable damn*d cheat 
art thou not afham'd to be call'd — captain ? If 
tains were of my mind, they would truncheon you ot 
for taking their names upon you before you hai 
earn'd them. You a captain, you flave ! for what? f 
tearing a poor whore's ruff in a bawdy-houfe \-A 
a captain ! Hang him, rogue ! He lives upon moul^ 
ftew'd prunes, and dry'd cakes. A captain ! 
villains will make the word captain as odious as 
word occupy ; which was an excellent good wot 
before it was ill forted: therefore captains hadm 
look to it. 

Bdrd. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 
FaL Hark thee hither, miftrefs Doll. 
Pifi. Not I : I tell thee what, corporal Bardolpk] 
—I could tear her : — I'll be reveng'd on h^r. 

Page,, Pray thee, go down. J 

F'tjl. I'll fee her damn'd firft;— To Pluto's datnned 
lake, to the infernal deep, with Erebus and torturel 
vile alfo. Hold hook and line, fey I. Down ! dowoj 
dogs ! down, faitors ! Have we not Hiren here? 

Hofl. Good captain Peefel, be quiet; it is very latc: 
I beleek you now, aggravate your choler. 

Pifi* Thefe be good humours, indeed ! Shall pckj 
And hollow-pamper'd jades of Afia, [horfe 

Which cannot go but iJiirty miles a day, 
Compare with Caefars, and with Cannibals, 
• And Trojan Greeks ? nay, rather damn them 
King Cerberus ; and let the welkin roar. 
Shall we fall foul for toys ? 

Hoft* By my troi\\| c^i^t^tv, iVvrfe are vefy Kt 
Vfordzn 



^ 
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Bard. Be ^one, good ancient : this will grow to a 
awl aoon. 

Pifi. XDie men, like dogs ; give crowns like pins ; 
tave we not Hiren here ? 

Hofl. O' my wordy captain, there's none fuch here. 
That the good-jere ! do you think> I would deny 
Sr ? for God's fakcj be quiet. 

Pifi. Then, feed, and be fat, my fair Calipolis : 
ome, give's fome lack. 
xjbrtuna me tormerUa^ Jperato me sontenta,^^ 
ear we broad-fides ? no, let the fiend give fire : 
rive me fbme fack; — and, fweet-heart, lie thou there. 

\_Laytng down his fword* 
lome we to full points here ; and are et cetera* s no- 
thing ? 

FaL Piflol, I would be quiet. 

Pyi. Sweet knight, 1 kifs thy neif: What! we 
iftve feen the feven ftars. 

Doll* Thruft him down flairs ; I cannot endure 
och 9i fiiflian rafcal. 

Plft. Thruft him down flairs ! know we not Gal- 
:>way nags ? 

Fal, Quoit him down, Bardolph, like a fhove-groat 
trilling : nay, if he do nothing but fpeak nothing, he 
hail be nothing here. 

Pard. Come, get you down flairs. 

Pyi. What ! fhall we have incifion ? fliall we ira- 
)rew ? [^Snatching up hisfword. 

Then death rock me afleep, abridge my doleful days! 
W'hy then, let grievous, ghaflly, gaping wounds 
Dfttwipe tjhe fillers three ! Come, Atropos, I fay ! 

Hqft. Kerens goodly fluff towarpl I 

Fal. Give me my rapier, boy. • 

/)<?//. I pray thee, Jack, J pray thee, do not draw. 

Fah 
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FaL Get you Hown flairs« 

\_Drawingy and drl'ving Pistol 

Hofi, Here's a goodly tumult ! 1*11 forfwear k( 
ing houfe, before I'll be in theie tirrits and frigl 
So ; murther, I warrant now.^Alas, alas ! put 
your naked weapons, put up your ifaked weapons. 

[^Exeunt Pistol, and BardoltiI 

DolL I pray thee. Jack, be quiet; the rafcal is goJ 
Ah, you whore fon little valiant villain, you ! i 

Hofi, Are you not hurt i' the groin I methou^ 
he made a fbrewd thruft at your belly. 

i^tf-tf/l/^ B A RDO L P H . 

FaL Have you turn'd him out of doors ? 

Bard. Yes, fir. The rafcal's drunk : you have hdl 
him, (ir, in the fhoulder, i 

FaL A rafcai ! to brave me 1 

DolL Ah, you fweet little rogue, you ! Alas, pott 
ape, how thou fwea,t*ft ? Come, let me wipe thy race 
— come on, you whorefon ch(^s: — Ab, rogue! i 
love thee. — Thou art as valorous as Hedbor of Troj 
worth five of Agamemnon, and ten times better tha 
the nine worthies : Ah, villain ! 

F/iA A rafcally flave ! I will tofs the rogue ini 
blanket. 

DolL Do, if thou dar'ft for thy heart : if thou doili 
I'll canvafs thee between a pair of (heets* 

Enier Miifu. 

Page. The mufic is come, fir. 

FaL Let them play ; — Play, firs. — Sit on my knee, 
Doll. A rafcai bragging flave ! the rogue fled frofl 
me like quickfilver.- 

DolL I'laith, and thou foUow'dft him like a church. 

Thoi 
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ion whorefon little tidy Bartholomew ' boar-pig, 
|en wilt thou leave fighting oMays, and fining 
lights^ and begin to patch up thine old body for 
Wtni 

ffr^ beimJf Prince Henry and Poin9| dlfgiufed 
^ like Drawtrt. 

WaL Peace, goodDoU! do not fpeak like a death's 

id ; da not bid me remember mine end. 

po/A Sirrah, what humour is the prince of? 

VaL A good (hallow young fellow : he would have 

ide a good pantler, he would have chipp'd bread well. 

D«i!^. They fay, Poins hath a good wit. 

iFa/. He a good wit ? hang him, baboon ! — ^his.wit 

16 thick as Tewkfbury muftard ; tl^ere is no more 

iKeit in him, than is in a mallet. 

ThU. Wliy doth the prince love him fb then ? 

WaL Becaufe their legs are both of a bignefs ; and 

(plays at quoits well ; and eats conger and fennel ; 

I drinks off candles' ends for flap-dragons; and 

les the wild mare with the boys ; and jumps upon 

bt'flools ; and fwears with a good grace ; and wears 

; boot very fmooth, like unto the Tign of the leg ; 

i breeds no bate with telling of difcreet flories : 

1 fuch other gambol faculties he hath, that fhew a 

ak mind and an able body, for the which the prince 

nits him : for the prince himfelf is luch another ; 

\ weight c^ a hair will turn the fcalc between their 

srdupois. 

P. Henry. Would not this nave of a wheel have 

; ears cut off? 

Fatns. JLet's beat him before his whore. 

P. Henry. Look, if the wither'd elder hath not his 

1 clawed li^e a parrot. 
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Potnsn Is it not flrange, that defireihoold fo 
years out-live performance ? 

Fal. Kifs me, Doll. 

P, Renry. Saturn and Venus this 3rear in o 
junftion ! what fays the almanack to that ? 

Polns. And, look, whether the fiery Trigon, i 
man, be not lifping to his mafler's old tables;) 
note-book, his counfel-keep^er. 

FaL Thou doft give me flattering bafles« 

DolL Nay, truly ; I Idfs thee wi& a moft confla 
heart. 

FaL I am old, I am old. 

Dott^ I love thee better than I lore e'er a fca 
young boy of them all. 

Fd. What ftufF wilt have a kirtle of ? I (hall i 
ceive money on Thurfday : thou (halt have a capti 
morrow. A merry fong, come : it grows late, wn 
to bed. Thou'lt forget me, when I am gone. J 

Dolh By my troth, thou'it fet me a weeping, ij 
thou fay'ft fo : prove that ever I drefs myfelf haoi 
fome 'till thy return. — Well, hearken the end. 

Fed. Some fack, Francis. 

P. Henry. Potns. Anon, anon, fir. \^Adnam 

FaL Ha ! a baftard fon of the king's ?— And 
not thou Poins his brother ? 

P. Henry. Why, thou globe of finful conti 
what a life doft thou lead ? 

FaL A better than thou ; I am ,a gendeman, 
art a drawer. 

P. Henry. Very true, fir ; and I come tp dnw 
out by the ears. 

Hqft. O, the Lord prefcnre thy good grace ! by 
troth, welcome to London ^ — ^Now the Hard blcfs 
fweet face of thine I O Jefu, ^t« you come firwn Wal 
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Fal* Thou whorefon mad compound of majefty,-— 
by this light flefh and corrupt blood, thou art wel- 
come. \_Leamng his hand upon JDolj.. 
: DolL How ! you fat fool, I fcorn you. 

Poins, My lord, be will drive you out of your rc- 
^DgCy and turn all to a merrimeot, if you take, not 
the heat. 

P. Henry, You whorefon candle-minc, you, how 
vilely did you fpeak of me even .naw, before this ho- 
!Beft» virtuous, civil gentlewoman ? 

Hofl. 'Blefltng o' your good heart i and fo (he isi 
iy my troth. 

Fa/» Didft thou hear me ? 

P. Henry. Yes ; and you knew me, sb you did 
fWhen you ran away by Gad's-hill : you knew, I was 
>^ your back; and (poke it on purpofe, to try my pa- 
^tience. 

Fai. No, no« no ; not fo ; I did not think thou 
vaft within hearing. 

P. Henry. I- (hall drive you then to confefs the 
wilful abu(e ; and then I know how to handle you. 

Fo/. No abuf^ Hal, on inine honour ; no abufe. 

P.Henry, Not! to difpraife me; — and call me 
pantler, and bread-chipper> and I know not what I 

Fah No abufe, Hal* 

Poins, No abufe i 

Fo/. No abufe, Ned, in the world ; honeft Ned, 

r^none. I difpcais'd him before the wicked, that the 

wicked might not fall in love with him : — ^in which 

. doiaff, I have done the part of a careful friend, and a 

true TuWeft, and thy father is to give me thanks for it. 

' No sibu(e, Hal ; — n^ne, Ned, none ; — no, boys, none. 

P* Henry, See now, whether pure fear, and entire 
; covardicei doth not make thee wrong this virtuous 
I £ gendewoman 
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geodewoman to clofe with os ? Is fhe of the ^ckedj 
Is thine hoffefs here of the wicked? Or is the hoyol 
the wicked ? O honeft Bardolph, whofe zeal borai 
in his nofe, of the wicked ? 

Foitu, Aofwer, thou dead elm, anfwer. 

Fai* The fiend haih prickM down Bardolph i 
coverable; and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitcbei 
where he doth nothing but roaft malt-worms. F 
the boy)— there is a good angel about him ; but 
devil out-bids him too* 

P. Henry, For the women, — 

FaL For one of them, — ^fhe is in hell already, 
burns* poor foul ! For the other, — I owe her money 
' and whether (he be damned for that, I know not. 

Hofi. Noy I warrant yoik 

FaL No, I think thou art not ; I think, thou art 
quit for that : Marry, there is another inditoeaC* 
upon thee, for fuffering ilefh to be eaten in thyboufe^ 
contrary to the law; for the which, I think, dsM- 
wilt howl. ^ 

Hofi. All viauallers do ib i What'sa joint of ffltt* 
ton or two, in a whole Lent ? , 

P. Henry, You, gentlewoman, — 

DolL What fap your grace ? 

FaL His grace fays that which his ftefh rebels 
again(^. 

Hofl. Who knocks fo loud at door ? look to the 
door there, Francis. 

Enter Peto. 

P. Henry. Peto, how now ? what news ? 

Peto. llie king your father is at Weftminfler } 
And there are twenty weak and weaned polls. 
Come from the Nonh : and^ as J came along, 

I met 
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met» and overtooky a dozen captainsi 
(are-headedy fweating, knocking at the tayerns> 
knd afking eveiy one for fir John FalAaff. 

P. Henry. By heaven, Poins, I fepl me much if 
blame, 
Sp idly t,o profane the precious time ; 
^en tempeft of commotion, like the Ibuth 
iome with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
Lnd drop upon our bare unarmed heads, 
xive me my fword, and cloak ; — Falflaff, good night* 
[^Exeunt P. Henry, Poins, Pbto, and Bard. 
'y Falm Now comes in the fweeteft morfel of the ' 
ight, and we muft hence, and leave it unpickM* 
Knocking beard.'] More knocking at the doorf [^Re» 
fUer Bard.] How now ? what's the matter ? 

B^d. You mud away to cpurt, fir, prefendy ; a 
lozen captains ilay at door for you* 

FaL Pay the muikians^ (irrah. \To the Page.'}'^ 
^arewel, hoftefs ; — farewel, poll.—- ^You fee, ray good 
v^nches, how men of merit are fought af^er : the un* 
l^erver may fle^, when the man of adion is call'd 
m. Farewel, good wenches :-r-If I be not fent away 
lofl, I will fee you again ere I go. 

JDoJL I cannot fpeak ;^-^lf my heart be not ready 
o burfl :— Well, fwcet Jack, have a care of thyfclf. 

FaL Farewel, farewel. (^Exeuni Fal. and Bard* 

Hofi* Well, fare thee w^ll: I have known thee 
faefe twenty-nine years come pefaod-time ; but an ho- 
lefter, and truer-hearted map, — ^Well, fare thee well. 

Bard. IWithin.] Miftrefs JTear-iheet,— 

Hqfi. What's the matter ? 

Bard. [^IVkhin.] Bid miftrels Tear-flieet come to 
ny mader. 

ffqft. Onio, DoU,iim; run, good Doll. VExeunf* 

Zz ACT 
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SCENE I. Tie palace. 
Enfer King Henky in hit mgbt-gown, with a Pafi 

Go, call the carls of Surrey and of Warwick : 
But, ere they come, bid them o*er.read thcfe letters, 
And well confider of them : Make good fpeed. — • 

[^Exii Pa^t> 
How many thouiand of my pooreft fttbjed^s 
Are at this hour afleep ! — O fleep, O gentle flecp f 
Nature's foft nurfe, how have I (righted thee. 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eye-lids down. 
And fteep my fenfes in forgetful nefs ? 
Why rather, deep, ly'ft thou in fmoky cribsj 
llpon uneafy pallets ftretching thee, 
And hufh'd with buzzing, night-flies to thy dumber j 
Than in the perfum*d chambers of the great, 
Under the canopies of coftly ftate. 
And luird with founds of Iweeteft melody ? 
O thou dull god, why ly'ft thou with the vile, 
In loathfome beds | and leav'il the kingly couch^ 
A watch-cafe, or a common 'larum bell ? 
Wilt thou upon th^ high and giddy mad 
Seal up the diip-bdy's ef es, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious furge > 
And in the viCtatfon.of the winds. 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top. 
Curling their mondrous heads, and hanging them 
With deaf'ning clamours in the dippery clouds. 
That, with the hurly, death itfelf awakes ? 

CanS 
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mft thou, O partial ileep 1 give thy repofe 

9 the wet fea-boy in an hour fo nide ; 

Bd, in the calmefl ai^ moft flilleft night, 

^ith all appliances and means to boot, 

eny it to a king ? Then, happy low, lie down ! 

beafy lies the head that wears a crown. 

JEnter Warwick, ^iiu/ Surrey* 

H^ar^ Many good morrows to your majeuy ! 

K. Henry. Is it good morrow, lords ? 

IVar. 'Tis one o'clock, and pad. 

JT. Henry. Why^ then, good morrow to you all* 

My lords, 
[ave you reacj. ^er the letters that I fent you ? 

fi^ar. We have, my liege. 

K. Henry. Then you perceive, the body of our 

kingdom 
low foul it is ; what rank difea/es grow, 
Lnd with what danger, near the heart of it. 

H^ar. It is but as a body, yet, diftemper'd $ 
7hich to his former ftrength may be reftor'd, 
ITith gpod advice, and little medicine :— « 
ly lord Northumberland will foon be cool'd. 

K. Henry. O heaven ! that one might read the book 
Vnd fee the revolution of the times [of fate ; 

^ake ii\ountains level, and the continenc 
.Weary of fblid firmnefs) m^t itfelf 
into the fea ! and, other times, to fee 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide fbr Nq>tune's hips ; how chances mock/ 
IVnd changes fill the cup of alteration 
iVith divers liquors I O, if this were feen. 
The happieft youth,-~viewing his progrefs through, 
VThat perils paft; what crofTes to eafiifi»— • 

£ 3 Would 
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Would (hat the booky and fit him down aad die. 
'Tis not ten years gone, ^ 

Since Richard, and Northumberland^ great frieods, < 
Did feaft together, and, in two years after, I 

Were they at wars : It is but eight years, (uace 
This Percy was the man neareft my foul ; 
Who like a brother toil'd in ray afhurs. 
And laid his love and life under my £bot ; 
Yea, for iny fake, even to the eyes of Richard^ 
Gave him defiance. Bat which of you was by 
(You, coufin Ncvil, as I may remember), 

[To WAKWiCfi 
When Richard,— with his eye brim-full of tears. 
Then check'd and rated by Northumberland, 
Did fpeak thefe words, now proved a prophecy I 
Northumberland^ thou ladder, by the vfSicb 
My coufin BoUngbroke ajcendt my throne ;— *■ 
Though then, heaven knows,! had no fuch intent; 
But that neceflity (b bow'd the (late. 
That I and greatnefs were coitopeH'd to kifs :— 
The timejhau comey thus did he follow it, 
l^he time 'toUi come, thatfxndjin^, gathering head^ 
Shall break into corrufiion ,'-^fo went on^ 
ForetelMng this fame timers condition, . 
And the divifion of our amity. 

War, There is a hiftory in atf men's lives^* 
Figuring the nature of the times deceased : 
The which obfervM, a man may prophefy. 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things^ 
As yet not come to life ; which in their feeds. 
And weak beginnings, lie entreaiured» 
Such things become the hatch. and brood of time; 
And, by the neceflary form of this, ' 
Eng Richard mij^t create a perfe^ gurfst 
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*hat great Northumberlandy then falie to him^ 
V'ouldy of that feed, grow to a greater falfenefs ; 
^hich fhbuld not find a ground to root upon' 
Jnlefs on you. 

K* Henry. Are thefe things then neceffities ? 
Then let us meet tlyin like neceffities : 
V.nd that fame word even now cries out on us f 
They fay, the bifhop and Northumberland 
Ire fifty thouiand urong. 

IVar. It cannot be^ my lord ; 
tumour doth double, like the voice and echo, 
f be numbers of the feaPd : — Pleafe it your grace^ 
To go to bed ; upon my life, my lord, 
The powers that you already have fent forth, 
ihall bring this prize in very eaiiiy. 
To conifort you the more, I have received 
K certain inuance, that Glendower is dead. 
iToor majefty hath been this fortnight ill ; 
f^nd thefe unfeafon^d hours, perforce^ muft add 
Unto your ficknefs. 

K. Henry. I will take your counfel : 
^nd, were thefe inward wars once out of hand, 
RTe would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. \ExeuhU 

SCENE 11. Jujlice Shallow'/ Seat in Glocepr^ 

Jhhre, 

JE«/^ Shallow, j«rf Silence, meeting; Mouldy, 
Shadow, Wart, Feeble, Bullcalf, and Ser^ 
vantjf behind. 

Sbal. Come on, come on, come on ; give me your 
itand, fir, give me your hand, fir : an early flirrer, by 
the rood. And how doth my good cou(in Silence I 

SiL Good morrow, good couila Shallow. 

SbaL 
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Shah And how doth my coufin, your bed-fellow? 
and your faired daughter^ and mine, my god-daughtcri 
Ellen ? 

SlL Alasy a black ouzel, coufin Shallow. 

ShaL By yea and nay, (ir, I dare fay, my couiia^ 
William is become a good fcholar : He is at Oxfor4 
ilill, is he not ? 

S'tL Indeed, fir ; to my coft. 

Shah He mud then to the inns of court (hortly: 
I was once of Clement' s-inn ; where, I think, thief 
will talk of mad Shallow vet. 

Sil. You were cail'd — lufly Shallow, then, coufio* 

ShaL By the mafs, I was cail'd any thing : and I 
would have done any thing, indeed, and roundly toa 
There was I, and little Jc^n Doit of StaiFordihire, 
and black George Bare, and Francis PIckbone, and 
Will Squole, a Cotfwold man,-rt»you had not four fadi 
fwinge-buckiers in all the inns of court again : and, 
I may fay to you, we knew where the bona-robas were; 
and had the bed of them all at commandment. Theo 
was Jack FaldafF, now fir John, a boy ; ^d page ta 
Thon^^s Mowbray, duke of Norfolk. ^ 

SU. This fir John* coufio» that comes hither anoo 
about foldiers ? *" 

ShaL The fame fir John, the yery fame. I fiiw 
him break Skogan's head at the court gate, when he 
was a crack, not thus high :. and the very fame da) 
did I fight with one Sampfon Stockfifh, a fruiterer, 
behind Gray's-inn. O, the mad days that I h^ve fpeot! 
and to fee howmany of mine old acquaintance are dead! 

SU. We fiiall all follow, coufin. 

ShaL Certain, 'tis certain ; very fure» very furcs 
d^ath, as the Pfalmid faith, is certain to all ; all fhal 

4ie. How a good yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair^ 

Si 
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^/7. Truly, couiin, I was not there. 

Sbal. Death is certain.-— Is old Double of your 
0'%n Hviog yet ? 

i^<7. Dead, fir. 

ShaL Dead!— See, fee !— he drew a good bow;— 
l%.od dead ! — he (hot a fine fhoot :>-^John of Gaunt 
or'd him well, and betted much money on his head. 
[!>ead ! — he would hare clapped i* the clout at tweWc 
icore ; and carry'd you a fore-hand (haft a' fourteen 
uid fourteen and a half, that it would have done a 
man's heart good to fee.— How a fcore of ewes now ? 

Sih Thereafter as they be : a fcore of g*od ewes 
may be worth ten pounds. 

Sbid. And is old Double dead ! 

Enter B A rdo l p h , and his Boy. 

Sih Here come two of fir John FalftafPs men, as 
I think. 

Bard. Good morrow, honeft gentlemen : I beieech 
you, which is juftice Shallow ? 

ShaL I am Robert Shallow, fir ; a poor efquire of 
this county, and. one of the king's juflices of the 
peace : What is your good pleafiire with me ? 

Bard, My captain, fir, commends him to you; my 
captain-, fir John Faldaff : a tall gentleman, by heaven^ 
and a raoft gallant leader. 

ShaL He greets me weD, fir ; I knew him a good 
back-fword man : How doth the good knight ? may 
I afk, how my lady his wife doth ? 

Bard, Sir, pardon ; a foldier is better accommo- 
dated, than with a wife. 

ShaL It is well faid, in faith, fir ; and it is well, 
f^d indeed too. Better accommodated !— it is good^ 
yea, indeed, is it : good phrafes are furely, and ever 

were,. 
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were, very commendable. Accommodated ! — it comes 
i£ accommodo : very good ; a good phrafe. 

Bard, Pardon me, fir ; I have heard the word. 
Phrafe call you it ? By this good day, I Icnow not the 
phrafe : but I will maintain the word with my fword» 
to be a foldier-Iike word, and a word of exceeding 
good command. Accommodated ; That is, when a 
man is, as they fay, accommodated : or, when a nuuii 
is,— being, — ^whereby, he may be thought to be ac- 
commodated ; which is an excellent thing. 

Enter Fal staff. 

Wtf/. It is very juft : — Look, here comes good fir 
John.— Give me your good hand, give me your wor- 
ihip's good hand : By my troth, you look well, and 
bear your years very well : welcome, good (ir John. 

FaL I am glad to (ee you weU, good mafler Robert 
Shallow : — Mafter Sure-card, as J think. 

ShaL No« (ir John; it is my coufin Silence, in 
coi^mifBon with me. 

Fah "Good mafter Silence, it well befits you ihodd 
be of the peace. 

SiL Your good worfliip is welcome. 

FaL Fie 1 this is hot weather.— Gentlemen, have 
you provided me here half a dozen fufHcient men ? 

ShaL Marry, have we, fir. Will you lit ? 

FaU Let me fee them, I befeech you. 

ShaL Where's the roll ? whereas the roll ? where's 
the roll ? — Let me fee, let me fee. So, fo, fo, {^ : 
Yea, marry, fir :•— Ralph Mouldy : — let them appear 
as I caH ; let them do {oy let them do ib.--*Let me 
fee J Where is Mouldy ? 

Mmh Here, an't pleafe you* 
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Shal. What think you, fir John \ a good limb'd 
elloy : young, flrong, and of good friends. 

Fal. Is thy name Mouldy I 

MouL' Yea, an't pleafe you. 

FaL 'Tis the more time thou wert ufed. 

Shal. Ha, ha, ha ! moft excellent, i'faith ! things^ 
hat are mouldy, lack ufe : Very flngular good 1 — In 
iith, well faid, ilr John ; very well kid. 

FaL Prick him. {To Shallow. 

Moul. I was prick'd well enough before, ao you 
puld have let me alone : my did dame will be undone 
tow, for one to do her hufbandry, and her drudgery: 
i6u need not to have prick'd me ; there are other 
len fitter to go out than I. 

F(d. Go to ; peace. Mouldy, you-ihall go. Mouldy, 
\ is time you were ^nt. 

MouL Spent! 

Shal. Peace, fellow, peace, {land afide ; Know yon 
rhere you are ? — For the other, fir John : — let me 
fie ; — Simon Shadow ! 

JPaL Ay, marry, let me have him to fit under : 
e's like to be a cold foldier. . 

Sbal», Where's Shadow ? • , 

Shad* Here, fir. 

Fal. Shadow, whofe Ton art thou ? 

Shad. My mother's fon, fir. 

FaL Thy mother's fon 1 like enough; and thy father's 
ladow: fo the fon of the female is the (hadow of the 
lale : It is often fo, indeed ; but not much of the 
ither's fubftance. 

Shal. Do you like him, fir John ? 

FaL Shadow will ferve for fummer,— prick him;— 
IT we have a number of fliadow^ to fill up the muder- 

90k« 

ShaL 
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SBal. Thomas Wart ! 

Fal. Where's he? 

ff^ari^ Here, fir. 

FaL Is thy name Wart ? 

^ari. Yea, fir. 
. FaL Thou art a very ragged wart. 

Shal, Shall I prick him, fir John ? 

FaL It were iiiperfluous ; for his apparet is 
upon his back, and the whole frame (lands upon pi 
prick him no more. 

SbaL Ha, ha, ha ! — you can do it, fir ; you 
fto it : commend you welL — Francis Feeble ! 

Feeble. Here, dr. 

FaL -What trade art thou. Feeble ? 

Feeble. A woman's tailor* fir. 

SbaL Shall I prick him, fir ? 

FaL You may : but if he had been a man's 
he would have priek'd yoiUf— Wilt thou make as 
holes in an enemy's battlei as thou hsJjt done i 
woman's petticoat ? 

Feeble, I will do my good will, fir ; you can 
^ no more. 

FaL Well faid, good woman's tailor ! well 
Courageous Feeble ! Thou wilt be as raliant as 
v^thful dove, or mofl: magnanimous raoijfe.— r 
the woman's tailor well, mailer Sh^ow; deep. 
Shallow. 

Feeble. 1 would. Wart might have gone» fir. 

FaL I would, thou wert a man's taalor ; that 
might'ft mend him, and make him £t to go. I 
put him to a private foldier, that is the leader oTj 
many thoufands : Let that fufEce^ moil forcible 
. We. 

Fedh. It fhall fuffice, du 
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FaL I am bound to thee, reverend Fccblc-^-^Who 
isDext? 

ShftL Peter Bullcalf of the green ! 

Fa}' Yea, marry, let us fee Bullcalf. 

Bt»U. Here, fir. 

Fal* *Fore God, a Mkely fellow! — ^Come, prick 
lie Bullcalf, 'till he roar again. 
I Bail. O lord ! good my lord captain, — 
i Pal. What, doft thou roar before thoa art prickM? 

Bull. O lord, (ir ! I am a difeas'd roan. 
I FaL What difcafe haft thou I 

Bull. A whorefon cold, fir ; a cough, fir ; which 
I caught with ringing in \h^ king's adairs, upon his 
|:oronation day, fir. • 

Fal. Come, thou flialt go to the wars in a gown ; wc 
will have <iway thy cold ; and I will take fuch order, 
^t thy friends fhall ring for thee.-^Is here all ? 
I Sbal. Here is two more call'd than vour number ; 
hfou muft have but four he^e, firj-— and io, I pray you* 
go in with me to dinner. 

i Fal, Come, 1 will go drink with you, but I cannot 
tarry dinner. I am glad to fee you, in ^ood trothj 
knafter Shallow. 

Shal. O, fir John, do you remember fince we lay 
idl night in the wind-mill in faint George's fields ? 
i Fal. No more of that, good mafter Shallow, no 
more of that. 

Shah Ha, it was a merry night. And is Jane Night« 
Nrork alive ? ' ^^^^ 

► FaL She lives, mafter Shallow. 

Sbal. She never could away with me. 
' Fal. Never, never: (he would always fay, ihe could 
fiot aUde mafter Shallow. 

ShaL By tlic mafs, I could anger her to the heart. 
^ f . Sljc 
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She was then a bona-roba. Doth fhe hold her own 

weJI? 

FaL Old, old, matter Shallow. 

Shah Nay> (he muft be old ; flie cannot chocfe but 
be old ; certain, (he's old ; and had Robin Night 
Work by old Night-work, before I came to Clement's* 
inn. 

*S"//. That's fiftv-five year ago. 

Shot, Hay couiin Silence, that thou hadtt feen that 
that this knight and I have feen \ — Ha, fir John, r«i 
1 well ? 

FaL We have heard fhe chimes at midnight, malli 
Shallow. 

Shah That we have, that we have, that we have 
in faith, (ir John, we have ; our watch-word was, //f«J 
boys ! — Come, let's to dinner; come. Jet's to dinner:— 
O, tlie days that we have feen ! — Come, come. 

[^Exeunt Fal. Shal. and Sii» 

Bulh Good matter corporate Bardolph, ftand mf 
friend; and here is four Harry ten ttiillings in Frenck 
crowns for you. In very truth, fir, I had as lief be 
hang'd, fir, as go : and yet, for mine own part, fir, I 
do not care ; but, rather, becaufe I am unwilling, an4 
for mine own part, have a deCre to ftay with mr 
friends ; elfe, llr, I did not care, for mine own parti 
fo much. 

BartL Go to ; ftand afide. 

. MouL And good matter corporal captain, for my 

old dame's fake, ftand my friend : flie has nobody to 

do any thing about her, when I am gone ; and ihe i* 

old, and cannot help herfelf ; you ftiall liaveTorty, Hr. 

Bard. Go to ; iland afidc. 

Feeble. By my troth I care not ; — a man can die 
but once ; — we owe God a death ; — I'll ne'er bear a 

bafe 
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)afe mind :— an't be ray deftiny, fo ; an*t be not, fo : 
Mo man's too good to ferve his prince : and, let it g6 
nrhich way it will, he that dies tliis year, is ^uit for 
the next. 

Bard, Well faid ; thou'rt a good fellow. 

Feeble. 'Faith, I'll bear no bafe mind. 

Re-enter Fal staff, and Jujiicts. 

FaL Come, fir, which men (hall I have ? 

ShaL Four, of which you pleafe. 

Bard. Sir, a word, with you : — I have three pound 
|o free Mouldy and Bullcalf. 

FaL Go to ; well. 

ShaL Come, fir John, which four will you have r 

FaL Do you choofe for me. 

ShaL Marry then,-^Mouldy, BxiUcalf, Feeble, and 
Shadow. 

FaL Mouldy, and Bullcalf :— For you, Mouldy, 
'ftay at home 'till you are paft fervice: — and, for your 
part, Bullcalfj—grow'till you come unto it; I will none 
*>f you. 

ShaL Sir John, fir John, do not yourfelf wrong ; 
they are your likelied men, and I would have you 
fery'd with the befl:. 

FaL Will you tell me, mafler Shallow, how to 
choofe a man ? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the 
ftature, bulk and big aflemblance of a man I Give me 
the fpirit, mafter Shallow. — Here's Wart ; — you fee 
V'hat a ragged appearance it is : he fhall charge you, 
and difcharge you, with the motion of a pewterer's 
liammer ; come off, and on, fwifter than he that gib- 
bets-on the brewer's bucket. And this fame half- 
faced fellow, Shadow,-^— give me this man ; he prefents 
po mark to the enepy ; the foe-man may with as 

F 2 great 
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gvtSLt aim level at the edge of a pen-knife t And, for 
a retreat,— -how fwiftly will this Feeble, the woman's 
tailor, run off?. O, give me the Ipare men, and ^re 
me the great ones. — Put me a caliver into Wait's 
hand, Bardolph. 

Bard. Hold Wart, traverfe j thus, thus, thus. 

Fal. Come, manage me your caliver. So : — rciy 
well : — go to :— very good ; — exceeding good. 0, 
give me always a little, lean, old, chopp'd, bald (hot- 
Well faid, i'faith. Wart ; thou*rt a good fcab : hoH 
there's a tefter for thee. 

Shai. He is not his craftVmafter, he doth not dfl 
it right. I remen^ber at Mile-end green (when I by 
at Clement*s*inn), I was then fir Dagonet in Arthur's 
fhew, there was a > little quiver fellow, and 'a would 
manage you his piece thus : and 'a would about, isA 
about, and come you in, and come you in : rahf iaht 
tah^ would 'a fay ; bouncCf would 'a fay ; aud awaf 
again would 'a go, and again would 'a come : — I ihaU 
never fee fuch a feilow. 

Fid, Thefe fellows will do well, mafter Shallow.— 
€rod keep you, mafter Silence ; I will not ufe many 
words with you : — Fare you well, gentlemen both: 
I thank you : I muft a dozen mile to-night. — Bar* 
dolph, give the foldiers coats. 

ShaL Sir John, heaven blefs you* anii prolper yoor 
affairs, and fend us peac^ f As you return, vifit ny 
houfe ; let our old acquaintance be renewed : perad^ 
venture, I will with you to the court. 

Fah I would you would, mafter* Shallow. 

ShaL Go to ; J have fpoke, at a word. Fare yoo 
well. \_Exeunt Shallow, and Silevce. 

FaL Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. • On, Bar- 
dolph J lead die men ajvay. lExeurU Bardolph, 

Rurttiiig 
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F^ecruitSj &c.'] As I return, I will fetch off thefe 
plHces : I do fee the bottom of juflice Shallow. 
jLord, lord, how fubje<5t we old men are to this vice 
dF lying ! This fame ftarved julHce hath done nothing 
but prate to me of the wildnefs of his youth, and the 
f^ats he hath done about TurnbuU-ftreet ; and every 
third word a lie, duer paid to the hearer than the 
Turk's tribute. I do remeniber him at Clement' s- 
inn, like a man made after fupper of a cheefe-paring : 
-when he was naked, he was, for all the world, likp 
9 fork'd radifli, with a head fantaftically carved upon 
ft with a knife : he was fo forlorn, that his dimeniions 

Eany thick fight were invincible : he was the very 
enius of famine ; yet lecherous as a monkey, and 
the whores call'd him — mandrake : he came ever in 
the re^r-ws^rd of the fashion ; and fung thofe tunes to 
the over-fcutch-d hufwives that He heard the carmen 
whiftle, and fware— r-they were his fancies, or his good- 
nights. An4 no\^ is this Vice's dagger become a 
fquire ; ^nd talks as familiarly of John of Gauntj as 
if he had been fworn brother to him : and I'll be 
fworn he peyer faw hin^ but once in the Tilt-yard ; 
and then he burfl his head, for crowding among the 
marfh^'s men. J faw it ; and told John of Gaunt, 
he beat his ovyn name : for you might have trufs'd 
him, and all his apparel, ipto an eel-ll<in ; the cgfe of 
^ Ueble hautboy was a manfion for him, a court: and 
paw has he land and beeves. Well ; I will be ac; 
quainted'with him,, if I return : and it fhall go hardy 
but I will make him a philofopher's two ftones to me: 
If the young dace be a bait for the old pike, I fee no 
reafon, in the law of nature, but I may fnap at him. 
JfCt time fhape, and there an end. rExeunf^ 

F3. ACT 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE I. Aforejt In Torl/bire. 

Enter the jirchbi/bop of Tork^ Mowbray, Hastimc^ 

and others. 

Archhifbopm 

What is this foreft call'd ? 

Haji. 'Tis Gualtree foreft, an't fhaltpleafe yonrgracc^ 

^Arch. Here ftand, my lords'; and fend cBTcovern^ 
To know the numbers of our enemies. rforthJ 

Haji, We have fent foitb already* I 

Arch. *Tis well done. 
My friends, and bretfircn in thefe great afiairs, 
I muft acquaint you that I have receiv'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland ; 
Their cold intent, tenour and fubftance, thus :— - 
Here doth'he wifh his perfon, with fuch j)owers 
As might hold fortance with his quality. 
The which he could not levy ; whereupon 
He is retired, to ripe his growing fortunes. 
To Scotland : and concludes in hearty prayers. 
That your attempts may over-live the' hazard, 
And fearful meeting of their oppofite. 

Mowb. Thus do the hopes we have in hira t(»cli 
And da(h theiofeives to pieces. (^grouiidy 

Enter a Mejfenger* 

Haft, Now, what news ? 

Mef. Weft of this foreft, fcarcely off a mile. 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
And, by the ground they hide, I judge their number 

Upo% 
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Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thoufand. 

Mowh, The juft proportion that we gave them out* 
Let us fway on^ and face them in the field. 

Enter Westmoreland. 

jfrcb. What well-appointed leader fronts us here ? 

AfoiuL I think, it is my lord of Weftmoreland. 

IVefi. Health and fair greeting from our general, 
T'he prince, lord John and duke of Lancafler. 
i jirch. Say on, my lord of Weftmoreland, in peace; 
SKThat doth concern your coming ? 
I H^ffi. Then, my loi^, 
iJnto your grace do I in chief addrefs 
^« fubftance of ray fpeech. If that rebellioa 
Came like itfelf, in bale and abjed routs, 
Xed on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 
And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 
I fay, if damn'd commotion fo appeared, 
In his true, native, and moft proper fliape, . 
Y0U9 reverend father, and thefe noble lords, 
Had not been here, to drefs the ugly form 
Of bafe and bloody infurredlion 
With your fair honours. You, lord archbifhop,— 
Whofe fee is by a civil peace maintain 'd ; 
Whofe beard the iilver hand of peace hath touch *d ; 
Whofe learning and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 
Whole white inveftments figure innocence. 
The dove and very bleffed fpirit of peace,— 
Wherefore do you fo ill tranflate yourfelf. 
Out of the fpeech of peace, that bears fuch grace. 
Into the harfh and boift'rous tongue of war ? 
Turning your books to graves, your ink to blood. 
Your pens to lances ; and your tongue divine 
To a loud trumpet; and a point of war i 
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Arch. Wherefore do I this?-?^fb the qqeft!on fiapdav, 
Briefly, to this end : — We are all difeas'd ; 
And, with our furfeiting, and wanton hours. 
Have brought purfelves into a burning fevfer. 
And we mud bleed for it : of which difeafe 
Our late king, Richard, being infefted, dy'd. 
But, my moft noble lord of Weftmoreland, 
I take not on me here as ^ phyfician j ~ 
Nor do I, as an enemy to peace, 
Troop in the throngs of military men : 
But, rather, ihew a while like fearful war. 
To diet rank minds, fick of happincfs ; 
And purge the obftrudtions, which begin to ftop 
Our v«ry veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 
I have in equal balance juftly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs we fuffcf. 
And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 
"We fee which way the ftream of time doth run, 
And are enforced from our moft quiet (phere ' 
By the rough torrent of occafion : 
And have the fummary of all our griefs. 
When time fhall ferve, to fliew in articles ; 
Which, long ere this, we offered to the king. 
And might oy no fuit gain our audience : 
When we are wronged, and would unfold our griefs| 
We are deny'd accefs unto his perfon 
Even by thofe men that moft have done us wrong. 
The dangers of the days but newly gone 
( Whofe memory is written on the earth 
With yet-appearing blood), and the examples 
Of every minute's inftance (prefent now). 
Have put us in thefe ill-befeeming arms ; 
Not to break peace, or any branch of it ; 
i^ut to eftabliih here a peace indeedi 

Concurrio|^ 



[incurring both in nain& and quality. 
• Weft. When ever yet was your appeal deriy'd ? 
^Therein have you been galled by the king ? 
(That peer hath been fuborn'd to grate on you ? 

Shat you fhould feal this lawlefs bloody book 
f fbrgM rebellion with a feal divine, 
ftjad confecrate commotion's bitter tdgt i 

Arch. My brother general, the common-wealthy 
1*0 brother born an houfehold cruelty> 
[ make my quarrel in particular^ 

Weft. There is no need of any fuch redrefs ; 
Dr, if there jvere, it not belongs to you. 

Mowhi Why not to him, in part; and to us all^ 
iThat feel the bruifes of the days before \ 
A.nd fuffer the condition of thefe times 

Eo lay a heavy and unequal hand 
pon our honours ? 

Weft. O ray good lord Mowbray^ 
ponitrue the times to their neceffities^ 
And you (hall fay indeed,— it is the time^ 
And not the king, that doth you injuries. 
1 ety for your part, it not appears to me^ 
Either from the king, or in the prefent time^ 
That you fhould have an inch of any ground 
To build a grief on : Were you not reftor'd 
To all the duke of Norfolk's figniories, 
Vour noble and rigbt-wefl-rertieniber|d father's ? 

Moivb. What thing, in honour, h aid my father lofl^ 
That need to be reviv'd, and bfeath'd in hie ? . 
The kingy that lov'd him, as the flate ftood then. 
Was, force perforce, compell'd to banifti him : 
And then, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he, — 
Being mounted, and both roufed in their feats, 
Their nGiehing courfers daring off the fpuri 

Tbett 
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Their armed ftaves in charge, their beavers down, 
Their eyes of fire fparkling through fights of fteel. 
And the loud trumpet blowing them together ; 
Then, then, when there was nothing could have {laij 
My fither from the bread of Bolingbroke, 
O, when the king did throw his warder down. 
His own life hung upon the ftafFhe threw : 
Then threw he down himfelf ; and all their live^ 
That, by indidment, and by dint of fword, 
Have fince mifcarried under Bolingbroke. 

Wefi. You fpeak, lord , Mowbray, now you knoif 
not what : 
The earl of Hereford was reputed then 
In England the moft valiant gentleman ; 
Who knows, on whom fortune would then have fmilMj 
But, if your father had been vi61:or there. 
He ne'er bad borne it out of Coventry ; 
For all the country, in a general voice, 
Cry'd hate upon him ; and all their prayers, and lortj 
Were fet on Hereford, whom they doted on 
And blefs'd, and grac'd indeed, more than 
But this is mere digrefllon from my purpofe 
Here come I from our princely general, 
To know your griefs ; to tell you from his grace. 
That he will give you audience : and wherein 
It fliall appear that your demands are juft. 
You ftiall enjoy them ; every thing fet off, 
That might fo much as think you enemies. 

Mowh, But he hath forc'd us to compel this ofTerj 
And it proceeds from policy, not love. 

IVeJl, Mowbiay, you over-ween, to take it foj 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear ; 
For, lo ! within a ken, our army lies ; 
Upon mine hpnour, all. too confident 
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r© give admittance to a thought of fear. 

5ur battle is more full of names than yours, 

)ur men more .perfed in the ufe of arms, 

5ur armour all as ftrong, our caufe the bed ; 

ihen reafon wills> our hearts fhould be as good :-— 

Jay you not then, our offer is compell'd. 

Monvh, Well, by my will, we fhall admit no parley. 

Wefi. That argues but the fhame of your offence : 
\ rotten cafe abides no handling. 

Hafi. Hath the prince John a full commiflion, 
in very ample virtue of his father, 
to hear, and abfolutely to determine 
/f what conditions we fliall ftand upoii ? 
I Weji* That is intended in the general's name : 
I mufe, you make fo flight a quefiion. 

Arch^ Then take, my lord of Weftmoreland, thia 
For this contains our general grievances ; — [fchedule j 
Each feveral article herein rcdrefs'd ; 
Mi members of our caufe, both here and hence, 
phat are infinew'd to this a<5lion, 
icquitted by a true fubftantial form ; 
^nd prefent execution of our wills 
Po U3, and to our purpofes confign'd ; 
We come within our awful banks again, 
\nd knit our powers to the arm of pcace- 

Wej}. This will I fliew the general. PJeafe you, lords, 
fn light of both our battles we may meet : 
IViid either end in peace, which heaven fo frame ! 
Dr, to the place of difference call the fwords 
Which mult decide it. 

Arch. My lord, we will do fo. [^af/'/WE^T. 

Muwh* There is a thing within my bofom, tells nje, 
riiat no conditions of our peace can (land. 

Hiijl. Fear you not that : if we can nuke our peace 

Upon 
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Upon fuch large terms, and fb abiblute. 

As our conditions (hall conflft upon. 

Our peace fhall ftand as firm as rocky monntauis, 

Moiub. Ay, but our valuation (hall be fucht 
That every (light and falfe-derived caufe. 
Yea, every idle, nice, and wanton reafon^ 
Shall, to tjie king, tafte of this adion : * 
That, were our loyal faiths martyrs in love. 
We (hall be winnow'd with fo rough a wind. 
That even our com (hall feem as light as chaJS^ 
And good from bad find no partition. 

jirch. No» npi my lord; Note this,—- the kingU 
\^eary ' 

Of djunty and fuch picking grievances i 
For he hath found, — ^to end one doubt by death» 
Revives two greater in the heirs of life. 
And therefore will he wipe his tables clean ; 
And keep no tell-tale to his memory. 
That may repeat and hiftory his lofi 
To, new remembrance : For full well he ]$:novS| 
^e cannot fo precifely weed this land. 
As his mifdoubts prefent occafion : 
His foes are fo enrooted with his friends, 
That, plucking to un(ix an enemy, 
lie doth unfaflen fo, and (hake a friend. 
jSp that this land, like an offenfive wife. 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer (Irokes ; 
As he is ftriking, holds his infant up. 
And hangs refolv'd correftion in the arm 
That was uprear*d to execution. 

Haji. Befides, the king hath wafted all his rods . 
On late offenders, that he now doth- lack 
The very inftruments of chaftifement : 
go that his power, like to 4 fanglefs lion. 
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May ofTer, but not hold. 

Arch^ *Tis very true \r^ 
KtA therefore be a^uPd, my good lord marflialy 
[f we do DOW make our atonement well, 
Dur peace Mrill) like a broken limb united* 
Brow (Ironger for the breaking. 

Monoh. Be it fo. 
Eiere is retum'd my lord of Weftmoreland. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

Wejl. The prince is here at hand : Fleafeth your 

lordfhip, 
Fo mett his grace jufl diftance 'tween our armies ? 
Mowh. Your grace of York, in God's name then 

fet forward. 
^rcb. Before, and greet his grace :— my lord, we 

come. \^ExeutUm 

SCE^E //. Another part oftheforefi. 

interf/r(m onejtde^ Mowbray, the Arehbt/hopy Hast- 
iNGS, and others : from the other Jide^ Prince John 
of JLancqfierf Westmoreland, Officers^ i^c. 

P. John. You are well encountered here, my coufio 
Mowbray :-*— 
Sood day to you, gentle lord archbifhop ;— • 
\vA lo to Vou, lord Haftings,— -and to all.-— 
My lord or York, it better SiewM with you, 
t(rhen that your flock, aiTembled by the beU* 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
ITour expofition on the holy text ; 
Than now to fee you here annron man, 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum, 
FurniDe the vord to fword, and life to death* 

G That 
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That maoy that fits within a monarch's heart, 
And ripens in the fun-fhine of his ^vour. 
Would he abufe the countenance of the king, 
Aiacky ivhat mifchiefs might he fet abroach. 
In (hadow bf fuch greatnefs ! With you, lord bilhopi 
It is even fo :— Who hath hot heard it 0)oken, 
How deep you were within the bobks of God? 
To us, Hit Ipcaker in his parliament ; 
To us, the imagia'd yoice^of God bimfelf j 
The very opener, and intelligencer. 
Between the ^race, the fahdtities of heaven, 
And our dull workings ; O, who fhall believe, 
But you mifufe the reverence of your place ; 
Employ the countenance and grace of heaven, 
As a falfe fayouritp doth his prince's name, 
In deeds difhonourable ? You have taken up, 
Under the counterfeited zeal of God, 
The fubjefts of his fubllitute, my father ; 
And, both againfl the peace of bCftven and hini, 
Have here up-fwarm'd them, 

jlrcb. Good my lord of Lapcafter, 
I am not here againft your father's peace % 
But, as I told my /lord of Weflmoreland, 
The time mif-order'd doth, in common fenfe, 
Crowd us, and crufh us, to this monftrous form| 
To hold our fafety up. 1 fent your grace 
The parcels and particulars of our grief 5 
The which hath been with fcorn ihov'^ from the cour^ 
Whereon this Hydra fon of war is born ; 
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be-charm*d afleep, 
With grant of our moft juft and right defires j 
And true obedience, of this madnefs cur'd, 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majefty. 

Mov>b. If not, we ready are to try our fortunes 

^ Tq 



To the laft man. 

Haft* And though we here fall dowq. 
We have fupplies to fecond our atteippt j 
If they mifcarry^ theirs (hall fecond them ; 
And fo> fuccefs of niifchief fhall be born ; 
And heir from heir (hall hold this quarrel up^ 
Whiles England fh^l have geperatioq. 

P. John, You are too fhaUow, Haftings, much too 
To found the bottom of th^ after-times. [fhalIow» 

Wefi, Pleafeth ypuf grace, to anfwer them diredlly. 
How far-forth you do Tike their articles ? 

P. John, r like them aU> an4 do allow them well} 
And Iwear here by the honour of my blood, 
'My father's purpofes have been miflook % 
And fome about him have top iavifhly 
Wrefted his meanings and authority. — 
My lord, thrfe griefs fhalj be with fpeed redrejs'd ; 
Upon my foul, ti^ey fkalL If this may pleafe you^ 
Difcharge your powers unto their feveral counties. 
As we will ours : and here, between the armies. 
Let's drink together friendly* and emhi'ace ; 
That all their eyes may bear thofe tokens tfome. 
Of our reftored love, and amity. 

Arch^ I take your princely word for thefe redrefle^* 

P. John. I give it you, apd wijl maintainjmy word: 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Ha^. Go, captain, \7o an Q^^r.] and deliver to 
the army 
'This news of peace ; let them have pay, a»d part : 
t know, it will well pleafe them ; Hie thee, captain. 

{Exit Officer^ 

Arch* To you, my noble lord of WeftmQreUnd. 

WeJ. I pledge your grace : And, if you knew what 
I have beitow'd, to breed this prefent peace,' [paips 

G 2 ■ • • *^ You 
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You would drink freely : but my love to you 
Shall (hew itfelf more openly hereafter. 

Arch^ I do not doubt you. 

WeJ. r am glad of it — 
Health to my lord, and gentle coufin, Mowbray. 

Mo*ivh. You wiih me health in very happy feaibi|; 
For I am, on the fudden, fomething ill. 

Arch, Againd ill chanceS| inen ^re ever merry ; 
But heavineis fore-runs the good event. 

IVeJi, Therefore be merry, coz ; fince fudden (brroir 
Serves to fay thus,-y-Somegood thing cpipes to-inorrow. 

Arch, Believe me, I am paf&ng light in fpiriu 

Jifom>b. §0 much the wprfe, if your own rule be true. 

[^Shoufj ^iibau 

P, yohtu The word of peace is rendered ; Har^ 
how they (hout ! 

Mowb* This had been cheerful, after viAory. 

Arch, A peace is of the nature of a conqueft ^ 
Fbr then both parties ppbly are fubdued. 
And neither party Ipfer, 

p. John. Go, my lord, 
And let our army be difcharged too.-:- ^Exit Wes^i 
And) good my lordj fo pleale you, let our trains 
March by us ; that we may perufe the mei^ 
We fliould have c6p*d withal. 

Arch^ Go, good lord Haftitigs^ 
* And, ere they be diirmi6'd| let them march by. 

[£*// Hastings. 

p. John. Itruft,lord8|We(halllIeto-nighttogether.r* 

Re''-€tUer Westmoreland. 

. Jlow, coufin, wherefore (lands our army ftill ? 

Weft. The leaders, having charge from you to ftanA 
l^ill not go off until they hear you ipea](. 
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£. John. They kaow their duties* 
Re-enter Hastings. 

Haji. My lord} our ^rmv is difpers'd alrea4y - 
Like youthful (leers i^nyok dy they take their courff s 
Elaily wefty north, fouth $ ori like a fchool brok^ up, 
£acb hurries towards his home^ and fporting place. 

IVeft. Gpo4 tidings, my lord Haftiogs; for the which 
[ do arrell thee, traitor, of high treaion : — 
/)kDd you,}ordarchbi(}iop, — and you,lord Mowbray ,-r« 
Of capital treafon I attach you both. 

Mowh. Is this proceeding juft and honourable I 

IVeft, Is your aflembly fo ? 

jlrcb. Will you thus break your faith ? 

P. John* I pawn'd thee none : 
I promised you redrefs of thefe fame grievances, 
Whereof you did complain ; which, by mine honouTf 
I will perform with a moft chriflian care. 
But, for you, rebel8,-r-look to tafte the due 
Meet for rebellion, and fuch adts as yours. 
Moft (hallowly did you thefe arn)s commence, 
Fopdiy brought here> and foollftily fent hence.-^ 
Strike up our drums, purfue the fcatter'd dray ; 
Heaven, and not we, hath fafely fought to-day.— 
Some guard thefe traitors to the block of death ; 
Treafon's true bed, and yielder up of breath. [^Exeunt* 

SCENE III. Another part oftheforefl. 

Enter Falstaff, and Colevile, meeting* 

Fal, What's your name, fir ? of what condition 
are you ; and of what place, I pray ? 

Cok. I am a knight, fir; and my name is-— Colevile 
of the dale, 

G3 Fal. 
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FoL Well tfaen> Coleyile is your name ; a kn 
is your degree \ and your place, the dale : Col 
ihall (till be . your name ; a traitor your degree ; 
the dungeon your place, — a place deep enough : 
' iliall you be (hll Colcvile of the dale. 

CoU^ Are not you fir John Falftaff ? 

Fed. As good a man as he, (ir, whoe'er I am* 
ye yield, fir ? or (hall I fweat for you ? If I do fwi 
they are drops of thy lorers, and they weep for 
' death : therefore roufe up fear and trembliog, and 
obferyance to my mercy. 

Cole, I think, you are (Ir John Falftaff; and, in 
thought, yjeld iiie, 

FaL I have a whole fchool of tongues in this belly 
of mine ; and not a tongue of them all fpeaks aof 
other word but my name. An I had but a belly of 
< ?!iny indiflerency, I were fimply the moft adlive fellov 
in Europe : My womb, my womb, my womb undoes 
me. — Here comes our general. 

EfUerPrinceJoHVio/LiwcqfieryW^^T^OKEhA^kii^t^e, 

P. John. The heat is paft, follow no farther now;— 
Call in the powers, good coufin Weftmoreland. — 

[Exk West. 
Now, Falftaff, where have you been all this while ? 
When every thing is ended, then you come :— 
Thef^ tardy tricks of yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break fome gallows' back. 

Fed, I ^ould be forry, py lord> but it (hould be thus: 
I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward 
of valour. Do you think me a (wallow, an arrow, or 
a bullet ? have I, in my poor and old motion, the ex- 
pedition of thought ? I have ipeeded hidier with tly 
Tery extremeit iach of poi&bility | I hare founderVl 
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intne-fcore and odd poftss and here, travel-tainted as I 
I am, have, in my pure and immaculate valoury, taken 
£r John Colevile of the dale, a moft furious knight, 
^ajjd valorous enemy : But what of that ? he faw me» 
and yielded; that I may judly fay with the hook-faofed 
, ^Uow of Rome,*— I came» faw, and overcame. 

P. jfobn. It was more of his courtefy than your 
4eierving. 

FaL I know not; hiere he is, and here I yield him: 
•and I befeech your gr^^ce, let it be book'd with the reft 
of ^is day's deeds ; or, by the lord, I will have it in 
ia particular ballad elfe, with mine own pidture on the 
top of it, Colevile killing my foo^: To the y^hich 
courfe if I be enforced, if you do not all (hew like 
gilt two-pences to ^me ; j^nd I, in t^ie clear fky of 
fame, o'erfhine you as much as the full moon doth 
the cinders of the eleoient, which fhew like pins' 
iieads to her: believe not ^ word of the noble: 
Therefore let me hav^ right, and let defert mount. 

P. John, Thine' s too hejivy to qaount. 

Fah Let it fhine then. 

Pm Johfu Thine's too thick fo fhine. 

FaL Let it do fomething, my good lordi that may 
Ao me good, and call it what you will. 

P, John. Is thy nam^ Colevile ? 

Cole, It is, my lord. 

P. John, A famous, rebel art thou, Colevile. 

Fat. And a famous true fubjcft took him. 

Cole. I am, my lord, but as my better? are. 
That Jed me hither : had they been rul'd by roe. 
You fhould have won them dearer than you have. 

Fal. I know not how they fold thcrafelves : but 
thou, like a kind fellow^ gayeit thyfelf away ; and I 
(haok thee for thee. 
, . Re-eftUr 
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Ri'-enter Westmoreland* 

P. John. Now, have you left purfait ? 

Wfji. Retreat is made, and execution ftay'd. 

P. John, Send Colevile, with his confederates. 
To York, to prefent execution : — 
Blunt, lead him hence ; and fee you guard him furt. 

^Exeunijhme ivtth Colevili* 
And now difpatch we toward tfie court, my lords; 
I hear, the king my father is fore fick : 
Our news fliall go before us to his majefty. 
Which, coufin, you (hall bear,— -to comfort him ; 
And we with fober fpeed will follow you; 

FaL My lord, I befeechyou, give me leave togff 
through Glofterfhire ; and, when you come to coml, 
ftand my good lord, pray, in your good report. 

P.John. Fare you well, Falftaff: I, in my conditioHf 
Shall better fpeak of you than you defenre. [-^ *•*» 

FaL I would, you had but the wit ; 'twere better 
than your dukedorii. — Good faith, this fame youog 
fober-blooded boy doth not love me ; nor a man can- 
not make him laugh ; — but that's no marvel, hedrinb 
no wine. There's never any of thefe demure boys 
come to any proof: for tliin drink doth fo over-cool 
their blood, and making many fi(h-meals, that thty 
fall into a kind of male green-licknefs ; and then, 
when they marry, they get wenches : they arc gene- 
rally fools and cowards ; — which fome of us fhould 
be too, but for inflammation. A good fherris4ack 
hdth a two-fold operation in it. It afcends me into 
the brain ; dries me there all the fooliih, and dull, 
and crudy vapours which environ it : makes it appre- 
henfive, quick, forgetive, full of nimble, fiery, aad 
delegable fiiapes ; which deliver'd o'er to the voice 
(the tongue), which is' the birth, becomes cxcelleac 

wit* 
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rit. The (econd property of your excellent (herris 

s» ^fhe warming of the blood ; which, before cold 

tnd fettledy left the liver white and pale, which is the 
ladge of pufillanimity and cowardice : but the iherris 
rarms h, and makes it courfe from the inwards to 
he parts extreme. It illumineth the face ; which, as 
t .beacon, gives warning to all the refl of this little 
UQ^on), man, to arni : and then the vital common- 
ers, and inland petty fpirits, muiler me aH to their 
SLptain, the heart ; who, great, and pufF'd up with 
this retinue, doth any deed of courage ; and this valour 
Domes of fherris : So that flcill in the weapon is nothing, 
Rrithuut lack; for that fet$ it a- work: and learning, a 
mere hoard of gold kept by a devil j 'till fack com- 
ipences it, and }ets it in a6t and ufe. Hereof comes 
It, that prince Harry is valiant : for the cold blood 
he did najtur^lly inherit of his fatner, he hath, like 
Kan, fteril, and bare land, manured, hufbandcd, and 
filled, with exceljent endeavour of drinking good, and 
good ftore of fertile fherris ; that he has become very 
not, and valiant. If I had a thoufapd fons, the firft 
human principle I would teach them, fhould be,: — to 
Ibrfwear thin potadons, and to addidt themfelves to 

lack. 

MttUer Ba&dolph, 

JSow now, Bardolph ? 

Bard* The army is difcharged all, and gone. 
^ Fed. Let them go. I'll through Giofterfhire ; an^ 
^ere will I viiit mafter Robert Shallow, efquife : I 
have him already tempering between my finger and 
fny thumb, and fhortly will I fcal with him. Come 
|way. \Excunt. 

SCEl^E 
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SCENE /r. The palace at WeJimnJUr. 

£nter King Henry, Clarence, Prince Humphrej 

W A R w I c K, and others. 

K, fleHry. Now, lords, if hearen doth give fuc 
To this debate tha\: bleedeth at our doors, [ful 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields. 
And draw no fwords but what are fandtify'd. 
Our navy is addrefs'd, out power colledtedi 
Our fubftitute in dbfence well invefted. 
And every thing lies level to Our wifh : 
Only, we want a little perfonal ftrength ; 
And paufe us, 'till thefe rebels, now afoot* 
Ccmie underneath the yoke of government. 

IVar, Both which, we doubt not but your niaj 
Shall foon enjoy. 

K. Henry, Humphrey, my fori of GIoftef| 
Where is the prince your brother ? 

P. Humph. I think, he's gone to hupt, ray lo 
K. Henry. And how accompanied ? fat Win 
P. Humph. I do not know, my lord, 
K. Henry. Is not his brother, Thomas of Clares 

with him ? 
P. Humph. No, my good lord ; he is in prefen 
Ciq. What would my lord and father ? [herd 
K. Henry^ Nothing but Well to thee, Thomas 4 
Clarence, | 

How chance, thou art not with the prince thy brother! 
He loves thee, and thou doft negled him, Thomas j 
Thou haft a better place in his affection. 
Than all thy brothers : cherifh it, my boy ; 
And noble offices thou may 'ft effeA 
Of mediation, after I am dead, 

Bctwert 
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etween his greatnefs and thy other brethren :-^ 

lierefore omit him not ; blunt not his love ; 

br lofe the good advantage of his grace, 

y feeming cold, or carelefs of his ,will« 

or he is gracious, if he be obferv'd 5 

te hath a tear for pity, and a hand 

pen as day for melting charity : 

et ndtwithftanding, being incens'd, he's flint ; 

.s humorous as "winter, and &s fudden 

^s flaws congealed in the fpring of day. 

lis temper, therefore, muft be well obferv'd : 

hide him for faults, and do it reverently, 

rhen you per(!eive his blood inclined to mirth : 

ut, being moody, give him line and fcope ; ' 

fill that his pafnons, like a whale on ground, 

dnfound themfelves with working. Learn this, 

Thomas, 
Lnd thou fhalt prove a fhelter to thy friends ; 
u hoop of gold, to bind thy brothers in ; 
liat the united veflel of their blood, 
[ingled with venom of fiiggeftion 
As, force perforce, the age Ihall pour it in), 
hall never leak, though it do work as ftrong • 
kS aconitum, or raih gunpowder. 

Cla, I fhall obferve him with all care and love. 

K> Henry ^ Why art thou not at Windfor with him, 
Thomas ? 

Cla. He is not there to-day; he dines in London, 

K* Henry. And how accompanied ? canft thou tell 
that ? 

Ch'^ With Poins, and other his continual followers. 

K. Henry. Moft fubjedl is the fotteft foil to weeds j 
Lnd he, the noble image of my youth, 
s overJpread with them : Therefore my grief 

Stretches 
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Stretches itielf beyond the hour of death ; 

The blood weeps from my heart, when I do fhapc. 

In forms imaginary, the ungtiided days. 

And rotten times, that you fhall look upon 

When I am fleeping with mine anceftors. 

For when his headflrong riot hath no curb, , 

When rage and hot blood are his couniellors» 

When means and lavifh manners meet together, 

O, with what wings (halt his affeifbions fly 

Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 

H^ar. My gracious lord, you* look beyond him quitel 
The prince but fludies his companions. 
Like a flrange tongue: wherein, to gaui the langoa^; 
'Tis needful, that the mod immodelt word 
Be look'd upon, and learn'd $ which once attain'd,' 
Your highnefs knows, comes to no farther ufe, 
But to be known, and hated. So, like grofs terms 
The prince will, in the perfedtnefs of time, • 

Cad off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern or a meafure live^ 
By which his grace mud mete the lives of others; 
Turning pad evils to advantages. 

K. flenry. 'Tis feldom, when the bee doth leaif 
her comb 
In the dead carrion.— Who's here ? WeftmorelaQd} 

Enter Westmoreland. 

Wefl. Health to my fovereign ! and new happioe& 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 
Prince John, your fon^ doth kifs your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the bifhop Scroop, Hadings, and all. 
Are brought to the correction of your law ; 
There is not now a rebel's fword unfheath'd. 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 

Thd 
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IT'he manner Iiow this adion hath been borne, 
Iricre, at more leifure, may your highneis read \' 
V7ith every conrfey ia his particular. 

K. Henry. O Weflmoreiandy thou art a iumrtiertMrdf 
Which ever in the haunch of winter fiflgs 
"^he lifting up of day. Look ! here's more news* 

£/f/^ Harcourt. 

Har. From enemies heaven keep your majefly ; 
^nd, when they (land againit you, may ^ey fall 
^s thofe that I am come to tell you of! 
tThe earl of Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph^ 
^ith a great power of £ngli&, and of Scots, 
-Are by the (heriff of Yorkflihre overthrown : 
*rhe manner and true order of the fight. 
This packet, pkafe k yt)u, contains at large* 

K^ Henry. And wherefore (hould thefc good news 
make me iick ^ 
Will fortune never come with both hands fuH, 
But write her fair words (HU in foutefl letters ? 
^he either gives a ftomach, and no food^-*- 
^ Such are the poor, in health ; or elfe a feaft, 
* And takes away the ftoraach,— luch are the rich. 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not* 
I (hould rejoice now at tliis happy news ; 
And now my fight fails, and my brain is gidily:-^ 
me ! come near me, now I am much ill. [^Swoons. 
P. Humph. Comfort your majefty I 
Cla. O my royal father ! 

Wejl. My fovereign lord, cheer up yourfelf, look up ! 
IVar. Be patient, princes; you do know, thefe nts 
Are with his hrghnels very ordinary. 
Stand from him, give him air ; he'll (Iraight be well. 
Cla, No, no: he cannot loos VvoWi ^uv ^^fe V5>xv^*- 
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The ince&nt care and labour of his ^iind 

Hath wrought the mure, that (hould con£ae it in, i 

So thin, that life looks through, and will break out. I 
P. Humfh^ The people fear me ; for they do obiotW 

Unfathered heirS) and .loathly births of nature: 

The feafons change their manners, as the year 

Had found fome months afleep, and leap'd them o?er« 
Ch. The river hath thrice flowM, no ebb betweea:] 

And the old folk, time's doting chronicles, 

Sayr it did fo, a little tinfve before 

That our great grandfire, Edward, (ick'd and dy^d. 
War. Speak lower, princes, for the king reeoTcrs 
P. Hun^b. This apoplexy will, certain, be his eMi' 
K. H<nry. I pray you^ take me up, and bear wi 

Into fome other chamber : foftly, pray. [hence 

XThey convey the lung to an inner part of the roM^ 

JLet there be no noife made, my gentle friends ; 

Unlefs fome dull and favourable hand 

Will whiiper mufic to my weary ipirit. 

iVar^ Call for the mufic in the other room. 
K. Henry n Set me the crown upon my pillow her&j 
Cla* His eye is hollow, and he chaoges much. 
War. Licfs noife, lefs noife» 

Enter Prince Henry. , 

P. Jbnry.^ Who faw the duke of Clarence ? 

€Ja^ 1 am here» brother, full of heavineis. 

P. Henry. How now! rain within doors, andm 
How doth the king ? ^ £abrotdl 

P. Humph. Exceeding ill. 

P. Henry* Heard he the good news yet ^ 
Tell it him. 

P. Humph. He alter'd much upon the hearifig i*^^ 

JP. Henry. Ifhcbefick 

• Wit 
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iTith joy, he will recover willhout |fhyfe. 

/^ar. Not fo mach noiie, my lords: — ^fiveet prince, 
fpeak low ; i i 

■he kirg your father is idifpos'd to fleep. 

Cla. Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War. Wilt pleafe your grace to go along with us ? 

P. Henry. No ; I will fit and watch here by the 
king. [ExeufU all bta Prince Henry. 

Vhy doth the crown lie there upon his pillow» 
king fo troublefome a bed*fellow ? ' 
I polifh'd perturbation ! golden care ! 
E)iat keep'il the ports of flumber open wide 
to many a watchful night l— **i}eep with it now ! 
r^ not fb found, and half fo deeply fweet, 
is he, whofe brow, with homely biggen bounds 
taores out the watdi tyf night. O majefty ! 
Vhen thou do(^ pinch thy bearer, thou doft fit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day, 
rhat fcalds with fafety. By his gates of breath 
rhcre lies a downy feather, which ftirs not : 
iid he fufpire, that light and weightlefs down 
perforce muftmove.—My gracious lord! my father!— 
fhis fleep is found indeed ; this is a deep, 
fhat irom this golden rigol hath divorc'd 
io many Englifh kings. Thy due, from me, 
\m tears, and heavy forrows of thy blood : 
iiVhich nature, love, and filial tenderne^^ 
IhalU O dear father, pay thee plenteoufly : 
^y due, from thee, is this imperial crown ; 
IVhich, as immediate from thy place and blood, 
Derives itfelf to me. Lo, here it fits,-— 

\Putling it on his heaJm 
l^ich heaven (hall guard: And put the world's whole 
ftrength 

H Z Into 
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Into one giant atm, it fliaH not force 
This lineal honour from me : This from Oktt 
Will I to mine leave, as 'tis left to me. [L 

K. Henry. Warwick ! Glofter ! Clarence I 

Re-enter Warwick, and the reft* 

Cla. Doth the king call ? 

H^ar. What would yonr majefty ? How fires 
grace ? 

K. Henry. Why did you leave me here alone, my 1 

C/a. We left the prince^my brother here, myli 
Who undertook to fit and watch by you. 

/f. Henry, The prince of Wales? Where is hil 
He is not here. f me fee 

IVar. This door is open ; be is gone this way 

P. Humph. He came wot through die chamber wl 
we ftay'd. 

K. Henry, Where is the crown ? who took it 
my pillow ? 

War. When we withdrew, my liege, we left itbtf 

K* Henry* The prince hath ta'en it hence :-4 

feek him out. 

Is he fo hafty, that he doth fuppofe 

My flecp my death ? — 

Find him, ray lord of Warwick; chide him hitltenn 

lExit WarwiaI 
This part of his conjoins with my difeafe, J 

And helps to end roc.— See, fons, what tilings w 
How quickly nature falls into revolt, [ail 

When gold becomes her objeft ! 
For this the fbolifh over-careful fathers 
Hav£ broke their fleep with thoughts, their brains 
Their bones with indoftry ; [ 

For this they have engrofled and pil'd up 
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he cankered heaps of ftraoge-^Khiered gold; 
or this they have been thoughtfiil to inveft ^ 
Sheir (bns with arts, and martial exerciies : 
(TheBy like the bee, tolling from every flower 
'he virtuous fweets ; 

)ur thighs pack'd with wax, our mouths with honey, 
^e bring it to the hive ; and, like the bees, 
Lre murder'd for our pains. This bitter tafte 
field his engroffments to the ending father. 

r Re-enter Warwick. 

tJow, wliere is he that will not ftay io long 
Till his friend iicknefs hath determin'd me ? 

War* My lord, I found the prince in the next roooi> 
tWalhing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With (lich a deep demeanour in great forrow, 
Fhat tyranny, which never quafPd but blood, 
jKTotLid, by beholding him, have wa(h'd his knife 
P^ith gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

K. li^nry. But wherefore did he take away the 
crown ? 

Ref-etjier Prince Henry. 

Lo, where he com£s.<«-Cpme hither to me, Harry ;<-« 

Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

• £Exeimt Lords^ ^r, 

P. Henry. I never thought to hear you fpeak again. 

K. Henn* Thy wifh was father, Harry^ to that 
I ftay too long by thee, I weary thee. [thought: 
Doft thou to hunger for my empty chair. 
That thou wilt needs inveu thee with mine honour^ 
,Eefore thy hour be ripe ? O foolifh youth ! 
Thou feek'ft the greatnefs that will overwhelm thee. 
Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 

Hj Is 
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Is held from failing with fo weak a windy 
That it wiJl quickly drop ; my day is dim. 
Thou hsiik ftol'n that, which, after fome few hoar% 
Were thine without ofefice ; and, at Biy death. 
Thou haft feal'd up ray expectation : 
Thy life did manifeft, thou bv'dft me not. 
And thou wilt have me die affured of it. 
Thou hid'fl a thoufaod daggers io thy thoughts ; 
Which thou hafl whetted on thy (lony heart. 
To ftab at half an hour of my life. 
What 1 canft thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyfelf ; 
And bid the merry belk ring to thine ear. 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead. 
Let all the tears that fhould bedew my hearie, 
Be drops of balm, to fan^tfy thy head : 
Only compound me with forgotten daft ; 
Give that, whid» gave thee life^ unto the worms. 
Pluck down ray oncers, break my decrees ; 
For flow a time is come to mock at form, 
Harry the fifth is crown'd : — Up, vanity : 
Down, royal (late ! all you fage counfeilors, hence! 
And to the Englifh court aCemble now. 
From ^very region, apts of idleneis ! 
Now, neighbour confines, purge you of your fcam: 
Ji aye you a ru&an, that will fwear, drink, dance, 
£.evd the niglu \ rob, mUcder, and commit 
The ofdeil fins the neweA kind of ways i 
Be happy, he'wiil troiMe you.no more : 
England Ihall double gild his treble guilt ; 
Knglaod (hall give him office, honour, might t 
For the fifth Harrv from curb'd licence |>lucks 
The muzzle off reAraintr and the wild dog 
Shall flelh his tooth ia «very umocenu 
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my poor kittgdohiy Gck with civil blows ! 
IVben that my care could not withhold thy riots, 
KThat wilt thou do when riot is tliy care \ 

D, thou wilt b,e a wildernefs again. 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! 
P. Henry. 0, pardoa me, my liege 1 but for m j 
tears, {^Kneeling* 

rhe moifl impediments unto i^y fpeech, 
[ had fore-£lall'd this dear and deep rebuke, 
Ere you with grief had fpoke, and I had heard 
rhe courfe of it fo far. There is your crown ; 
^nd He that wears the crown immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I af{e& it more, 
rUao^s yoHT honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rife 

i Which my moft true and inward-duteous fplrit 
!*eacheth), this proftrate and exterior bending \ 
Heavea witnefs with me, when I hece carne in, 
And found no courfe of breath within your majeAyy 
How cold it (If uck my heart ! If I do feign, 
O, let me in my pre(ent wildnefs die ; 
And never live to (hew the incredulous world 
The noble change that I have purpofed } 
Coming to look on you, thiaking you dead 
(And dead almoft, my liege, to think you were), 

1 fpake unto the crown, as having feaie. 

And thus upbraided it. The care oh ilne depending^ 
Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 
Therefore^ thou, k§/i ofgcjd, art worfi of gold* • 
Other p left fine in carroty is more precious^ 
Preferring life in medicine potable •• 
But thouy nifi^ne^ moft honour^df mq/l renown^ d, 
Hajl eat thy bearer up. Thus, my xoQli royal liege, 
Accufing it^ I put iiton my headi 
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To try with it,— as with an enemy. 

That had before my face murder'd my father^— 

The quarrel of a true inheritor. 

But ifit did infedt my blood witK joy, 

Or fwell my thoughts to any drain of pride ; 

If any rebel or vain fpirit of mine 

Did, with the lead adeiftion of a welcome* 

Give entertainment to the might of it. 

Let God for ever keep it from my head ! 

And make me as the poored vaffal is. 

That doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 

K. Henry. O my fon ! 
Heaven put it in thy mind, to take it hence. 
That thou might*ft win the more thy father's love, 
Pleading fo wifely in excufe of it. 
Come hither, Harry, fit thou by my bed ; 
And hear, I think, the very latefl counfel 
That ever I fhall breathe. Heaven knows, ray foO| 
. By what by-paths, and indired crooked ways, 
I met thi5 crown ; and I myfelf know weU, 
How troublefome it fat upon liiy head : 
To thee it (hall defc^nd with better quiet. 
Better opinion, better confirmation ; 
For all the foil of the achievement goes 
Wkh me into the earth. It fecroM in me. 
But as an honour fnatch'4 with boifterous hand $ 
And I had many living, to upbraid 
My gain of it by their aiEdances ; 
Which daily grew to quarrel, and to blood-fiied, 
Wounding fuppofed peace : all thefe bold fears^ 
Thou feeft, with peril I have anfwered : 
For all my reign hath been but as a fcene 
Acting that argument ; and now my death 
<j:hanges the mode; for wJbat ia mc vas purchas'd, 

Falh 
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PaJls Upon thee in a more fairer fort : 

Jo thou the garland wear'ft fucceffively. 

iTet, though thou Aand'A ifiore fure than I could do» 

Thou art not fir^m enough, fince griefs are green ; 

^nd all thy friends, which thou muft make thy friends> 

Have but their (tings and teeth newly ta'en out ; 

By whofe fell working I was firA advancM, 

A.nd by whofe power I well might lodge a fear 

To be again diipiacM : which to avoid, . 

r cut them off; and had a purpofe now 

To lead out many to the Holy Land ; 

Left reft, and lying (liH, might make them look 

Too near unto my Itate. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy courfe, to bufy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that adlon, hence borne Ottty 

May wade the memory of die former days. 

More would I, but ray lungs are wafted fo, . 

That ftrength of fpeech is utterly deny'd me. 

How I came by tlie crow», O God, forgive ! 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. Henry* My gracious liege. 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me ; 
Then plain, and right, muft my pofTeiRon be : 
Which I, with more than >vith a common pain, 
'Gainft all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Prince John of Lane after ^ Warwick, ^c, 

K, Henry, Look, look, here comes my John of 

Lancafter. 
P, John. Health, peace, and happinefs, to my royal 

father ! 
K. Henry, Thou bring'ft nie happinefs, and peace, 
fon John 5 ' 
' Sut health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 

From 
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From this bare^ withered trank ; upon thy fight. 
My worldly bufioefs makes a period.-— 
Where is my lord of Warwick ? 

P. Henry. My lord of Warwick ! 

K. Henry. Doth any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I firft did fwoon ? • 

War. 'Tis cali'd Jerufalem, my noble lord. 4| 

K. Henry. Laud be to Godi — even there my life m«l 
It hath been prophefy'd to me many years, [ci^ 
I (hould not die but in Jerufalem ; 
Which vainly I fuppos'd» the Holy Land : — 
But, bear me to that chamber ; there I'll lie ; 
In liiat Jerufalem fhall Harry die. {^ExttA 
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SCENE L |Shai.low*j SetHln Glocefier/tiru 

Enter Shallow, Fal$taff, Ba&dolph, and Paff* 

/ Shallow. 

By cock and pye, fir, you (hall not .away to-ni^ht-* 
What, Davy, I lay ! 

Fal, You muft excufe me, mafter Robert Shallow. 
• ShaL I will no( excufe you ; you (hall not be excuicd; 
^xcufes ftiall not be admitted; there is no excufe fluB 
ferve ; you (hall not be e'xcufed. — Why, Davy ! 

Enter Davy. 

Davy. Here, fir. 

Shal. Davy, Davy, Davy>— let me fee, Davy; Irt 
me fee :— yea, marry, William cook, bid him come 
tiitheu— Sir John, you fl&aJl not be excufed. 
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Davy. Marry, fir, thus ;— thoie precepts cannot be 
erved : and, again, fir, — Shall we low the head-land 
rkh wheat ? 

Shal. With red wheat, Davy, But for William 
©ok ; — Are there no young pigeons ? 

Dfltvy. Yes, fir. — Here is now the fmith*s note, 
br (hoeing, and ploush-irons. 
» ShaL Let it be cau, and paid: — fir John, you (hall 
Mit be excufed. 

Davy. Now, fir, a new link to the bucket muil 
leeds be had :*^And, fir, do you mean to flop any 
if William's wages, about the fack he lofl the other 
lay at Hinckley fair I 

Shah He (hall anfwet it: — Some pigeons, Davy; 
i couple of (hort'leggM hens ; a joint of mutton ; and 
jiy pretty little tiny kiekfbaws,. tell William cook. 

Da'vy. Doth the man of war (lay all night, lir ? 

ShaL Yes, Davy. I wiU ufe hioi well ; A friend 
' the court is better than a penny in purfe. Ufe his 
ben well, Davy ; for. they are arrant knaves* and 
inil backl^te. 

Da'oy. No worie than they are back-bitten, fir; 
br they have marvellous foul linen. 

ShaL Well conceited, Davy. About thy kufine&, 
Davy. 

Davy. I befeech you, fir, to countenance Wiiliam 
l^ifor of Woncot againft Clement Perkes of the hilL 

ShaL There are many complaints, Davy, against 
(hat Vifor; that Vifor is an arrant knave, on my 
linowledge. 

Davy, I grant your worfhip, that he is a knave, 
Er: but yet, God forbid, fir, but a knave (hould have 
bme countenance at his friend's requeft. An h6ne(^ 
Ruui> lir^ is able to (peak for hin\felf^ when a knave 

1e 
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b not. I have ferv'd your worfhip truly, fif, 
eight years; and if I caanot once or twice in a quart 
btar out a knave againd an honeft man, I have but] 
very little credit with your worfhip. The knave 
mine honeft friend, fir; therefore, I bcfeech yoi 
worlhip, let him be countenanced, 

SmL Go to; I fay, he fhall have no wrong. Lt 
about, Davy. [jElxtf 0avy.] Where are you, fir Jc 
Come, off with your boots.—- Give me your h 
mafter Bardolph^ 

Bard, I am glad to fee your worfhip. 

ShaL I thafik thee with ail my heart, kind mafle 
Bardolph : — and welcome, my tall fellow. [To d 
Page,"] Come, fir John. \E>' 

FaL I'll follow you, good mafter Robert Shallot 
Bardolph, look %o our borfes. \^Exeunt Baili>. 
Page,'\ If 1 were faw*d into quantities, I fhould 
four dozen of fuch bearded hermit's-ftaves as ma 
Shallow. It i^ a wonderful thing, to (ee the fcmblal 
coherence of his men's fpirits and his : They, by 
ferving him, do bear themfelves like fooHfh jutti( 
be, by converfing with them, is turn*d into a ju( 
like ferving-man : their fpirits are fb married in 
Jun^ion with the participation of fociety, that 
flock together in confent, like fo many wild- 
If I had a feit to mafler Shallow, I would hui 
his men, with the imputation of being near their 
if to his meni I woijld curry with maSktx Shall 
that no man could better command his fervants. W 
certain, that eitlier wife bearing, or ignorant CJ 
is caught, as men take dtfeafes, one of another : the 
fore, let men take heed of thetr company. 1 1 
devife matter enough out of this Shallow, to kc 
prince Harry ia contimial laughter, the wearinj 
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f fix fafliions (which is four terms, or two a<5lions), 
^ he (hall laugh without irUervallums^ O, it is much, 
iat a lie, with a (light oath, and a yd\ with a fad 
»w, will do with a fellow that never had the ache 
I his fhoulders 1 O, you fhall fee him laugh 'till his 
ce be Uke a' wet cloak ill laid up. 
Shah imthin.'} Sir John! 
FaJ, I comei mailer Shallow; I come, maCler 
Wlow, lExU, 

SCENE IL The Conrtf in London. 

- Enter Warwick, and the Lord Chief Juftice. 

War, How now, my lord chief juftice ? jvhither 

Ch. Juft, How doth the king ? [away ? 

War, Exceeding well \ h^s cares are now all ended* 
\ Ch, Jufi, I hope,' not dead. 
I War, He's walk'd the way of nature ; 
•d, to our purpofes, he lives no more. 
I Gb, Juji, I would^ his majefly had call'd me with 
lie fervice that I truly did his life, [him ; 

tath left me open to all injuries. 
,War. Indeed, I think, the young king loves you not. 

^^* Jnft' ^ know, he doth not; and do arm myfelf^ 
p welcome the condition of the time ;- 
^hicb cannot look' more hideoufly upon me 
|ban I have drawn it in my fantafy. 

\ttcr Prince Jons, -Prifff^ Humphrey, Clarence, 
Westmoreland, £9*r. ^ 

• War, Here come the heavy iffue of dead. Harry : 
f« that the living Harry»had the temper 
if him, the worft of thcfe three gentlemen ! 
low many nobles then fhould hold their places, 

' X That 
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That mnfl ftrike fall to fpirits of vile fort ! 

Ch. Jujt. Aks ! I fear, all will be overturned. : 
P, John. Good morrowy coufin Warwick- 
P. Humph, Cla, Good morrow, coufin. 
P. John. We meet like men that had forgot to fpeak 
War. We do remember ; but our argnmeat 
Is all too heavy to admit much talk. 

P. John. Well, peace be with him that hath 

us heavy! 
Ch, Juft. Peace be with us, left we be heavier! ^ 
P. Humph. O, good my lord, you have loft a fne ' 
And I dare fwear, you borrow not that face [indeedi 
Of feeming forrow ; it is, fure, your own. 

P.John. Though no man be aflur'd what gfaccW 
You ftand in coldeft.expedation : [Mii 

I am the Ibrrier ; 'would^ 'twere other wile. 

• Cla. Well, you muft now fpeak fir John Falftaff&iJl 
Which fwims againft your ftream of quality. 

Ch. Jufi. Sweet princes, what I did, I did in h<^ 
Led by the impartial condud of my foul ; [ooi^ 
«And never fhall you iee, that I will beg 
A ragged and foreftall'd reraiflion. — 
If truth and upright ionocency fail me, 
I'll to the king my mafter that is dead. 
And tell him who hath fent me after him. 
War. Here comes the prince. 

Enter King Henry. 

Ch. Jufi. Good morrow ; and heaven fave y* 
majefty i . 

King. This new and gorgeous garmenty majelty* 
Sits not fo eafy on me as yeu think.-— 
Brothers, you mix your fadnefs'with fome fear; 
This is the Engliih, not the Turkiih court \ 

w 
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ffot Aniuratji a? Amuratb fucceeds. 

But Harry Harry : Yet be fad, good brothers. 

For, to fpeak truth, it very well becomes you; 

Sorrow fo royally in you appears, 

h)at I will deeply put the fafhion on, 

A.nd wear it in my heart. Why then, be fad : 

^t entertain no more of it, good brothers, • 

Fhan a joint burthen laid upon us all. 

For me, by heaven, I bid you be afTur'd, 

l*B be your father aad your brother too ; 

^me, but bear your love, I'M bear your cares, 
weep, that Harry's dead ; and fo will I : 
But Harry lives, that fhall convert thoie tears. 
By mimber, into hours of happinefs. 
I P. John^ y^. We hope no other from your majefiy. 

Kmg* yo\i all look ftrangely on .me : — and you 
"' moft; {To the Ch. JuJI. 

fou are, I think, affur'd I love you not. 
^ Ch. Jufi* I am aflur'd, if I be mealiir'd rightly, 
Sour majefly hath no jufl caufe to hiite fne. 

King. No ! How n^ght a prince of my great hope? 
forget 
Bo ^eat indignities you laid upon me ? • 
What ! rate, rebuke, and roughly fend to prifbn 
The immediate, heir of England I Was this eafy ? 
May this be wafh'd in Lethe, and forgotten \ 

Ch. yujl* I then did ufe the perfon of your father} 
The image of his power lay then in me ; 
R.nd, in the admini(tration of his law. 
Whiles I was bufy for the comnjonwealth, 
Your highnefs pleafed to forget my place. 
The majefty and power of law and juftice. 
The image of the king whom I prefented, 
Aad ftrjicl^ m^ in my very feat of judgment ; 
> \ ^ Whereon, 
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Whereon, «s an offender to your father, 
I gave bold way to my authority. 
And did commit you. If the deed were ill. 
Be you contented, wearing now the garland. 
To have a fon fet your decrees at nought ; 
To pluck down juftice from your awiul bench ; 
/f o trip the courfe of law, and blunt the fword 
That guards the peace and fafety of your perfon : 
Nay, more j to fpurn at your moll royal image. 
And mock your workings in a fccond body. 
Queftion your royal thought^, make the cafe yours; 
Be now the father,, and propofe a fon : 
Hear your own dignity fo much profan*d. 
See your moft dreadful laws fo loofely flighted, 
Behold yourlelf fo by a fon difdained ; 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And, in your power, foft filencing your fon : 
After this cold confiderance, fentence me ; 
And, as you are a king, fpeak in your ftate, — 
What I have done, that miifbecame my place, 
My perfon, or my liege's fovereignty. 

King. You are right, juftice, and you weigh thlswdl 
Therefore ftill bear the balance, and the Iword : 
And I do wifh your honours may increafe, 
'Till you do live to fee a fon of mine 
Offend you, and obey you, as I did. 
So fhall I live to fpeak my father's word*;— 
Happy am /, that have a man fo hold^ 
That dares dojufiice on my proper fon : 
And not lefs happy ^^ hav'thg fuch afon^ 
That would deliver up his greatnefs fo 
Jnto the hands ofjtt/iice. — You did commit me : 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
The unftained fwbrd that you have us'd to bear ; 
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Tith this remembrance,— »rThat ypu ufe tlie fame 

^'ith the like bold, jud, and imj^rtial (pirit, 

Ls you have done 'gaind me. There is my band ; 

ou fliall be as a father to my youth : 

ly voice fhall found as you do prompt mine ear $ 

Lfld I will (loop and humble my intents 

[*o your well-pradlis'd, wife directions.— - 

^.pdy priDces all^ believe me, I befeech you ;«-r- 

Ay father is gone wild into hi$ grave, 

%r in his tomb lie my affedions ; 

Vnd with his fpirit fadly I furvive, 

ro mock the expedtation of the world s 

Po fniftrate prophecies ; and to raze out 

Rotten opinion, who hath writ me down 

After my feeming. The tide of blood in me 

Hath proudly flpw'd in vanity, 'till now : 

Now doth it turn, and ebb back to the fea ; 

W^ere it fhall mingle with the ftate of floods, 

iVi\d flow henceforth in formal majefty. 

Now call we our high court of parliament : 

A.nd let us choofe fuch limbs of noble counfel, 

l*hat the great body of our ftate may go 

Jn equal rank with the beft governed nation j 

That war, or peace, or both at once, may be 

As things acquainted and familiar to us ;— 

la which you, fethef, fhall have foremoft hand*—" 

[To the Chief Juftce. 
pur coronation done, we will accitc, 
As I before remembered, all our ftate : 
And ^God configning to my good intents) 
Pp pnnce, nor peer, fhall have juft caufe to fay,— » 
Beavca ihorten Harry's happy life one day. [Exeunt. 

i 1 3 SCENE 
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SCENE III. Shallow'x Seat in Gloc^iffiire. 

EtUerTALSTATVy Shallow, Silence, Bardolpbp 

the Page y and Dayy. 

ShaL Nayt you fhail fee mine orchard: where, hi 
an arbour, we will eat a laft year's pippin of my ovn 
graffing, with a difh of carraways, and fo forth ;— 
come, coufin Silence ; — and then to- bed. 

FaL 'Fore God, you have here a goodly dwelling, 
and a rich. 

ShaL Barren, barren, barren ; beggars all, beggais 
all, 'fir John i—^marry, good air. — Spread, Da?y; 
Jpread, Davy : well faid, Davy. 

FaL This Davy ferves you for good ufes ; he is 
your ferving-man, and your hu(band-n)an« 

ShaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very good 
varlet, fir John.— By the mafs, I have drunk too 
much at fupper : — a good varlet. Now (it dows, 
now fit down : — come, couCn. 

^/7. Ah, firrah ! quoth-a, — we (hall 

Do nothing but eaty and make good cheer^ [[Singifi{> 
Andpraife heaven for the merry year ; 
Whenjlejh is cheap and females dear^ 
And lufty lads roam here and there^ 

So merrily, \ 

And ever among fo merrily. 

i 
FaL There's a merry heart! — Good mafter Silence 
I'll give you a healtli for that anon. 

ShaL Give raafter Bardolph fome wine, Davy. 
bavv. Sweet fir, fit ; \_Seating Bard, and the Fa^ 
at another tahle.1 I'^l be with you anon ;-^moft fw^ 
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fir, fit. — ^Mafter Page, goodmafter Page, fit: preface! 
"What you want in meat, we'll have in drink. But 
you mud bear ; The heart's all. \Exlt, 

. Shah Be merry, mafter Bardolph ;— and my little 
ibldier there, be merry* 

Sil. Be merry ^ he merry ^ my *tvife has all; [Singing. 
For miomen arejbrews^ hoihjhort and loll : 
*Tis merry in hally 'when beards *wag all^ 

And voelcome merry Jhrove-tlde* 
Be merry^ he merry^ &c. 

' FaL I did not think, roafler Silence had been a 
man of this mettle. 

^j7. Who I ? I have been merry twice and once, 
ere now. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy* There is a difh of leather-coats for you. 

\jSetiing them before Baro* 
Shah Davy,— 

Davy. Your worfhip ? — I'll be with you flraight. 
\To Bard.] — A cup of wine, fir ? 

• Sil. A cup of nvlne^ that^s brifk and fine ^ [Singing. 
And drink unto the leman mine ; 

And a merry heart lives long^a. 

FaL Well faid, mafter Silence. 
^fV. And we (hall be merry ;«-«-now comes in the 
fweet of the night. 

Fah Health and long life to you, mafter Silence. 

S3. Fdl the eupf and let it come ; 

ni pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

Shah Honeft Bardolph, welcome : If thou want'ft 
any thing, and wilt nQt call; beihrew thy heart- 
Welcome, 
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Welcome, my little tiny thief; [To tie Page."^ ^nd 
welc9me, iodeedy too. — I'll drink to mailer Bardolph, 
and to all the cavaleroes about London. 

Davy. I hope to fee London once ere I die. 

Bard. An 1 might fee you there, Davy, — 

Shah By the mafTe, you'll crack a quart togethei; 
Ha ! will you not, mafler Bardolph ? 

Bard. Yes, fir, in a pottle pot. 

ShaL I thank thee : — The knave will flick by thee, 
I can afTure thee that: he will not out} he is true bred. 

Bard. And PJl flick by him, fir. 

^hal. Why, there fpoke a king., Lack nothing: 
be merry. [Knocking beard.'] Look who*s at door 
there : Ho ! who knocks ? [Exit Davt« 

FaL Why, nowyou have done me right. 

[To Silence, who drinks a hun^. 

SIl. Do me rights [Singiog* 

jfnd dub me knight : 
Samingo* 

Is't not fo ? 
Fal. 'Tisfo. 
S'd. Is't fo ? Why, then fay, an old man can do 

fomewhat. 

Re-enter Davy. 

Davy. An it pleafe your worfhip, there's one Piflol 
come from the court with news. 

Fal. From the court ? let him come in. — 

Enter Pistol. 

How now, Piflol ? 

Fiji. God fave you, fir John ! 

Fal. W^t wind blew you hither, Piflol ? 
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Ptfi» Not the ill wind which blows no man to good, 
ki— Sweet knighty thou art now one of the greateft men 
in the realm. 

SU. By'r lady, I think 'a be ; but goodman PufF 
f>r Barfbn. 

Pjll. PufF? 
Puffin thy teethy moft recreant coward bafe !— 
Sir John, I am Uiy Piftoi, and thy friend, 
A.vA helter-fkelter have I rode to thee ; 
AxA tidings do I bring, and lucky joys, 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

FaL 1 pr'ythee now, deliver them like a man of 
this world. 

P'lft. A foutra for the world, and worldlings bafe! 
.1 fpeak of Africa, and golden joys. 

FaL O bafe AiTyrian knight, what is thy news l 
X*et king Cpphetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin Hoody Scarlet^ and John. [Singing. 

P\p, Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And ihall good news be baffled \ 
Then, Piflol, lay thy head in Furies' lap. 

ShaL Honefl gentleman, I know not your breeding* 

Plfl* Why then, lament therefore. 

ShaL Give me pardon, fir ;•— If, fir, you cpme with 
news from the court,. I take it, there is but two ways; 
either to utter them, or to conceal them. I am, fir, 
under the king, in ibme authority. 

Ptjt. Under which king, Bezonian ? fpeak, or die. 

ShaL Under king Harry. 

Ptil. Harry the fourth ? or fifth ? 

ShaL Harry the fourth. 

P'tfl. A foutra for diine office !— 
Sir John, thy tender lambkin now is king ; , 

Harry 
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Harry the fifth's the man. I fpeak die truth c 
When Piftol iies^ do this ; and fig roe, like 
The bragging Spaniard. 

FaL What ! is the old king dead ? 

Flfl. As nail in door : the things I fpeak, are jnlfc 

FaL Avraji Bardolph ; faddle my horfe. — Maftef 
Robert Shallow, choofe what office thou wilt in the 
land, 'tis thine.-^Pi(lol, I will douUe charge tliec 
with dignities. 

Bard, O joyful day I— I would not take a kniglit' 
hood for ray fortune; 

Fift, What ? I do bting good news ? 

FaL Carry mafler Silence to bed. — ^Mafter Shalknr, 
my lord Shallow, be what thou wilt, I am fortuoe's 
fteward. Get on thy boots; we'll ride all night:— 
O, fweet Piftol :-^Away, Bardolph. VExit Baud.] 
—Come, Piftol, utter more to me; and, withal, dem 
fpmething to do thyfelf good.-^Boot, boot, mailer 
Shallow ; I know, the yoimg king is tick for me. 
Let us take any man's bories ; the laws of Englaod 
are at my commandment. Happy are they which 
have been my friends ; and woe to my lord chief 
juftice ! 

Fjfi, Let vultures vile feize on his lungs alfol 
Where is the life that late I led, fay they : 
Why, here it is ; Welcome theie pleafant days. 

[£«flnrf. 
SCENE IF. Apeet in London. 

Enter Hqftefs Quickly, Doll Tear-sheet, ad 

Beadles. 

Hofi. No, thou arrant knave; I would I might dlci 
that i might have thee hang'd : thou haft drawn my 
fhoulder ou^ of joint. 
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X Beadk. The conftables have deliver'd her over 
%> me ; aAd (he ihall have whipping-cheer enough, I 
ixrarrant her: There hath been a man or two lately 
idlPci about her* 

DolL Nut-hooky nut-hooky you He. Come on ; I'll 
tell thee what, thou damn'd tripe-viiaged rafcal ; an > 
the child I now go with, do mifcarry, thou hadft better 
ihoxk hadft ilruck thy mother, thou paper-faced villain. 

Hqft* O the Lord, that fir Juhn were come ! he 
would make this a bloody day to fomebody. But I 
|»ray God, the fruit of her womb mifcarry ! 

I Beadle. If it do, you (hall have a dozen of cudiions 
^axn ; you have but eleven now. Come, I charge 
you both go with me ^ for the man is dead, that you 
^Bd Piflol beat among you. 

JDolL I'll tell th^e what, thou thin man in a cenfer! 
I will haye you as foundlj fwinged for this, you blue- 
bottle-rogue ! you filthy tamilh'd corredtioner ! if you 
be not fwinged, I'll forfwear half-kirtles. 
. I Beadle. Come, come, you (he knight^rrant;come. 

Hojl. O, that right (hould thus overcome might I 
Well ; of fufferance comes ea(e. 

DolL Come, you rogue, come; bring me to a juftice* 

Hqfi. Ay ; dome, you ftarved blood-hound. 

Doll. Goodman death ! goodman bones I 

Ho^. Thou atomy, thou I 
. Doll. Come, you thin thing ; come, yob rafcal ! 

Beadles. Very well. \_Exeunt. 

SCENE V. A pubPtc place near Wejlnunpr-jibhey. 

Enter two Greomsy Jlrewing rufhes. 

J Groom. More rufhes, more rufhes. 

2 Groom. The trumpets have founded twice. 

I Groom* 
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r Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come from] 
the. coronation: Dilpatch, difpatch. [^Exeunt Chroomsl 

Enter Falstaff, Shallow, Pistol^ BA&DOLfHf 

and the Page. 

Fah Stand here by nie, mafter Robert Shaflov; 
I will make the king do you grace : I will leer upoa 
him, as 'a comes by ; and do but mark the countenance 
that he wiil give me. 

Pi/f, God blefs thy lungs^ good knight ! 

Fal, Come here, Piftol ; ftand behind me.— O, if 
I had had time to have made new liveries, I woqU 
have bcftow*d the thoufand pound I borrow'd of yoiL 
[To Shallow.] But 'tis no naatter ; this poor fhc« 
doth better: this doth infer the zeal I had to feehio^ 

ShaL It doth fo. 

FaL It (hews my eamefhiefs of afe^ion, 
* ShaL It doth fo. 

FaL My devotion. ^ 

ShaL It doth, it doth, it doth. 

FaL As it were, to ride day and night ; and not 
to deliberate, not to remember, not to have patience 
to (hi ft me. 

ShaL It is moft certain. 

FaL But to ftand ftained with travel, and (weatiflg 
with defire to fee him : thinking of nothing cMc j 
putting all aiBiirs elle in oblivion ; as if there weie 
nothing elfe to be done, but to fee him. 

Pifl. *Tis femper idem^ for abfyue hoc nihil efi : la 
all in every part. 

ShaL *Tis fo, indeed. 

Pifl. My knight, I will enflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 
Thy Doll, and Helen of thy noble thoughts, 

1$ 



. in bde daraace, and cootagious priibn ; 

laAil'd thither 

\j mod mechanical and dirty hand : — 

Louze up revenge from ebon den with fell Ale^o'9 

fnakcf 
for Doll is in ; Piftol (peaks nought but tirath. 
Fah I will deliver her. \7ht irum^U founds 

Pift. There roar'd the feat ^^^ trumpet-clangor 
founds* 

Enter the Kingf and Ms Train y the Lord Chief Juftlce 

among them. 

Fah God fave thy grace^ kin's Hal ! my royal Hal ! 

Pt^. The heavens thee guard and keep, moft royal 
imp of fame! 

FaL God fave thee, my fweet boy ! 

Kmg* My lord chief juuice, fpeak to that vain man. 

Ch. Jufi* Have you your wits ? know you what 'tis 
you fpeak i 

FaL My king 1 my Jove! I fpeak to thee, my heart! 

King. I know thee not, old man : Fall to thy prayers; 
How ill white hairf become a fool, and jeiler ! 
I have long dream'd of fuch a kind of man. 
So furfeit^fwell'dy fo old, and fo profane ; 
Bat, being awake, I do defpife my dream. 
Make lefs thy body, hence, and more thy grace ; 
Xicave gormandizing i know, the grave doth gape 
For thee thrice wider than for other men ;— - 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeft ; 
Prefume not, that I am the thing I was : 
For heaven doth know, fo (hall the World perceivet 
That I have turned away my former felf ; 
So will I thofe that kept me company. 
When thou doft hear X am as I have been^ 

K Approach 
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Approach me $ and diou fhalt be as thou waft. 

The tutor aod the feeder of my riots : 

'Till then, I banifh thee, on pain of death, — ; 

As I have done the refl of niy mifleaders,-^ 

Not to come near our perfbn by ten mile. 

For competence of life, I will allow you ; 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil : 

And, as we hear you do reform yourfelves. 

We will, — according to your ftrength, and qualitiesfi 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge, my kx4 

To fee perfprfn'd the tenor of our word. — 

3et on. [Exeunt Ktngj ami h'u Trak 

FaL Mafter Shallow, I owe you a thoufand pouDi 

i^fl/. Ay, marry, fir John.; which I beieech }Ui 
to let me hav^ home with me. 

FaL That can hardly be, mafter Shallow. Do Ml 
you grieve at this ; I (hall be fent for in private fe^ 
him: look you, he muft feem thus to the.workll 
Fear not your advancement ; I will be the man yet» 
that fhall make you great. 

ShaL I cannot perceive how ; unlefs you give mc 

your doublet, and mifF me out with firaw. I befeeck 

/you, good fir John, let me have five hundred of my 

thoufand. , 

Fal: Sir, I will be as good as my word : this tbit! 
you heard, was biit a colour. | 

ShaL A colour, I fear, that you will die in, fir Joluk , 

FaL Fear no colours ; go with me to dinner. Come, ! 
lieutenant Fiftol ;— comdy Bardolph :-^I fhall be &st; 
for foon at night. 

Re-enter Prince John, the Chief jfuf^e^ t^e. 

Ch. 7uJ. Go, carry fir John FaHlafF to the Fleet; 
Take all his company along with him. 

jF4 
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FaL My lord, my lord,-r— 
Ch. Juft. I cannot now fpeak: I will hear you foon# 
Take tfiem away. 

Pifl. Sifortuna me toYmenta^ fpero me content a. 

\_Exeunt^ 

Manent Prince JoHNy and Chief Jufttce. 

' P. John, I like this fair proceeding of the king's ; 
He hath^ intent, his wonted folloAvers 
3hall all be very well provided for ; 
But all are banifh'd, 'till their converfations 
'Appear more wife and modeft to the worl4* . 

Chi Juft, And fo they are, 

P. Jobn. The kjing hath calPd his parliament, my 

Ch.JuJI. He hath. [lord. 

P. John, I will lay odds, — that, ere this year expire. 
We bear our civil fwords, and native fire, 
As far as France : I heard a bird fo (ing, 
Whofe mufic, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
pQme, v/ill you hence I [Exeunt* 



THE END, 



OBSERVATIONS 

ON THE CABLE AND COMPOSITION OF THC: 

MERRT WIVES OF WINDSOR. 



Of this play there is a tradition prcferved by Mr Rowcr ^ 
that it was written at the command of queen Elizabeth, 
who was fo delighted at the character of Falftaff, that 
ihe wifhed it to be diffufed through more plays ; but 
fufpefiing that it might pall by continued uniformity, 
directed the poet to diverfify his nianner, by fhewing 
him in love. No tafk is harder than that of writing 
to the ideas of another. Shakelpeare knew what the 
queen, if the ftory be true, feems not to have known, 
that by any real paifion of tendcrnefs, the felfifh craft, 
the carelefs jollity, and tiie lazy luxury of FalftafFmuft 
have fuffereo^ much abatement, that little of his for- 
mer call woula have remained. Falftaff could not love, 
but by ceafing ^o be Falftaff. He could only counter- 
feit love, and Jhis profefRons could be prompted, npt 
by the -hope <if pleafure, but of money. Thus the poet 
approached as near as he could to the work enjoined 
him ; yet having perhaps in the former plays comple- 
ted his own idea, feems not to have been able to give 
Falftaff all his former power of entertainm'ent. 

This comedy is remarkable for the variety and num- 
ber of the perfonages, who exhibit more charaifters ap- 
propriated and difcriminattd, than perhaps can be 
found in any other play. 

Whether Shakefpeare was the firft that produced 
vpon the Engliih ftage the effedt of language diftorted 
and depraved by provincial or foreign pronunciation, 
I cannot certainly decide. This mode of forming ridi- 
culous characters can confer praife only on him, who 
originally difcovered it, for it reouires not much of ei- 
ther wit or judgment : iU fuccets muft be derived ai- 

moft 
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moft wholly from the player, but its power in a M- 
ful raouth, even he that defpifes it, is unable to refift. 
The condudt of this drama is de6cient ; the a^ion 
begins and ends often before the conclufioo, aod the 
different parts might change places without inconve- 
nience ; but its general power, that power by which 
all works of genius fhall finally be tried, is fuch, fliat 
perhaps it never yet had reader or fpedator, who did 
Dot think it too foon at ax) ei^d. John so 2^. 
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MEN. 



Sir JoHK Falstaff. 

Fentoh'.. 

Shallow, a Country yuj^u 

Slender, Coi^m to Shauovt. 

Mr VZ: } ^- ^^ '^^ ^ ^'^ 

Sir Hugh Evans, a Welch Parfotu 

Dr Caius, a French DoSor* 

Bofi of the Garter* 

Ba&dolph. 

Pistol. 

Nym. 

Robin, Page to Pa^affi 

William Page, a Soy^ Sen to Mr Pc^ 

Simple, Servant to Slender. 

Rugby, Servant to Dr Cams* 



WOMEN. 

Mrs Page. 
Mrs Ford. 
Mrs Anne Page, Daughter to Mr Pagtf a W 

^ith Fenton* 
Mrs QuiGKLT, Servant to Dr Cmut, 

Servants to Page^ Ford^ &c» i 

ScsNs, Windfor^ and the Paris a^acei^ I 
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ACT I. 



SCENE I, Before PaoeV hoi^e in Wind/on 
fyter Jufikt Shallow, Si^enoer, Qud Sir HuGtf 

EVAHS. 

ShaUow* 

£1 IR Hugb) perfuade me not : I will make a Star- 
ry chamber matter of it : if he were twenty fir John 
JFaldafTsi he (hall not abufe Robert Shallow, ef^uire. 

Shn. In the county of Gloiler^ juftice of peace^ 
9iKi coranu 

Shal. Ajf cotifin Slender, and cufialorum. 

Skn* A.y, and rataiorum too ; and a gentleman 
born, mafter parfon ; who writes himfeif armgero ; 
in any bill, warrant, ^uittaoce, or obligation, ^mU'o 
gero. 

Shalf, Ay, that I do ; and hare done any tune thefe 
three hundred years. 

Skn. All his fucceflbrs, gone before him, have 
done't ; and all his anceftors, that come after him, 
may : they may give the dozen white luces in their 
coat. 

Sbal. It is an old coat. 

Eva. The dozen white loufes do become an old 
coat well ; it agrees well, pafTant : it is a familiar 
beaft to man, and fignifies-*4ove. 

SbaL The luce is the frefh fifh $ the lalt fifh is an 
fid poat, 

A z Sim 
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* Skn. 1 may quarter, coz. 

ShaL You ma^ by marrying. 

En)a^ It is marring, in4eed» if he quarter it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Eva. Yes, py*r-lady ; if he has a quarter of ywtf 
coat, there is but three ikirts for yQurfelf» in my 
(imple coDJedtures : but that is ail one : If ilr Jdui 
FaliUff have committed difparagements untq you, I 
Am of the church, and will be glad to do my hencio- 
lence, to make atonements and compromifes .betweca 
you. 

ShaL The council fliall hear it ; it is a riot. 

Eva^ It is not meet the council hear of a riot: there 
Is no fear of Got in a riot : the council, look youi 
fiiall defire to hear the fear of Got, and not to hear a 
fiot ; take your vizaments in that. 

ShaU Ha ! o' my life^ if I. were young again, the 
fword (hould end it. 

Eva. It is petter that friends is the fword, and end. 
It: and there is alfo another derice in my pniHf 
Avhich, peradventure, prings goot difcretions with it: 
there is Anne Page, Ai'bich is daughter to nofict 
George Page, which is pretty rirginity. 

Skn. Miftrefs Anne Page? foe has brown hair, 
and fpeaks fmall like a woman. 

Eva. It isnhat very perfon for all the *orld, asjnft 
as you will defire ; and feven hundred pounds of 
monies, and gold, and filver; is her grand fire, upoa 
tiis death's bed (Got deliver to a joyful refurredionsl) 
give, when fhe is able to overtake feventeen years old: 
It were a goot motion, if we leave our pribblcs and 

E rabbles, and defire a marriage between mailer Abra* 
am, and miilrcfs Anne Page. 



(^ 
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Slen, Did her grandfire leave her iipven hundred 
pouods? 

Eva, Ay, and her father is make her a petter 
penny. 

Slen* I know the young gentlewoman ; (lie has good 
gifts. 

Eva, Seven hundred pounds,, and poiEbilities, is 
good gifts. 

^haL Well, let us fee honeft mafter Page : is Fal- 
ftafF there ? 

Eva* Shall I tell you a lie ? I do deipife a liar, as 
I do deipife one that is falfe ; or, as I defpife one 
that is not tru«. The knight, fir John is there ; and, 
I belcech you, be ruled by your well-willers, I will 
peat the door {Knocks^ for mafter Page. What, hoa? 
Got plefs your houfe here ! 

Enter Page. 

Page, Who's there ? 

Eva. Here is Got's plefling, and your friend, and 
juftice Shallow : and here is young mafter Slender ; 
that, perad ventures, fhall tell you another tale, if mat- 
ters ^row to your likings. 

Page, I am glad to fee your worfhip's well : I thank 
you for my venifon, mafter Shallow. 

, ShaL Mafter Page, I am glad to fee you ; Much 
good do it your good heart ! I wifh'd your venifon » 
better ; it was ill kill'd : — How doth good miftrefs 
Page ? — and I tliank you always with my heart, la ; 
•with my heart. 

Page, Sir, I thank you. 

ShaU Sir, I thank you : by yea and no, I do 

Page. I am glad to. fee you, good mafter Slender. 

A 3 5%.- 
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Siau How docs your fallow greyhound, fir? I 
heard fay, he was outrun on Cotfale. 

Page. It could not be judg'd, Cr. 
. Skn. You'll not confefs, you'll not confefs. 

Shal. That he will not >— 'tis youjr fault, 'tis yoor 
fault : — 'Tls a good dog* 

Page. A cur, fir. 

ShaL Sir, he's a good dog» and a fair dog ; Caa< 
there be more faid ? h£ is good, and fair.— Is (ir J<iu^ 
FalftafF here ? . 

Page, Sir, he is within ; and I would I couiddo 
a good ofBce between you. 

Eva, It is fpoke as a Chriftians ought to ipeak. 

SbaL He hath wrong'd me, mafter Page. 

Page, Sir, he doth in fome fort confefs iu 

Shal. If it be confefs'd, it is not redreis'd ; is w* 
that fo, mafter Page? He hath wrong'd me; — b- 
deed, he hath ; — at a word, he hath ;- — believe me; 
•—Robert Shallow, efquire, faith, he is wrotig'd. 

Page* Here comes fir John. 

£nier Sir John Falstaff, BARDOt^H, Ntm, csi 

Pistol. 

FaL Now, mafter Shallow ; you'll complain of ii»c 
to the king ? ' ^ . 

Shal. Knight, you have beaten mj men, -kill'd oj 
deer, and broke open my lodge. 

FaL But not kifs'dyour keeper^s^daughferl' 
' ShaL Tut, a pin \ this (hall b&^nfwer'd. ^J 

FaL I will aniwer it ftraight ; — I have -done all Mam 
That is now anfwer'd. 

ShaL The council fliall know this. 

FaL 'Twere better for you, if 'twere known Ja 
council ; you'll be Iaugh'4 at» ^ 



f& J. MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. 7 

JZtfa* Pane a verba ^ iir John ; good worts. 
FaF, Good worts! good cabbage: — Slender, I broke 
i^our head ; What matter have you again ft me ? 

S/en. Marry, fir, I have matter in my head againft 
rou ; and agaiaft your coney-catching rafcals, Bar- 
iolph, Nym, and Piftol. 
JBareL You Banbury cheefe ! 
Sien. Ay, it is no matter. 
J^ifl*^ How DOW, Mephoftophilus ? 
Slsn, Ay, it is no niatter. 

Nym* Slice, Ifay ! pauca^pauca; flic€ ! that's my, 
bumour. 

. Sien* Where's Simple, my man ? — can you tell, 
coufin I 

Etta. Peace:-— I pray you! Now let us underftand : 
Tbere is three umpires in this matter, as I under- 
ftand u that is, mafter Page, JUlelicet^ mafter Page ; 
asd there is myfelf, Jidelicut^ myfelf ; and the three 
party is, kftly anjd finally, mine hoft of the Garter, 

Pc^€, We three to hear it, and end it between 
them. 

E'va. Fer^ goot : I will make a prief of it in my 
note-book ; and we will afterwards 'ork upon the 
caufe, with as great difcreetly as we can« 
FaL Piftpl — -u 
Plft, He heiK with ears. 

Eva^Th^ tevu and his tarn ! what phrafe is this. 
He betlflfkttlLeaff ? Why, it is afFe<5lations. 

4ftai|V did vpu pick mafter Slcnder^s purfe ? 
Ay, .b^jji^ne gloves, did he (or I would I 
might never co^ .in- mme own great chamber again 
clfe), of feven groajji in mili-hxpences, and two 
Edward fhovel-boai'dfs, that coft me two fhilling and 
Jivo-penc^ a piece of Yead MUUV; by th^fe gloves. 

Fal, 
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Fal. Is tliis true, Piftol ? 

Eva, . No ; it is falfe, if it is a pick-purfe. 

V*//?. Ha, thou mountain-foreigner ! Sir Johih 

and mafter mine, 
I combat challenge of this latten bilboe : 
Word of denial in thy labra's here ; 
Word of denial : froth and fcum, thou ly'ft. 

Slen, By thefd gloves, then 'twas he. 

Nym. Be advis'd, fir, and pafs good humour: I I 
will fay, marry trap^ with you, if you run the nut- J 
hook's humour on me ; that is the very note of it. 

Slen, By this hat, then he in the red face had it:* 
for though I cannot remember what I did when yoa . 
made me drunk, yet I am not altogether an afs. • , 

paL WHiat fay you, Scarlet and John ? 

Bard, Why, (ir, for my part, I fay, the gentleman 
had drunk himfelf out of his five fentences. 

Eva, It is his five fenfes : fie, what the ignorance 



is! 



Bard, And being fap, fir, was, as they fay, ca- 
fhier'd ; and fo conclufions pafs'd the careires. 

. Slen, Ay, you fpake in Latin then too ; but 'tis no 
matter : I'll never be drunk whilft I live again, but 
in honeft, civil, godly company, for this trick : if I be 
drunk. Til be drunk with thofe thaf have the fear of 
God, and not with drunken knaves. » 

Eva, So Got 'udge me, that is a virtuousjjjind. 

FaL You hear all thefe matters deny'd, geBfnicn}. 
you hear it, ^ 

Enter Mlftrefs Anne Page wkh wine; Mt/lrefs Ford 
and Mt/lrefs Pag ^ following, 

Bage. l^?iYi daughter, carry the wine in ; we'll 
djink witliin. ^Exit Anne Pagiu 
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Skn* O heaven i this is niiflrefs Anne Page. 
Pagt* How now, nuibefs Ford ? 
FaL Miftrefs Ford, by my troth, you are very well 
et : by your leave, good nuftrefs. [^f^HJ^g ^* 

Page* Wife, bid diefe gentlemen welcome : ■ i 
ome, we have a hot tenifon pafty to dinner ; come, 
sktlemen, I hope We ihaU drink down all unkind* 
ifs,'. 

{^ExeuiU all bid Shal* Slbnd. and £vans« 
Slen. I had rather than forty (hiliings I had xa:^ 
>ok of longs and fonnets here : * ' 

Writer Sim^lb« 

low now. Simple \ where have you been ; I mud 
Bit on myiel^ muft I ? You have not the book of 
ddles about you, have you ? 

Simp, Book of riddles ! why, did you Aot lead \% to 
dice Shortcake upon Allhallowmas lafl| a fortnight 
lore Michaehnas ? 

ShaL Come, coz; come, coz; we ftay for you* 
i word with you, coz s marry, this, coz ; There is, 
\ 'twere, a tender, a kind of a tender, made afar off 
jr fir Hugh here ; — Do you underftand me ? 

Skn* Ay, fir, you fiiall find me reafbnable ; if it 
e ib, I (hall do that that is reafon. 

ShaL Nay, but underhand me. 

Slen. So I do, fir. 

Enfa, Give e^r to his motions, mafter Slender: I wilt 
eicription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it* 

Skn. Nay, I will do, as my coufin Shalk)w fays : 

pray you, pardon me ; he^s a juftice of peace in his 
oantry, fimple though I iland here. 

Eva, But that is not the cjueftion j the queftion is 
oncerning your marriage. 

Shal. 
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Shals Ay, there's the point, fir. 

£va. Marry, is it ; the very point of it ; to 
trefi Anne Page. 

Slen. Why, if it be fo, I will marry her, upon 
reafonable demands. 

Eva, But can you afFedion the 'oman ? let us coi 
mand to know that of your mouth, or of your 
for divers philofbphers hold, that the lips is pared 
the mouth ;— Therefore, precifely, cannon canry yo«j 
goodowill to the maid ? J 

Shal. CouHn Abraham Slender, can you love her] 

Slen* I hope, (ir-— I will do, as it ihall become one 
that would do reafon. 

Eva» Nay, Go^s lords and his ladies, you nnl 
jljpeak pofEtable, if you can carry her your defires t» 
wards her. 

Shalk That you mull : Will- you, upon good dowrj, 
marry her ? 

Slen. I will do a greater thing than that^ upon yoff 
requeft, coufin, in any reafop* 

SJIfaL Nay, conceive me, conceive me, fweetcozj 
what I do, is to picture you, coz ; Can you love thi 
maid? 

Skn. I will marry her, fir, at your requeft ; but I 
there be no great love in the beginning, yet heavei 
may decreafe it upon better acquaintance, when vi 
are marry'd, and have more occafion to know one 
another: 1 hope, upon familiarity will grow more con* 
tempt : but if you fay, marry her^ I will marry he^ 
that I i^m freely diiTolved, and difTolutely. 

Eva. It is a fery difcretion anf^irer ; fave the £d 
is in the 'ort di/folutely : the 'ort is, according to 04 
meaning, re/ofylely:-rr-h.is meaning is gpod. 

S/jal, Ay, I tliLok my CQufin meant welL 

£fa, 
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Ay, or elfe I would I might be hanged, la. 

Re-enter Anne Page. 

S'J^eiL Here conies fair miftrefs Anne :— 'Would I 
young for your fake^ miftrefs Anne ! 
Wr* The dinner is on the table ; my father de- 
your worftiip'a company. 
Shah I will wait on him, fair miftrefs Anne I 
^va. Od*s plefted will ! 1 will not be abfence at 
lie grace. ^^x. Shal. and Evans. 

^nne^ WilPt pleafe your worfhip to come in, fir ? 
Skn^ No, I thank you, forfboth, heartily ; I am 
rcry well. 

jinni. The dinner attends you-, iir., 
Slen. !■ am not a-hungry, I thank you, forfboth :-^ 
Go, firrah, for all you are my man, go, wait upon my 
coufin Shallow: {^Exit Simp.] A juftice of peace 
fbmetime may be beholden to his friend for a man : 
■ I keep but three men and a boy yet, 'till my 
mother be dead : But what though : yet \ live like a 
poor gentleman born. 

jinne, I may not go in without your worfliip: they 
"will not fit, *till you come. 

Slen, I'faith PU eat nothing : I thank you aa much 
ms though I did. 

jinne^ I pray you, fir, walk in. 
Slen. I had rather walk here, I thank you: I bruis'd 
my fhm the other day with playing at fword and dag- 
ger with a mafter of fence, three veneys for a dilli of 
Itew'd prunes ; and by my troth, I cannot abide the 
fmell of hot meat iince. Why do your dogs baric 
& ? be there bears i* the town ? 

jinne. I think, there are, fir ;^I heard them talk'd of. 
Slen. I love the fport well; but I ihall as fooa; 

^uarrd 
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quarrel at it» as any man in England :-^Yoa 
afraid, if you fee the bear loofe, are you not ? 

Ann^ Ay^ indeed, fir* 

Skn. That's . meat and drink to roe now: I 
feen Sackerlbn loofe, twenty times ; and have 
him bv die chain : but» I warrant youy the womei 
have to cry'd and (hriek'd at it) that it pafs'd:-** 
but woment indeed, cannot abide '^pi ; they are VJf 
tU-favour'd rough things. 

Re-enter Page. 

Page* Comen gentle ma{}er Slender, comej weitif 
for you. 

Sleru I'll eat nothii^, I thank ypn, fir. 
• Page* By cock anfi pye, you ihall not chooT^ fir; 
come, come* 

Slen* Nay, pray you, lead the way* 

Page. Come on, fir. 

Slen. Miilrefs Anne, yourlelf fhall go firft. 

jinne* Not I, fir ; pray yoa, keep on. 

Slen. Truly, I will not go £rft; tmly-la: Iv3l 
not do you that wrong. 

Anne* I pray you, firt 

Slen. I'll rather be unmannerly than troublefome : 
you do yourfelf wrong, indeed-Ia« [EuctM* 

SCENE IL 

Enter Evans, and Simple.' 

Eva. Go you ways, and afk of Dr Caius' hoolet 
itvhich is the way: and there dwells one miftrefs 
Quickly, which is in the manner of his nurfe, or Ins 
dry nurfe, or his cook| or bis laundry, his waflier, and 
his wringer. 
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Simp. Well, fir. 

E'va, ANay, it is petter yet : — ^give her this letter ; 
for it is a f oman' tfa^t altogether's acquaintance with 
iBiflreCs Anne Page \ and the letter is, to defire and 
require her to folictt your niafter's defires to miftrefs 
Anne Page : I pray you, be gone ; I will make an 
end of my dinner; there's pippins and cheefe to 
Coi^. \JBxeunt feverally, 

SCENE HI. The Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstaff, Host, Bardolph, Nym, Pistol, 

and RoBis. 



Pal. Mine hoft of the Garter- 



HqJ}. What fays my bully-rook ? fpeak fcholarly, 
and wifely. 

FaU Truly mine hoft, I muft turn away fome of x 
my followers. 

Hqft. Difcard, bully Hercules ; calhier : let them 
wag ; trot, trot. 

FaL I fit at ten pounds a-week. 

Hqfi. Thou'rt an emperor, Caefar, Keifkr, and 
Pheezar. I will entertain Bardolph ; he Ihall draw, 
he fliall tap : faid I well, bully He<ftor ? 

FaL Do fo, good mine hoft. 

Hofl. I have fpoke ; let him follow : Let me fee 
thee froth, and lime : I am at -a word ; follow. 

lExit HoJ. 

Fal. Bardolph, follow him ; a tapfter is a good 
trade : An old cloak makes a new jerkin ; a wither'd 
fervingman, a freflr tapfter : Go, adieu. 

Bard* It is a life that I have defir'd : I will thrive, 

\JSxa Bardolph* 
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Pip, bafe Gongarian wight ! wilt thou the fpig 
jwieM ? 

Nym. He was gottep in drink : Is not the hum 
conceited ? His mind is not heroic, and there's 
humour of it, 

FaL I am glad I am fb acquit of this tinderboxj 
his thefts were too open ; his fuchxng was like an vs^ 
flcilfiil finger, he kept not time. | 

Nynu The good humour is, to fteal at a minute's reftt 

Plji. Convey, the wife i\. <:all : Steal ! foH ; a fic^ 
for the phrafe ! 

FaL Well, firs, I am almoft out at heels. 

pjjl. Why then let kibes enfue. 

'FaL There is no remedy 5 I muft coney-catdi| I 
jiiuft fhift. 
♦ Phi, Young ravens muft have food. 

PcL Which of you know Ford of this town ? 

P'tfl. I ^en the wi^ht ; he is of fubftance good. 

FaL My honeft lads, I will td\ you what 1 an 
about. * 

Pi/I, Two yards, and more. 

FaL No quips now, Piftol : Indeed, I am in the 
v.aid two yards about : but I am now about no waft«;! 
I am about thrift. Briefly, I do mean to make Io« 
Vj Ford's wife ; I fpy entertainment in her; Ihedit 
coiirfc^ fhe carves, fhe gives the leer of invitation : I 
.iin conilrue the aftion of her familiar ftyle ; and the 
h irdv (1: voice of her behaviour, to be Englilh'd rightly, 
hi 1 mvjtr Jvhn Fafflaff^s. 

Pj/L He hath ftudy'd her will, and tranflated bcf 
win ; out of honefty into Englrfli. 

/. Vw. The anchor is deep : Will that humour fafs! 

I'\:/ Now, the report goes, fhe has all the rule ol 
\i:: nufband's purfe j flie hath a legion of angels. 
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Jp'tjl* As many devils entertain ; and^ To her^ boy^ 

.y I. 

TVym.' The httciour riles ; it is good : humour me, 
be angels. 

JFaL I have writ me here a letter >%o her : and here 
Qother to Page's wife ; who cten now gave me good 
yes too, examined my parts with raoft judicious ey- 
iads : fometimes the beafti of her view gildqd my 
bot, fometimes my Jwrtly belly. 

-Pi^.*Then did the fun on- dung^hill (hine* 

iv5^m. I thank thee for that humour* 

jFal. O, (he did fo courfe o'er my exteriors with 
Rich a greedy intention, that the appetite of her eye 
iid feem to fcorch me up like a burning*glafs ! Here's 
another letter to her t fhe bears the purie too ; ihe 13 
a region in Guiana» all gold and bounty. I will bp 
cheater to them both, and they (hall be exchequers 
to me ; they (hall be my £aft and Wed Indies, and 
I will trade to them both. Go, bear thou this letter 
to miftrefs Page ; and thou this to miftrefs Ford : we 
^iil thrive, lads, we will thrive. * - 

Pi/i. Shall I fir Pandanis of Troy become. 
And by my fide wear fteel ? then Lucifer take all ! 

Nyni, I will rtm no bafe humour : here, take the 
humour letter ; 1 will keep, the behaviour of reputation* 

FaL Hold, firrah, bear you thefe letters tightly ; 
Sail like my pinnace to thefe golden filores. 

iTo Robin. 
Rogues, hence, avaunt ! vanifh like hail-Ilones, go ; 
Trudge, plod away, o' the hoof; feek fhelter, pack ! 
FalftaiF will learn the hunlour of tliis age, 
French thrift, you rogues ; myfelf, and (kirted page* 

[^Exeuni Fai* STAFF, and Boy, 

Bz Pljli 
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Pjfi. Let vultures gripe thy guts ! for gourde an4 
fullam holds ; 
And high and low beguiles the rich and poor t 
Tefter I'll have in pouch, when thou (halt lack, 
Bafe Phrygian Turk ! 

Nym, 1 have operations in my head, which be hut 
inours of revenge. 

Jf^ifi, Wilt thou revenge ? 

Nym. By welkin, and her ftar ! 

Pt% With wit, or fteel ? 

Ivym. With both the humours, I : 
I will difcufs the humour of this love to Ford, 

Fjfi. And I to Page (hall eke unfold. 
How' FalftafF, varlet vil^. 
His dove will prove, his gold will hold, 
And his foft couch defile. 

Nym. My humour fhall not cool : I will ioceole 
Ford to deal with poifon : I will poflefs him with 
yellownefs, for the revolt of mien is dangerous : that 
k my true humour. 

Pifi, Thou^rt the Mars of malecontents: I fecood 
thee ; troop on. [^xootf* 

SCENE IF. Dr Caius^ houfe. 

Enter Mrs Quickly, Simple, atid John Rugby. 

^tc. What, John Rugby !. t I pray thee, goto 

^ the cafement, and fee if you can lee my raafler, 

, mafter Do<5tor Caius coming ; if he do, i'faith, and 

iind any body in the houfcj here will be an old abu* 

fing of God's patience, asd the king's Englifh. 

Rug, 1*11 go watch. \_Exit Rugby. 

i^ic. Go ; and we'll have a poflet for't foon at 

Bight, in faith, at the latter end of a fea-coal fire., 
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\n honefty willing> kind fellow, as ever fervant Ihall 
^rae in houfe withal ; and, I warrant you, no tell- 
iale, nor no breeii-bat^ : his worft fault is, that he is 
^ven to prayer ; he is (bmething peeviih that way s 
3ut no body but has %s £iuit i 'but kt that pafs. 
Peter Simple, you fay your name is ^ . 

Simp, Ay, for hvit of a better. 

^tc. And mafter Siender's your mafter ^ 

Simf, Ay, foiiboth. 

j^if. Does he not wear a great round beard, like 
a glover's paring-knife ? 

Simf, No, forfooth : he hath but a little wee facet 
with a little yellow beard ; a Cain^^olour^d beard. 

j^tfir. A ioftly-fprighted man, is he not ? 

Simp. Ay, fonboth : but he is as tall a man of his 
hands, as any it between this aiid his head ; he hath 
fought with a warrener. 

^Ic. How fay you ? ' ■ oh» I (hould remember 
hrai : Does he not bold up his head, as it were ? and 
Unit in his gait ? 

Stmp. Yes, indeed, does he. 

j^«r. Well, heaven fend Anne Page no worfe for- 
tune! Tell mafter parfon Evans, I will dp what I can 
for your mafter : Anne is a good girl, and I wif h ■■ »- 

Re-enter Rugby. 

Rug, Out, alas! here comes my mafter. 

^ic. We fhall all be Ihent: Run in here, good 
young man ; go into this clofet. {Shuts SlvifLEintilfe 
clofet.2 He will not ftay long,— »What, Jojm Rugby ! 

John, what John, I fay ! Go, John, go inquire 

for my mafler ; I doubt, he be not well, that he comes 
not home >^^^atfd doiun, down^ fi-Jown-aj Sec* [ Sings* 

B 3 £niir 
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Enter Do3or Caw s. ^ 

C/zi«j. Vat is you fing: I do n«t like defe toys; 
Pray you> go and yetch ra'e in my clofet m bmtiir 
verd; ^ fco^, a green-a box : Do intend yat I ipeak? 
a green-a box. 

^tc. Ay, forfooth, FIJ fetch it yodt 
I am glad. he v/ent not in himfelf : if he had fbuiiJ 
the young man, he would have been horn-mad* 

•■;,:' . , . [#• 

Caius. Fe, fe^ fe^ fe ! ma foij tl feat for\ (haii 
^e nCm 'oaia la Cour^'^-^k grande affaire. 

^ic0 Is it this, fir ? 

Caius. Ouy ; metier le au mon pocket ; Zfepeche^ 
quickly : — — Vere is dat knave Rugby ? 

^itf. What, John.^ugby I John i 

Rug. Here, fir. 

Caius,' You ar^ John Rugby, and you are Jack 
Rugby : Comjp, take-a your rapier, and come after 
my heel to de court. 

Rug, 'Tis ready, {ir> here in the porch. 

Cittus. By my trot, I tarry too long : Od's we! 

^i^ay /oublie ? dere is fpme fi raples in ray clofei 
^t 1 yiU Jiot for the yarld I (hall leave behind. 

i^/V. Ay me! he'll find the young man there, and 
be mad, 

Caius. diabhy dialle I vat is in my clofet..'— Vil- 
liine, Larron t Rugby, my rapier. 

l^Pulls Simple out of the chjd 

^Ic. Goodvm^fter, be content. 

Caius. Verefore fhall I be content-a ? 
^/V. The young man is an honeft man. 
Caius. Yat fliall de honeft man do in my clofet I 
dcre.is no honeft man dat ifcall come in my clofet 
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^utc. -I befeech you, be not ib flegmatic ; hear the 

BLth of it* He came of an errand to me from parfop 
ugh, 

!• Ccdus» Vel]. 

Simp. Ay, forfooth, to defire her to » 
^ule. Peace, I pray, you. 

Caius, Peace-a your tongue : — Speak-a your tale. 
Simp, To defire this honeft gentlewoman, your 
maid, to fpeak a good word to millrefs Anne Page 
for my mafter in tJie way of marriage. 

^uicf This is all, indeed-la ; but I'll never put my 
finger in the fire, and need not. 

Caius. Sir Hugh fend-a you !— Rugby, Baiilez me 
fome paper : Tarry you a little while. 
I ^uic» I am glad he is fo quiet : if he had been tho* 
roughly moved, you ihould have heard him fo loud, 
and fo melancholy ;-T*-But notwithflanding, man, I'll 
do for your mafter what good I can : and the very yea 
and the no is, the French Dbdor, my mafter— -I may 
call him my mafter, look you, for I keep his houfe ; 
and I wafa, wring, brew, bake, fcour, drefs meat 
fmd drink, make the beds, and do all myfelf. 

Simp, 'Tis a great charge, to come under one body's 
hand. 

• ^mc. Are you avis'd o'that ? you fliall find it a 
great charge : And to be up early, and down late j — 
but Dotwithftanding (to tell you in your ear; I 
would have no words of it), my mafter himfelf is in 
love with miftrefs Anne Page ; but, notwithftanding 

that 1 know Anne's min d ■ that's neither here 

nor there. 

Caius. You jack'nape ; give-a dis letter to fir Hugh ; 
by gar, it is a ftiallenge : I vill cut his throat in de 
park ; and I vill teach a fcurvy jack-a-nape prieft to 

meddle 
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meddle or make ; yoa maybe gone ; it is not 

you tarry here ;*■ ■■ b y gar* I will cat all his 
ibnes ; by gar, he (hall not have a ftone to trow 
his dog. [^£xii Simple. 

^ic, Alasy he Q>eaks but for his friend. 

Calus* ft is no raatter^a for dat ; do vou oot 
teU«a me dat I ihall have Anne Page for mylclf ?-— ' 
by gar, I vill kill de jack pried ; and I have appointed 
mine hoft oS de Jarterrt to meafure our weapon :— - 
by gar, I vill myfelf have Anne Page. 

^ir. Sify the maid loves you, and all fliall be wdl : 
we mud give folks leave to prate : What, the goujere ! 

Cams^ R-ugby, come to the court vit me :— ^-^By 
gar, if I have not Anne Page, I fhall turn your 
head out of door ; ■ Follow my heels, Rugby. 

\Ex. Caius, and RvGsr. 

^le. You (hall have An fool's-head of your own. 
No, I know Anne's mind for that : never a woman 
in Windfor knows more of Anne's mind than I i^s 
nor can do more than I do with her, I thank heaven. 

Fent, [WUbin.'\ Who's within there, ho ? 

^if. Who's there, f trow ? come near the houfci 
I pray you. 

Enter Mr Fen tow. 

Fent. How now, good woman j how dofl thou ? 

^//f . The better that it pleafes your good worihip 
to aik. 

Fent. What news? How does- pretty miftrefs Aonc? 
. ^tic» In truth, fir, and flie is pretty, and boneft, 
and gentle ; and one that is your friend, I can tell 
you that by the way, I praife heaven for it. 

Fent. Shall I do any good, thinkeft thou ? (hall I 
not lofe my (uit ? 

^tic. Troth, (ir, all is in his hands above: but 

HOtwithHaQdii)^} 
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^ev^thdanding, mafler Fenton, I'll be fworn on a 

W^/ij fbe loves you: :^Have not your woHhip a- 

l^t about your eye ? 

^Fent. Yes, marry, have I ; what of that ? 
^utc* Well, thereby hangs a tale ;-^-^ — ^good faith, 

: is fuch another Nan ; but I deteft, an honeft 

laid as ever broke bread :-»^ — We had an hour's talk 
£ tjiat wart :i — I (hall never laugh but in that maid's 
ompany ! ■ But, indeed, ihe is given too mucli to 
llicolly and mufing : But for you— Well— go to. 
., I^ent. Well, I fliaU fee her to-day : Hold, there's 
aoney for thee ; let me have thy voice in my behalf: • 

f thou feed her before ipc, commend me.»« 

^tic. Will I ? ay, faith, that we will : and I will 
ell your worfhip more of the wart, the- next time we 
lave confidence ; and or other wooers. 
i^r«/. Well, farewel ; I am in great haftenow. [^Exit^ 

. ^iic, Farewel to your worfhip.r— Truly, an honell 
rentleman ; but Anne loves him not ; I know Anne'^ 
oaind as well as another does : ii Out upon't! what 
jave 1 forgot ? # ^Exil^ 
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ACT t» 

SCENE I. B'efore P A G E 'j boufe. 

Enter Mtflrefs Page with d letter^ 

Mrs PagCf 

What, have I 'fcap'd love-letters in th^ holy-day 
time of my beauty, and ^m 1 now ^ fubje(^ for them? 
Let me fee f > 



22 ^i£RRr WIVES or WINDSOR* Asiti, 

jijk mi no reajan nuhy I love you ; for though love 
reafon for his frecifloft^ he adtifiUs htm not for his rota 
lor : You are not youngs no more am I; go to then, ihei 
fympathy : you are nlerry^ Jo am I; Hal ha! then ther^ 
more fympaihy : you lovefack, andfo do /; IVoulJyct 
de/ire better fymtathy ? let it fuffice thee^ mjHrefs Page 
(at the leafly tfthe love ofafildier ean fuffice Jy that I W 
thee ; I tuillnotfayypity me, ^tts not afoldier-like^ojtl 
hut 4 fay, love me. ^Bj me^ ' 

'Thine own true Intghti 

By day or night. 

Or any kind of light y 

fVith all my mig/jif 

For thee to fight* John pALSTAffi 

I 
\VTiat a Herod of Jewry is this ? — O wicked, wicked 
world !— — one that is well nigh worn to picceswith 
age, to fhew himfelf a young gallant ! What an un- 
' weighed behaviour hath this Fleffiiih drunkard pick'd j 
(with the devil's llameW)ut of my converfation, that J 
he di||es in this manner aflay me ? Why, he hath 

not been thrice in my company \ What (hould I 

. fay to him ? 1 w^ then fhigal of my mirth : — • 

heaven forgive me 1— ^Why, Pli exhibit a bill in the 
parliament for the putting down of men. How ihall 
I be reveng'd on him ? for reveng'd I will be, as furc 
as his guts are made of puddings. 

Enter Mijlrefs Ford. • 

Mrs Ford. Miflrefs Page, tnift mq, I was goinj 
to your houf^. • 

Mrs Page, And, trufl me, I was coming to you* 
You look .very ill. 

^ • - iffr; 
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Mrs Ford. Nay, I'll ne'er believe that ; I have to 
the contrary^ , 

\Mrs Page, 'Faitiiy but you do lA ^y mind. 

"Mrs Ford. Well;^ I do then ; yet, I fay, I could 
ev you to the contrary: O, miflre& Page, give 

5 fome tounfel V 

Mrs ^age. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs Ford, O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
'efpe^, I could come* to fuch hogj^ur. % 

Mrs Page, Hang the trifle, woiAan, tal&e the honours 
What is it ?-«— — difpenfe with trifles ; — what is it ? 

Mrs Ford, If I would but go to heJJ for an etarnai 
moment, or fo, I co^d be knighted. 

Mrs Page, What ?— thou lieft 1— Sir ^iQfi Ford ! 
*■ ■ T hefe knights v/ill Jiack; and fo thou ihouldft 
not alter the article of thy gentry. 

Mrs Ford, We burn day^light ! — here, read, read ; 
■—perceive how I might be knighted.— I fliall think 
the worfe of fat men, as long as I have an eye to 
make' difference of men's liking : And yet he would 
not fwear ; prais'd women's modei^y ; and gave fuch 
orderly and well-behav'd rej^of to all un<^m^nefs, . 
that 1 would have fworn his difpofitiqu woula have 
gone to the truth of his words : bjat they do no more 
adhere, and, Iceep pace togethe^ than the hundredth 
pfalm* to the tune of Green Sleeves, What tempeft, 
I trow, threw this whale, with fo many tuns of oil in 
his belly, aihore at WindibY? How fhall J fee re- 
vcng'd on him ? I think, the beft way were to eater- 
tain him with hope, 'till the wiqked fire of luft nave 
meljed him in his own -greafe.— Did you ever hear 
the like? " ' . . 

Mrs Page, Letter for letter ; but that the name o*f 
pajc and Ford differs ! — To thy great comfort in this 
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myftcry of ill opinions, here's the twin-brother of 
letter : but let thine inherit firft ; for, I proteft, 
never {hall. I warrant, he hath a thoufand of 
' letters, writ with blank fpace for different na»5 
(fure more), and thefe are of the fecond edition: He 
will print them, out of doubt ; for he cares not what 
he puts into the prefs, when he would put us tvo. 
I had rather be a giantefs, and lie under Mount ?► 
lioft. Well, I wiiy iind you twenty lafcivious tunk^ 
ere one chatte man. 

Mrs Ford. Why, this is the very fame ; the 
hand, the very words : What doth he think of us? 

Mrs Page. Nay, I know n^: It makes me aim 
ready to wrangle with mine o^^^f^onefly. .rilcni 
tain myfelf like one that I am n'ot acquainted wi 
for, fure, unlefs he knew fome flrain in me, that 
know not mylelf, he would never have boarded 
in this fury. 

Mrs For J. Boarding, call you it ? I'll be fcrc 
keep him above deck. 

Mrs Page. S^ \v4ll I ; if he come under myhatd 
es, ^1 never to fea a^n. Let's be reveng'd on hin 
let's appoint him a meeting; give him a fhew 
comfort in his fuit ; and lead him on udth a b 
baited delay, 'till h% hath pawn'd his ^orfes to oifl 
hoft of the Garter. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, I will confent to aft any vilh 
againft: him, that may not fully the channels of ( 
hqnefty. Oh, that my hulband faW this letter! 
would give eternal food to his jealoufy. 

Mrs Page. Why, look, where he comes ; and fl 
good man too: 1^'s as far from jealoufy, as I am frc 
giving him caufe ; and that, I hope, is an udok 
furable diflance-j. 
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X^rs Ford, You are th6 happier woman. ^ 

llpfrj Page, Let's cprifult together again ft this greaJly 
R|h( : Come hither. [TBey reiire^ 

Enter FoRO wkh Pistol, Page with Ny-m. ' 

Tord. Well, I hope, it be not {o. 

Plfi. Hope is a curtail-dog in fbipe afFairs : 
T John anedls thy wife, 

Ford. Why, fir, my wife is not young. 

Pijl, He wooes both high and lo^, both rich and 
oth young and old, one with another, Ford ;' [poor, 
[e loves thy gally-m^fry ; Ford, perpend. 

Ford, Love my wR ? 

Flft* With liver burning hot : Prevent, or go thou, 
ike fir A<5i:aeon he, with fting-wood at tliy beds :-«- 
, odious is thy name I . 

Ford. What name, fir ? 

Fift. The horn, I fay : Farewel- 

ake heed ; have open eye ; for thieves do foot by night: 

ake heed, ere fummer comes, or cuckoo-birds dp 
Cng • . 

.Way, fir corporal Nym.— — • 

elieve it, Page ; he fpeaks fenfe; [iPx// JPistol. 

Ford. I will be patient ; I will find out this. 

iSym. \^Sfacikittg to Page.] And this is true ; I like 

)t die humour of lying. He hath wrong'd me in 

vat humours: I fhould have borne the humour'd 

tter to her; 'but I have a fword, and it (hall bite 

)on my neceinty. He loves your wife ; there's the 

ort an^ the long. . Myneme is cojporal Nyna; I 

eak, "aDd I avouch. ^Tis true ;— ^ — my name is 

ymy. and .FalftafF loves your wife. — Adieu ! I love 

i the humour of bread and cheefe ; and there's the 

anpur. of it. Adieu. / [Exitl^'^vi* 

~ C Fa^. 
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Page, The humour rf it^ quoth a*^! here's a fcfl 
frights humour out of its wits. 
' Ford. I Will feck out FalftafF. 
' Page. I never heard fuch a drawlingi affi^fiiag 
rogue. 

Ford. K I do find it, well. 

Page. I will not believe fuch a Catalan, thon^' 
the pried o' the town commended him for a tne 
man. 

, Ford. 'Twas a good fenfible fellow : WeL ^ 
* Page. How now, Meg ? 

^s Page. Whither go you, George*— Hark yon! 

Mrs Ford, How now, fw^ FraoSi, why art th4i^ 
melancholy ? i 

Ford. I melancholy ! I am not melancholy.— Gtt 
'you home, go. 

Mrs Ford. Faith, thou haft fome crotchets in tif 
head now.— *Will you go, miftrefs Page ? 

Mrs Page. Hive with you.— You'll come to dit 
ner, George ?— Look, who comes yonder : (he (lul^ 
be oar melenger to this paltry knight. 

\^Aftde to Mrs Foil* 

Enter Mrs QtncKLY. 

Mrs Ford. Truft me, T thought on her: ftie'Ufitit. 

Mrs Page. You are come to fee my daughter AnneJ 

^u. Ay, forfooih ; And, I pray, how does gool 
miftrefs Anne ? ' 

Mrs Page. Go in with us, and fee ; we bare i^ 
hour's talk with you. 

[-Ex. Mrs VAGEy Mrs Ford, ondMrsClviayKi 

Page. How now, raafter Ford ? 

Ford. You heard what this knave told me j did y 
•not? 

f 
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^age. Yes ; And you heard what the other told me \ 
0ForJ, Do you think there is truth in them ? 
" I^age. Hang 'em, flaVes ! I dp not think the Jcnight 
rould offer it : but thefe, that accuie him in his ^ntept 
[>^xfards our 'wives, are a yoke of his difcarded men ; 
ory rogues, now thev be out of fervice* 
" Por£ Were they nis men ? 

J^age^ Marry, were they. 

Ford* I like it never the better for tbat.-^Does he 
ie at the Garter ? . 

JPage. *Ay, marry, does he. If he (hould intend, 
as< voyage towards my wife, I would turn her loofe 
o htm ; and what he gets more of her than fharp' 
irords, let it lie on my head. 

Ford* I do not mildoubt my wife ; hut I would be 
odi to turn them together : A man may be too con> 
ident : I would have nothing lie on my head : I can* 
iot be thus fatisfied. 

Page. Look, where my ranting hofi of the' Garter 
:omes : there i» either liquor in his pate, or money 
n his purfei when he looks (b merrily.-*-How now^ 
oine hoft f 

Enter Host, and Shallow. 

Hofi. How now, bully-rook ? thou'rt a gentleman r 
^valero-mftice, I bj. 

Sha/. 1 follow, mine hod, I fQllow.«-^ood even, 
ind twenty, good mailer Pagel Mafter Page, will 
fou go with us ? we have fport in hand. 

//^« Tell him, cavalero-juflice ; tell him, bully* 
^ook. 

Sbal, Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweea 
Rr Hugh the Welch priefl, and Caius the French' 
^(flor. 

C;i ford. 



Zk MERRY WIVES OF WINDSOR. jfS tt 

For J. Good mine hoft o* the Garter, a word wiUiyo4| 
IIoJL What fay'ft thou, bully-rook ? I 

[They go a little afi^ 
. ShaL [To Page.] WilJ you go with us to behold 
It ? My merry hoft hath liad the meafuring of their 
"U'eapons ; and, I think, he haih appoi<nted them cod* 
trary places : for, believe me, I hear, the parfoD is ho 
jefter. Hark, I will tell you what our fport fhallbt 
.^ Hojj' Haft thou no fuit a^ainft my knight, mj . 
gueft- cavalier ? 

; Forfl* None^ I proteft: hub I'll give you a pottle of 
burnt fack to give me ^ecpurfe to hlm» and tell hiniy 
ipy name is Brook, only for a jeft. ' 

Hoji. My liandi bully : thou Iha^t have cgrefs and 
j;e£ce£s 'r iaid I well ? and thy name (hall be Brook: : 
If is, a merry knight. 7— Will you go an-heirs I 
^ Shqf, Have with you, mine hoft. 

Page, t have heara, the Frenchman bath goodlldit 
ifi l^is lapicr. 

< iAof Tut, fir, I could have told you more: Inj 
^l^fe^ tjjimes.ypu ftand on diftance, your paSes, So-I 
cado*s, and I know not what: 'tis the heart, niaftcc' 
Page ; 'tis here, 'tis here. I have feen the time, with! 
my long fword,*! would have made you four tail 
felloufs Acip lilce rats. I 

Hoji* Here, boys, here,' here I fliallwewag? 

P;^* Have with -jryu >77;I Had rather hear them 
|bold than fight. {^Ef^imi Ho^y Shallow, jWPage. 

ForJi Though %g^ be a fec\irQ fool, and ILiid 
fo' firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I cjinnot put off 
my opinion fb eaflly: She was in his company at 
page's houfe ; and, what they made there, I know 
^QU Well, 1 will look further into't : and I have a 
difguife to found Falftaff: If I find her h'oneft, I lof; 
'..«,.. . not 
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not my labour $ if flie be otherwife, 'tis labour well 
beilow'd. \Exti. 

SCENE IL The Garter Iim. 

Enter Falstaff, and Pistol* 

Fah I will not lend thqe a penny;. 

Ptji» Why, then the world's mine oyfter, which I 
\vith fword will open.— *I will retort the fum in equi- 
page- 

FaL Not a penny. I have been content^ fir, you 

fhoiild lay my countenance to pawn : I have grated 
upon my good friends for three reprieves for you and 
your coach-fellow, Nym ; or clfe you had look'd 
through the grate like a geminy of baboons. I am 
clsimn'din heU, for fwearing to gentlemen my friends, 

-you were good foldiers, and tail fellows : and when 
miflrefs Bridget loft the handle of her fan, I took't 
.upon mine honour, thou hadft it not. 

Ptjl^ Didft thou not (hare I hadft thou not fifteen 
pence I 

Fal, Reafbn, yon rogue, reafon : Think'ft thov, 
I'll endanger my foul gratis ? At a word, hang no 
more about me, I «am no gibbet for you 'rr-go* — A 
iliort knife and a thong— to your manor of Pickt* 
hatch, go. — ^You'll not bear a letter for me, you rogue ! 
—you ftand upon youx; honour ! — ^Why, thou uncon- 
finable bafenefs, it is as much as I can do, to keep ^e 

. terms of my honour precife. I, I, I myfelf fome- 
times, leaving the fear of heaven on the left hand» 
and' hiding mine honour in my neceiEty, am .fain to 

• ihuffle, to hedge, and to lurch ; and yet you, rogue, 

. will enfconce your rags, your cat-a-mountain . looks, 
your red-lattice phrafes, and your bold-beating oaths* 

- , ' C 3 * undev 
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under the (helter of your honour ! You will not do 
it, you ? 

Plfl* I do relent ; What wouldft thou more of mao! 

Enter Robin. 

Rob. Sir, here's a woman would Ipeak with you* 
Fah Let her approach. 

Entpr Mn (^ickly. 

J^i/V. Give your worfhip ^ood-morrow. 

Fah Good-rhorrow, good wife, 

^te. Not fb, an't pleafe your worfhip. 

Fat Good maid, then. 

^uic. I'll be fwtirri ; as ray mother was, the fird 
hour I was born. 

Fah I do believe the fwe^er : What with me ? 

^tc. Shall I vouchfafe your worfhip a word or 
two? 

Fah Two thbufand, fair woman ; and PU voud^ 
fafe thee the hearing. 

J^/r. There is one miftrefs Ford, fir ; — I ptay. 
come a little nearer this ways :— I myfelf dwell twih 
mafter doctor Caius. 

Fah Well, on : Miftrefi Ford, you fay- 

^fr. Your worfhip fays very true : I pray yottf 
worfhip, come a little nearer this ways. 

Fah I warrant thee, nobody hears ;««-mine ova 
people, mine own people. 

^tc. Are they fo ? Heaven blefs them, and makf 
them his fervants ! 

Fah Well: miftrefs Ford ;— what of her ? 

^if . Why, fir, fhe's a good creature. Lord, lorJfJ 
your worfhip's a wanton : Well, heaven forgive yc 
a»d kH of iis, i pray I 
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FaL Miftrefs Ford ;-<»come9 miftrefs Ford— 

^k. Marry, this is the fhort and the long of it ; 

you inve brought her into fuch a canaries, as 'tis 

wonderful. The heft courtier of them all, when the 

court lay at Windfor, could never have brought her 

to fuch a canary. Yet there has been knights, and 

lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches ; I warrant 

you, coach after coach, letter after letter, gift after 

gift ; fmelling fo fweetly (all raufk), and fo rufling, 

I warrant you, in (ilk and gold ; and in fuch alligant 

terms ; and in fuch wine and fugar of the beft, and 

the faireft, that would have won any woman's heart ; 

and, I warrant you, they could never get an eye-wink 

^ her.— I had myfelf twenty angds given me this 

morning: but I defy all angels (in any fiich fort as 

they fay), but in the way of honefty :— and, I warrant 

lyou, they could never get her fb much as fip on a 

'<:up with the proudeft of them all : and yet there has 

keen earls, nay, which is more, penfioners; but, I 

[Warrant you, all is one with her. 

Y Fat* But what fays (he to me ? be brief, my good 

ifiie Mercury. 

\ ^ic. Marry, (he hath received your letter ; for the 
Which (he thanks you a thou(and times: and (he gives 
*you to notify, that her hufband will be ibfence from 
|iis houfe between ten and eleven. 

FaL Ten and eleven. 

^k. Ay, forfooth ; and then you may come and 
'fte the pi^ure, (he fays, that you wot of; — ma(tep 
Ford, her hufband, will be from home. Alas ! the 
fweet woman leads an ill life with him ; he's a very 
jealouly man ; (he leads a very frampold life \vith 
^^> good heart* 

Fal, 
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Fal* Ten and eleven : WomaHf commend me to 
her ; I will not fail ber. , . 

^ic. Why, you fay well : But I have anotbermel 
fenger to your woHhip : Miftrefs Page has her hearty 
commendations to you too ;— and let me tell ybtt ii 
your ear, (he's as nirtuous 'a civil modeft wife, and : 
one (I tell you) that will not mifs you morning nor ! 
evening prayer, as any in Windfor^ whoe'er be the 
other I and (he bade me tell your woHhip, that her 
hufband is feldom from home ; but, (he hopes, there 
will come a time. I never knew a woman fo dote 
upon a man ; (urely, I think you have charms, la! 
yes, in truth. 

FiaL Not I, I aiTure thee ; fetting the attradion d 
my good parts afide, I have no other charms. 

^^ic. Blefling on your heart for't ! ■ 

Fal. But, I pray thee, tell me this : has Ford's wifti 
and Page's wire, acquainted each other how they lovj 
me? 

^ic. That were a jeft, indeed ! — ^they have not C 
little grace, I hope :«^that were a trick, indeed ! Bi^ 
roiftrefs Page would defire you to fend her your littl 
page, of all loves ; her hufband has a marvellous ifl 
fedtion to the little page : and, truly,, roafter Page i 
an honeft man. Never a wife in Windibr leads 
better life than (he does ; do what (he will, fay wha 
fhe will, take all, pay all, go to bed when flie h(i 
rife when fhe lift, all is as (he will; and, truly, ibf 
deferves it ; for if there be a kind woman in Windfori 
fhe is one. You mufl fend her your page ; no re- 
medy. 

Fa/. Why, I will 

^ic. Nay, but do fb then :and, look you, he maj 
come and go between you both j and, in any caft 

ha^ 
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have a nay-word, that you may know one another's 
inind, and the boy never need to underftanjd any 
thing ; for 'tis not good that children fhould know 
any wickednefs : old folks, you know, have difcre- 
tion, as they fay, ^nd know the world. 

FaL Fare thee well : commend me to then? both : 
there's my purfe ; I am yet thy debtor.-r-Boy, go 
along' with this woman. — ^This news diftra<5ls me ! 

[^xrwn/ Quickly, ^i«^ Robin. 

Ptfl, This pink-is one wof Cuj^d*& c^rriecs :— 
Clap on more fails ; purfue ; up \vit,h your lights ; . 
Give fire ; fhe is my prize, Of ocean whelm them aljf 

\Extt !Pjstol. 

FaL Say*(l thou ^o^ old Jack ? go thy. ways ; I'l( 
make more o{ thy old body than I have done. Will 
they yet look after thee ?. Wilt thou, after ^he expence 
of fo much money, be no>y a gainer \ Good body, I 
fli ink thee : Let them fay, *tis grofsly done) fo it be 
ikirly done, no matter. 

-\S«/fr'BAR!>OLPH. 

, 3ari. Sir John, there's one maftcE Brgok beloM/ 
, Would fain fpeak with you, and be acquainted witH 
, jou; and hath fent your worship a morning's draught 

effack.' ' . " ' ' 

* , FaL Brook, is his n^nic ? 
Bard, Ay, Cr. 
FaL Call him in ; \-Exit Bardolj^h.] Such Brodks 

are welcome to me, that o'erflow fuch liquor. Ah ! 

ha ! miftrefs Ford and* miilrefs Page, have I encom* 

pafs'd you ? go to ; ma / . 

Reenter B A rd o L p H ^ wtth. Fo RH dtfguis^d* 

Ford. Blefe you, fir,' 

Fal 
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FaL And you, fir : Would you fpeak with me \ 

Ford. I make bold, to prefs with fo little prqop 
tion upon you. 

FaL You're welcome ; What's your will ? Gf?c 
us leave* drawer. [^Exit Bardolph. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that have fpent much; 
my. name is Brook. 

FaL Good mafter Brook, I delire more acquaint- 
ance of you. 

Ford, Gocfi. Cr John, I fuc for yours : not to 
charge you j fqr I muft let you underflaod, I think 
myfdf in a better plight for a lender than you are: the 
which hath fomething embolden'd me to this Qn£>a- 
Ibn'd iiitrufion ; for they fay, if money go before, all 
ways do lie open. 

Fai, Money is a good foldier, fir, and will on. 
^ Ford* Troth, and 1 have x bag of money hoe 
troubles tne : if you will help me to bear it, fir John, 
, take all, or half, for eafing me of the carriage. 

FaL Sir, I know not how I may deferve to be your 
porter, . 

Ford, I will tell you, fir, if you will give me the 
hearing. 

Jp^7A Speak, good mafter* Brook ; I (haU be glad to 
be your lervant. 

Ford. Sir, I hear you are a fcholar,— I will be brief 
with you.;'-^nd you have been a man known long to 
me, though I had never fo good means, as defire, to 
make myfelf acquainted with you. I Ihall difcqver 
a' thing io you, wherein I muft very much lay open 
mine own irapcrfe^on : but, gOod fir John, as you 
have One eye upon ipy follies, as you hear tiitm un- 
folded, turn another into the regifter of your own; 

* dttt 
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that I may pafs with a reproof the eafier, fith you 
'yourielf know, how eafy it is to be fuch an ofFender* 

Fal. Very well, fir ; proceed. 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman io this town^ her 
hufband's name is Ford. 

Fai. Well, fir. 
. ForJn I have long lov'd her, and, I proteft to you, 
jbeftow'd much on her; followed her with a doting 
obleirance ; engrofs'd opportunities to meet her ; 
fee'd every flight occafion, that could but niggardly 
give me fight of her ; not only bought many prefents 
to give her, but have given largely to many, to know 
what (he would h^ve given : briefly, I have purfued 
her» as love hath purfued me ; which hath beeti, on 
the wing of all occafions. But whatfoever I have 
merited, either in my mind, or in my. means, meed^ 
I am fure, I have received none ; unlefs experience 
'be a jewel ; that I have purchas'd at an infinite rate ; 
and that hath taught me to fay this : 

Love like ajhadowjl'usi when fuhfiance hve purjuesi 
Furftting toot thatjlies^ audjlying what purjues^. 

FaL Have you received no promife of fatisfa^ion 
^t her hands ? 

Ford. Never. 

FaL Have yoii importun*cl her to fuch a purpofe ? 

Ford Never. 

Fal. Of what quality was your love then ? 

Ford* Like a fair houfe, built upon another man's 
ground ; fb that I have lofl my edifice, by miftaking 
the place where I erected it. 

Fal. To what purpofe have you unfolded this to me? 

Ford. Whep I have told you that, I have told you 
alL Some fa^, that| though fhe appear honed to^me, 

yet, 
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yet, in otlier places, /he enlargeth her mirth fo far, 
that there i'sfiirewd conftrud^ion.made of her. Now, 
iir John, here is the heart of fny purpofe : You are a 
gentleman of "excellent breeding, admirable difcourfe, 
of great admittance, authentic in your place and pef- 
fon, generally allaw'd for your many war-like, court- 
Eke, and learned preparations. 

Fah d(ir! 

Ford, B.elieve it, for you know It :— There is money; 
fpend it, fpend it 5 Ipend more ; fpend all I have ; 
only give me fo much of your tinic in exchange of it, 
.as to lay an amiable (iege to the honefty of this Ford''s 
wife : life your art of wooing, win her to confent to 
you ; if any man rhay, you may as fbon as any. 
. FdL Would it apply w^'U to the vehemence of your 
'affection, that I fhould win what you would enjoy ? 
methinks, you pr'efcribe to youifelf very prepoilc- 
toufly. , ^ ^ 

Ford, O, underflaritl my drift ! /he dwells fb le- 
fnarcly on the excellency of her hohoUr, that the folly 
of my foul dares |iot prefent itfelf ; fhe is too bright 
to be look'd againft. Now, could I come to her with 
any detection in my hand, my defires had inflance 
and argument to gommend themfelves ; I could drive 
her then from the ward of her purity, her reputation, 
her marriage vow, and a thoiifand other her defences, 
which DOW are too too ftrongly embattled againft mc; 
What f^y you to't/fir John ? ' 

FaL Mafter Broolc, I will firft make bold with your 
money ; nexti give me your hand ; and laft, as I am 
a gentleman, you /hall, if you will, enjoy Ford's wife* 

Ford. O good fir ! 
■ FaL Maftei- Brook, I fay ypu thall. 

Ford, Want no money, fir JohD,ydu*/hallwantn6nd, 
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Fal. Want no miftrefs Ford^ mafter Brook» you 
Siall want none. I (hall be with her ( I may teil you) 
byber own appointtnent; even as you came in to 
me, her aiHftant, or go-between, parted from me : I 
|ky» I iball be with her between ten and eleven ; for 
9t that time the jealous raically knave, her hufband^ 
•y/ifiW be forth. Come you to me at night ; you ihaH 
iuiow how I fpeed. 

Ford. I am blefi in your accpiaintance. Do yo« 
Ic^now Ford, fir ? 

Fa,h Hang hiisiy poor cuckoklly knave ! I know 
liim not :-^yet I wrong him to call him poor ; they 
4ay, the jealoas wittoly knave hath mafi*es of money & 
#br the which, his wife ieems to me weU-fayour*d. i 
wll ufe her as the key of the cuckoldly rogue's co&r $ 
9nd there's my harveft-home. 

Ford* I would you knew Ford, fir; that you might 
.^void him,Jif you faw, hinu 

FaL Hang.hitn, mechanical falt*butter rogue! I 
qwill ftare him out of his wits : I will awe him with 
nsy cudgel ; it ihall hang like a meteor o'er the cuck- 
old's horns: mafter Brook, thou (halt know, I will 
|)redominate over the peafant, and thou ihalt lie with 
fiis wife.— Come to me foon at night :— Ford's a 
^nave, and I will a]ggravate his flile ; thou, mafler 

Brook, fhalt know him for knave and cuckold : 

come to me foon at night. [^Exit. 

Ford. Wliat a dama'd Epicurean rafcal is this ! — 
My heart is ready to crack with impatience.*— Who 
iays, this is improvident jealoufy ? my wife hath fent 
to him, the hour is £x'd, the match is made : Would 
any man have thought this? See the hell of having a 
falie woman ! my bed fhall be abus'd, my coffers ran- 
ii-k'd, my reputation gnawn at ; and I ftiall.not only 

D receive 
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receive this viHanous wtoog, boe f^nd under, tBe 
adoption of abominable terms^ and by him that does 
ine this wrong. Terms ! names ! — Amaimon ibuiub 
well ;, Lucifer, well ; Barbafon, well ; yet they are 
devils' additions, the names of fiends: but cuckold! 
wittol! cuckold! the devil himfelf hath not fucha 
name. Page is au afs, a fecure afs ; he will trull his 
wife, he will not be jealous : I will rather trufl a 
Fleming with my butter, parfoQ Hugh the Wdcb- 
man with my cheefe, an Irifhman with, my aqua^a 
bottle, or a thief to walk my ambling gelding, than 
my-wife with herfelf ; then fhe plots,^ then ihe rami- 
nates, then ihe devifes ; and what they think in thdt 
hearts they may effeft, they will break their beam 
but they will effeft* Heaven be prais'd for my jea- 
loufy! — Eleven o'clock the hour; — I will prevent 
this, detedt my wife, be reveng'd on Falflaff, and 
laugh at Page :— -1 will about it ;-*-better three hoara 
too foon, than a minute too late. Fie^ He, fie 1 caci- 
«ld! cuckold! cuckold! [JSxift 

SCENE III. Wmcyhr-ParL 

Enter Qmv Si and ^XiG^Y* 

Cmus^ Jack Rugby ! 

Rug. Sir. 

Cam, Vat is de clock, Jack ? 

Rug. 'Tis pad the hour, fir, that fir Hugh promised 
to meet. 

Coius* By gar, he ha5 fave his foul, dat he is do 
come ; he has pray his Pible veil, dat he is no come: 
by gar. Jack Rugby, he is dead already, if he be cook* 

Rug. He is wile, fir; he knew your worlhtp would 
%ill him, i£ he came. 

CditU 
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. Casus. By gar, de herring is no dead, fo as i vill 
Iciil biin. Take your rapier, Jack ; I yill tell you 
bow I vili kill him. 

Rug. Alas, fir, I cannot fence. 

Caius. Villan-a, take your rapier. 

Rug. Forbear ; 4iere's company. 

Enter HpsT, Shallow^ Slender, and Pagjp* ' 

• Hqp. 'Blefs thee, bully doctor. 

• SbaL *Save you, mafter doftor Caius. 
Page. Now, good matter do6lor ! 
Sien. Give you good-morrow, fir. • 

' CiHus. Vat be all you^ one, two, tree, four, come 
for ? 

Hojt. To fee thee fight, to fee thee foin, to fee 
thee traverfe, to fe<? thee here, to fee thee there ; to 
fte'thee pafs thy punto, thy ftock, thy reverfe, thy 
difhince, thy momant. Is he dead, my Ethiopian ? 
is he dead, ray Frapcifco ? ha, buJ]y4 What fays my 
iEfculapius ? my Galen ? my heart of elder ? ha I ii 
he dead, "bully Stale? is he dead ?• 

C^hu. By gar, he is de coward Jack prieft of the 
'World ; he is not fiiew his face. 

• Hofi. Thou art a Caftilian kiag, Urinal! Heftor 
of Greece, my boy \ 

Caius. I pray you bear vitnefs that me have ftay ^k 
or (even, two, tree hours for him, and, he is no come. 

Slfal. He is the wifer man, mafter do^or : he is a 
curer of fouls, and you a curer of bodies : if you 
(hould fight, you go againft the hair of your profet 
fioDS ; is it not true, mafter Page ? 

Page. Mafter Shallow, you have yourfelf been a 
great fight<?r, though now a man of peace. 

SiaL Body-kins, mafter Page, though I now be 

P 2 old, 
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old, aad of the peace, if I fee a (word out, my finger 
itches to make one : though we are jufliices, and doc« 
tors, and churchmen, mafter Page^ we have fome 
fait of our youth in us ; 'we are the fons of women, 
mafter Page. 

Page, 'Tis truc^ tnafter Shallow. 

Shot, It win be feund fo, mafter Page. Madet 
doflor Cakis, I am come to fetch yoa home. I am 
fworn of the peace t ' you have (hewn yourfelf a wife 
phy(icsan» and fir Hugh hath ihewn himfelf a wii^ 
and patient churchman : you muft go with me, mafter 

H^. Pa«:don, gueft jullice :-^A word* monCeaf 
mock-water. ^ '^ 

Cams. Mock^^ter! vatisdat^ 

Hoft. Mock-watftrt i& wi Engliili toi^pse* is vi» ' 
lour, bully. 

Caiusn, By gar, then 1 have as much mock^vater n^ 
de Eagliihman :---^ciin7-jack-dog-prieft ! by gar, M 
vill cut bis ears* 

Hoft. He will ckppev-cbbw thee tightly, buUy. 

Cam. Ciapper*de'<:iaw I vat is dat ? 

Hofi. That is, he .will' make thee amends. 

Cmns. By gar, me do lookt he fliail clapper-dc« 
daw me ; for, begaf , me vill have il. 

Hi^ And I wUl provoke him to't, or let him wag* 

Cants* Me tank you for dat* 

Hofit. And, moreover, bollyy'^i^But firft^raafter giid(» 
aad mafter Page, and eke cavalero Slender, go yoo 
trough the town to Frogmore* Sjifidt to tbcm. 

Page, Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

^A^. He is there : fee what humour he is in ; and , 
I will bring the do^^ior about the fie)ds ; will it do 
weU> 

ShaL^ 
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Shdl. We wiil do it. 

jiiL Adi^u, good mjifter dodor. 

{^Exeunt Page, Shallow, and StENDKn, 

Cmus^ By gar, me vill kill de priefl ; for he fpeak 
or a jack-an-ape to Anne Page. 

Hoji* Let him die : but firft, (heath thy impatience ; 
brow cold water on thy choler : go about the fields 
nth me through Fragmore ; I will bring thee where 
nUhrefs Anne Page is, at a farm-hou(b a feafling ; and 
hou (halt woo her : Cry'd game, faid 1 well ? 

-Caius. By gar, me tank you for dat : by gar, I love 
'On ; and I (hall procur^-a you de good gued, de earl, 
le knight, de lords, de gentlemen, my patients. 

Hq/I. For the which, 1 will be thy adverfary toward 
\nne Page ; faid I well ? 

Caiuj. By gar, 'tis good ; veil faid. 

floft" Let us wag then. 

^Caius. Coiiae at my heels, Jack Rugby. [^Exetft^^ 



ACT IIL 



SCNE L Frogmor€» 
Enter Evans, and Simple. 

ft 

Evans, 

!fRAY you now, good mafter Slender's ferving* 
nan, and friend Siniple by your name, which way 
i^e you looked for mafler Caius, that .c^Us himfelf 
"yoSor of Phfic P ' 

D.3 Simjf. 
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Simp. Marry, (ir, the Pitty-wary, the Park-wd 
every way ; old Windfor way, and every way but til 
town way. 

£va» I mod fehemendy dciire you, yomriflal 
look that way. 

Simp. I will]^ iu 

£va. Tlefs my (ovl ! how full of cholcrs I 
tnd trempling of mind !-^I fhail be glad, if he 
deceived me : how melancholies I am !-*I will 
his urinah about this knave's coftard, when I 
good opportunities for die *ork :— 'pkfs my foul! , 

Byjhaihw rivers^ id whofefalh 
Melodious birds Jif^ madrigals ; 
There *wiU *ioe make ourpeds vfrofetf 
And a tboufaud vragrani pofiu* 
ByJhaDow ■ ■■ 

Mercy on ihe } I have "a great difpofition to (X]* 

Melodious birds Jing madrigals ;• 
IVhcn as I fat in Babylon ■ ■ ^ 
j^nd a thoufand vragratU pofies, 
Byjbalh. 



Simp. Yonder he is coming, this way, fir Hog- 
Eva* He's welcome :— — 

Byfialloto rivers^ to vjhofe fedls" 

Heaven profper the right! — What weapons b 
Simp. No weapons, fir : There comes my 
maAer Shallow, and another gentleman from 
more, over the ftile, this way. 
^ E*oa. Pray you, giVe roe my gown 5 or clfc 
in your arms. 
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Enter Pace, Shallow, and Slender. 

Shd. How now, mader parfon? Good-morrowy 
^ood fir Hugh. Keep a gamefler from the dice, and 
a good fludent from his book, and it is wondjerfol* 

Sletu Ah, fweet Anne Page ! 

Page. Save yoii, good fir Hugh ! 

Eva^ 'Ple(s you from his mercy fake, all of yon ! 

SM* Wh^t! the fword and the word! do you 
fiudy them both, mader parfon \ 

Page. And.youthful fiill, in your doi^blet and hoie, 
this raw rheumatick day ? 

Evcm There is reafons and caufes for it. 

Page. We are come to you, to do a good office^ 
jnafler parfon. 

Eva. Fery well : What is it ? 
^' Page. Yonder is a moft reverend gentleman, who 
y belike, having receiv'd wrong by fome perfon, is at 
' tnoft odds with his own gravity and patience, that 
ever you law. 

Shal. 1 have livM fourfcore years, and upwards ; I . 
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and karning^ 
ib wide of his own refped. 

Eva. What is he > 

Page. I think you know him ; matter do^r Caiu^y 
the renowned French phyfician. 

Eva. Got's will, and his pailion o' my heart ! I hadf 
as lief you woidd tell me of a meis of porridge. 

Page. Why? 

Eva. He has no more knowledge iQ Hibocratei» 
and GaIen,-*-and he is a knave belkles ; a coward!/ 
Jknave, as you would deftre to be acquainted withal. 

Page. I warrant you, be^s the man ihould fight 
mrith him« 
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Slcn, 0, fweet Anne Page. 

Enter Host, Caius^ and Rugby. 

Sha!. It appears fo, by his weapons : — Keep then 
afunder ;— here comes do^or Caius. 

Page. Nay, good mafter parlbi^ keep in your 
weapon. 

Shah So do you, good mafter doctor. 

H<>fi* Difarm them, and let them queftion ; let 
them keep their limbs whole, and hack our Englilh. 

Casus. I pray you, let<L me fpeak a word vit your 
car : Verefore vill you not meet-a me ? 

Eva, Pray you^ ufe your patience : In good time. 

Caius, By gar, you ve de coward, de Jack dog, 
John ape. 

Eva. Pray you, let us not be laughing-ftogs to 
<jther men's humours ; I defire you in friendfhip, and 
will one way or other make you amends : — I will 
knog your urinals about your knave's cogs-combs, for 
mifling your meetings and appointments. 

Chtus. Dlahie .'-p— Jack Rugby,-.-mine Hofl de Jar-* 
terref have I not fiay for him, to kill him I have \ 
not, at de place I did appoint ? 

Eva. As I am a Chriftians foul, now, look you, 
this is the plac6 appointed ; 1*11 be judgment by mine 
lioft of the Garter. 

Hop. Peace, I fay, GalHa and Gaul*, French and 
Welch, foul-curer and body-<:urer. 

Caius. Ay, dat is very good ! excellent I 

Hoji. Peace, I fay ; hear mine hoft of the Garter. 
Am I politic ? am I fubde ? am I a Machiavel ? 
Shall I lofe my doftor ? no ; he gives me the potions, 
and tJie motions. Shall I lofe my parfon ? my prieft ? 
niy fir Hugh ? no ; he gives rae the pro-veibs and the 

DO-verbs% 
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o-verbs.— Give me thy Jiandy terreftial ; ib :— -Give 
•%t thy handy celeflial ; fo.r— Boys of art, I have de- 
eiv'd you both ; I have direded you to vtrrong places : 
rour hearts are mighty, your i^ins are whole,, aod let 
nirnt fack be the iflue.— Come, lay their fwbrds to 
lawn :<-— Followme,kdofpeace; follow,follow,follow. 

ShaL Truft roe, a mad hofl— Follow, gentlemen, 
bllow. 

Skn^ O, Iweet Anne Page ! , 

[^Exeunt Snal. Slcn. Page, and Hofl. 

Catus* Ha ! do I perceive dat ? have you make-a 
|e ibt of us ? ha, ha I 

Evcu This is well ; he has made us his vlonting* 
ttog.— I defire you, that we may be friends ; and let 
IIS knog our Drains together, to be revenge on' this 
&me fcald, {curv|r> cogging companion, the hoft of 
the Garter. 

Catus. By gar, vit all 'my heart ; he promife ta ' 
bring me vere is Anne Page : by gar, he cleceive me 
loo. 

JEvOm Well, I will fmite his noddles ;-— Pray youf 
IbUow. 

SCENE II. The Street in Wlndjou 

Enter Mj/lrefs Page, and Robin. 

Mrs Page, Nay, keep your way, iittle gallant ; 
tou were wont to be a follower, but now you are a 
leader : Whether had you rather lead mine eyes, or 
eye, your matter's heels ? 

RoL I had rather, forfooth, go before you like a 
man, than follow him like a dwarf. 

Mrs Page. O, you are a ftattering boy j now, I fee, 
Vou'U be a courtier. 

Enier 
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Enter Ford. 

Ford. Well met, mUfarefs Page : "Wliither go yool 

Mn Page* Truly, ilr, to iee your wife ; Is ihe at 
home ? 

Ford. Ay ; and as idle as fko may hang togetbcr, 
for want of company : I think, if your hufbands were 
dead, you two would marry. 

Mrs Page. Be fure of that, — ^two other hufl>andSi . 

Ford. Where had you this pretty weather-cock ? I 

Mrs Page. 1 cannot tell what the dickiqs his name ' 
is my hiifband had him of: What do you call yoor 
knight's name, firrah ? | 

Rob. Sir John Falftaff. ! 

Ford. Sir John FalftafFi 

Mrs Page. He, he: I can never hit on's naroct 
There is fuch a league between my good man and he! 
«— -Is your wife at home, indeed I 

Ford, (ndecd, (he is. 

Mrs Page. By your leave, fir; — I am fick, 'tiH I 
fkt her* {Exeunt Mrs Page, and Robiv. 

Ford. Has Page any brains ? hath he any eycsf 
hadi he any thinking ? lure they deep ; he hath no 
tjfe of them. Why, this boy will carry a letter twen- 
ty miles, as eafy as a cant^on will fhoot point-blank 
twehre fcore. He pieces-out lus wife's inclination ; he 
gives her folly motion and advantage ; and now fte't 
going to my wife, and FalibdF's boy with her. A 
man may hear this ihower fing in the wind!-*and Fal- 
ftaff's boy with her I— —Good plots 1— they are laid; 
^nd our revolted wives (hare damnation togedier. 
Well ; I will take him, then torture my wife, pluck 
the borrowed veil of modefty from the fo feemiog 
Wiftrefs Page, divulge Page himiiblf for a fecurc and 

wilfij 
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rOfii! AftsEon; and to thefe violent proceedings all my 
eighbours fhall Cty aim. The clock gives me my 
ue, and niy aflkrance ^ds me fearch } there I fliall 
jkL Faldaft: I fhall rather be pcais'd for this than 
tock'd ; for it is as pofitive aS the earth is firm^ that 
raiftaff is there : I will go. 

tnier Page^ Shallow, SlendeR) Host, EvanS) 

and Caws. 

ShaL Pagff 6ff. Well met, matter Ford. 

Ford, Truft roe, a good knot : I have good cheer 
t home i and, I pray you, all go with roe. 

SJIfaL I muft excufe myfelf, mafter Ford. 

S/cn, And fo muft I, iir ; we iiave appointed to 
Sne with miftrefs Anne, and I would not break with 
ker for more money than I'll fpeak of« 

ShaJ. We have lingered about a match between 
\Dne Page and my coufin Slender^ and this day we 
hail have our anfwer. 
. Sim. I hope, I have- your good will, father Page. 

Paje. You have, ma(l$;r Slender ; I ftand wholly 
br you : — ^but my wife, mafter dodlor, is for you al* 
ogether. 

Catiu. Ay, by gar ; and de maid is love-a me^; my 
mrih-a Quickly tell me fo much. 

Ho/i, What fay you to young mafter Fenton ? he 
apers, he dances, he has eyes of youth, he writes 
rerfes, he fpeaks holy-day, he jfmells April and May ; 
le will carry't, he will carry't j 'iis in his buttons ; 
Je will carry't. 

P^g^' Not by my confent, I promlfe you. Tlie 
jentleman is of no having : he kept company with 
the wild Prince and Poins j he is of too high a re- 
{ioni he knows too much. No» he fhall not knit a 

knot 
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knot in his fortunes with the finger of my fubSance; 
if he take her, let him take her iimply; thewealtk 
I have waits on roy confenti sjfd my confent goes sol 
that way. 

Ford* I befeechyou, heartily, fomeofyottgohoiDe 
with me to dinner : b^fides your cheer^ yon (hall bavt 
fport ; I will ihew you a' monfler^F— Mafter dodor, 
you (hall go ; — fo (hall you, raafter Page ;— and yo^ 
fir Hugh. 

Sbal. Well, fare you well ; — ^we fhall have the &« 
wooing at mafter Page's. 

Caius. Go home, John Rugby ; 1 come anon. 

ffq/l. Farewel, my h^rts : I will to my hoadl 
knight FallUfF, and drink canary with him. 

Ford, [^^r] I think, I fhall drink in pipe-viol 
fird with him ^ 1'{1 ma)ce him dance. Will yos gOi 
gentles? 

^//i Have wit)i you, tp f^e this iponfter. [£enif< 

SCEN£JIIj YoKu'sboufi, 

EnUr Mrs Ford, iJfrj Page, find Servants ^v'ttl $ 

ha/het. 

Mrs Ford. What, John ! what, Robert ! 

Mrs Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck-haiket-' 

Mrs Ford, I warrant : What, Robin, I fif 

Mrs Page. Come, come, come. 

Mrs Ford. Here, fet it down. 

Mrs Page. Give your men the charge $ we 
be brief. 

^ Mrs Ford. Marry, as I told you before, John, 
Robert, be ready here hard by in the brcw-hodc 
and when I fuddcniy call on you, come forth, a 
j(without any paufe or ftaggering) take this balket 

yoi 
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four fhoulders : that done, trudge with it in all hafte, 
and carry it among the whitfters in Datchet mead, 
and there empty it in the muddy ditch, cbfe by the 
Thames fide. ^ 

Mrs Page. You will do it ?• 

Mrs, Ford. I hare told them over and over ; they 
lack no diredion : Be gone, and come when you are 
calPd. [^Exeunt Servants* 

Mrs Page. Here comes little Robin. 

Enter Robik. 

Mrs Ford. How now, my eyas-mufket ? what news 
with you ? 

Rob. My matter fir John is come in at your back- 
door, miftrefs Ford ; and requefts your company. 

Mrs Page. You litde Jack-a-lent, have you been 
true to us ? 

Rob. Ay, I'll be fworn : My matter knows not of 
your being here ; and hath threatened to put me into 
cverlafting liberty, if I tell you of it ; for, he fwears 
he'll turn me away. 

. Mrs Page. Thou*rt a good boy ; this fecrecy of " 
thine (hail be a tailor to thee, and (hall make thee a 
new doublet and hofe. — Pll go hide me, * 

. Mrs Ford. Do fo : — Go tell thy matter, I am alone* 
Miftrefs Page, remember you your cue. \^Extt Ro b i n* 

Mrs Page. I warrant thee ; if I do not aft it, hife 
me. [^Exit Mrs Page, 

Mrs Ford. Go to then ; — ^weMl ufe this unwhole- 
forae humidity, this grofs watery pumpion ;— we'll 
teach him to know turtles from jay$. 

Enter FalsTAFF. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewel ? Why, 

£ now 
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pow let roe die, for I have liv'd long enough ; tkb is 
the period iof my ambition : O this blefled hour! 

Mrs ForJ^ O fweet fir John ! 

Fal. Miilrefs Ford, I cannot cog» I cannot pntC) 
niidrefs Ford. Now ihail I fin in my wiih : I would 
ihy huibaad were deftd ; I'll ipeak it before the hd 
lord, I would make thee my lady. 

Mrs F^rd^ I yofir lady, fir John ! alas, I fhooU 
be a pitiful la/iy. 

FaL Let the court of France fliew me fuch aco- 
ther ; I fee how thine eye would emulate the diamond; 
Thou haft the right ardied bent of the brow» that 
becomes the (hip-tire, the tire-valiant, or any tire of 
Venetian admittance. 

Mrs Fitrd. A plain kerchief, fir John : my brow 
}>ecome nptiiing el£b.; nor that well neither. 

FaL Thou art a traitor to fay fb : thou woaldii 
make an sdifolute cowtieF ; and the firm fixture of 
thy foot wonld sive an excellent motion to thy gait, io 
a femi-cirded mrthingale. I fee what, thou wert, if 
fortune thy foe were not ; nature is thy friend : ComCi 
thou canft not hide h. 

Mrs Ford, Believe me^ theie's no fuch thing ii) 
|ne. 

FaL Wliat made me love thee I let that perfoade 
thee there's fomtething eiaraordinary in thee. Come, 
I cannot cog, and lay^ thou art this 4nd tha(, like 
many of theie lifpng. haw-thorn buds, that come like 
.women in men's apparel> and fmell like Bucklers-bary 
in fimple-time ; I cannot : but I love thee ; none but 
thee, and thou deferveft it. 

Mrs Ford. Do not betray nie, fir -^ ^— ■ — love 
miftrefs Page. 
FaL Thou might'lt as well faj^ bv 

* tV 
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the Cottnter-gajte \ which is as hateful to ihe as the 
reek of a lime-kHn. 

Mrs Ford. Well, heaven know$ how I love you % 
knd you Ihall one day find it. 

FqU Keep in that mind ; PI! <!eferve it. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, I nnfuft tell you, fo you do ; or 
fcMe could not ht iri that mind* 

Rob. llFubin.'] Miftrcfs Fordj miftrcfsFbrd! here'ir 
miftrefs Page at th^ door, fweating, and blowing; 
fend looking wildly, and would needs fpeak with you 
prelcntly. 

Fah She fliall not fee ine; I wifl enftonce tdt 
1>ehind the aitas: 

Mrs Ford* Pray you, do fo ; fhe*s a very tattling 
%oman.— --i« j[F Ah$T afv ku&s himfeljl 

Entifir Mn PAOEi 

What*s the rtiatter ? how now ? 

Mrs Page. O miftrefs Ford, what hSve you done ? 
you're fham'd^ you are overthrown^ you afe undone 
tor ever, 

Mrs Ford, What's the matter, good iriiflrefs Page? 

Mrs Pagei O wcU-a-clay. miftrefs Ford! having 
an honeft man to your hufband, to give him fuch 
eaufe of fufpicion ! 

Mrs Ford*, What caufe of fufpicion ? 

Mrs Page. What caufe of fufpicion ?i— ^Out upon 
you !— how am I miftooK in you r 

Mrs Potd. Why, alas ! what's the Wattet ? 

Mrs Page. Your huftand's coming hither, woman, 
with all the officers in Windfor, to feafch for a geij- 
illemaft, that, he fays, is here now in the hoirfej by- 
your confent, to take an ill advantage of his abfence-: 
You are undone- ' 

. . * E a • ' Mn 
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. Mrs Fwd. Speak louder— f^j;?.} 'Ti$ not fo, I j 
hope. ' 

Mn Page. Pray heaven it be not h^ that you have 
luch a man here ; but 'ds mod certain your huiband's 
coming with half Windfor at his heels, to (earch for 
fuch a one. I come befisre to tell you : If you know 
yourfelf dear, why I am glad of it : * but if you ha^ 
a firiend here, convey, convey him out. Be not 
amaz'd ; call all your ienfes to you ; defend your re- 
putation, or bid farewel to your good life for ever. 

Mn Ford, What (hall I do ? — ^There is a gendemaoi 
my dear friend ; aqd I fear not mine own ihame, fo 
much as his peril : I had rather than a thou£uid | 
pound, he were out of the houfe. 

Mrs Page* For (hame, never (land you bad ralherf 
and you bad rather ; your hufband's here at hand, 
bethink you of feme conveyance : in the houfe you 
cannot hide him. — Oh, how have you deceived me!->- 
.X.ook, here is a baiket; if he be of any reafonable 
Mature, h^ may creep in here ; and throw foul lioen 
upon him, as if it were going to bucking ; Or, it is 
whiting time, fend him by your two men to Datchet 
meadi 

Mrs Ford. He's too big to go in there : What fhall 
I do? 

Re-enter FALSTAFFt 

FaL Let me fee't, let me fee't ! let me fec't! 
I'll in, ril in; — follow your friencfs counfel ;— I'll in. 
Mrs Page. What 1 fir John Falftaff ? Are thefc 
youf letters, knight ? 

Fal. I love thee, — ^help me away : let me creep in 

here ; I'll never 

\Hegoes into the hajktt^ they cover h^m w'uhfoid haau 

Mri 
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Mrt P^, Help to covet your matter, boy : Call 
pur men, miilrbfs Ford':— You diifembling knight ! 

^^s Fotd* What, John, Robert, John ! Go take 
up thefe clothb^ here, quickly; Where's the cowl- 
ftafF? look, how you drumbie s carry them to the 
latta<U'efs in Datchet mead^ quickly, come* 

JS^nUr Ford, FaoEi Caiusi andStr Huch Evans. 

Ford, Pray you, come near : if I fufpeft without 
caufe, why then make fport at the, then let me be 
your Jeft, I deferve it.*— How now ? whither bear you 
this? 

Seri). To the iaundfefs, forfooth. 

Mri Ford. Why, what have you to do whither they 
bear it ? you ^vcre bcft meddle with buck-waihing. 

Ford. Buck ? I would I cbuld waih myfelf of the 
buck ! Buck, buck, buck ? Ay, buck ? I warrant you, 
4>uck ; and «f the feafon too, it fhall appear. [_Exeiint 
Servants nitiHh the bq/ht.^ Gentlemeni I have dreamed 
to4iighl ; I'll tell yott my dream. Here, here, here 
be my keys : afcend my chaihbers, fearch, feek, iitki 
out: I'll warrant, we'll unkennel the fox: — Let me 
ftop this way firft :— So* now uncdpe. 

Page. Good matter Ford^ be contented : you wrong 
yourfelf too much. 

Ford. True, mattel- Page.^— Up, gentlemen : you 
.fhall fee (port anon: fellow me^ genilemen. ^Exit. 

Eva. Tbis is fery fantaftical humOurs, and jealoufies. 

Caau. By gar» 'tis no de faihion of France : it is 
flot jealous m France. 

Page. Nay, follow him, gentlemen ; fee the iiTue of 
his fearch. , {^Exeunt. 

Mre Page. Is there not a4oubk excellency in this ? 

, E 3 Mrt 



' Mrs Ford, IknowQOt which pleafcs ine^ better, 
that my^hufh^d is deceiy'd^ or fir John. 

Mrs Page, What ^ taking was he in, wheo yoor 
hufband aik'd wjio w;ls in the baiket \ 

Mrs Ford* I.ani half afraid, )ie wil) hare* need of 
^'a(hing I fo throwing h^ iato th^ water wiU do him 
a benefit. 

.* Mrs Page. Hang him, diAioned rafcal ! I woddi 
-aJI of the f^nie |lfain were in the famediflrels. 

Mrs Ford, I U]inH» my huO>and hath fome fpedil 
fufpicion of F^ftafF*sJ«iog.here; fer I never law 
him fo grofs in his jealoufy 'till now. 

Mrs Page, I.iwil lajr a plot to try that: And vc 
.will yet haven^qne tricks with FalftaC: his diiTolute | 
difeafe will fcarce obey this medicine. 

Mrs Ford. Shall we fend Aat foolifh carrioQs mif- ; 
trefs Qmckly to- hini| aAd excufe his throwing into 
the water \ and give hini another tppe^ to betray him , 
to another punifhfneot ? 

Mrs Page. We'}l do it ; let him be fent for to-mor- 
row by eight o'clock, tp have am^ nd9» 

Re-enter Ford, PagE| and the reji at a difiance^ 

Ford, I caQnoifind-him ;. may be the koare br^g'd 
of that he could not compafs. '. • 
, Mrs Pdge, fiQ^td you that ? 

Mrs Ford, I, I j .peace .:-~-yoa nfe mc wcB, 
jnafler Ford, do you I .. r • ' . 

Fpr4* Ay, I do fc.; j . . ... 

Mrs Ford* Heaven make you better than your 
thoughts I .-:.,:... 

Ford» Amen. 

Mrs Page. You dp yourfelf mighty wrong, mafte 

Fprd. 

Ford, 
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FortL Ay, ay, I muft bear it. 

£t«i. If there be any pody in the houie, and in the 
cbatnberSf and in the cofters, and in the preiTes, hea- 
ven forgive my finsat the day of judgment ! ^ 

Caiut, By gar, Hor I too ; dere is no bodies/ 
, Page. Fie, fie^ mafter Ford ! are yott«not afhamM ? 
\irhat fpirit, what devil fiiggeils this imagination ? I 
would not have your diftemper in Uus kind, for the 
wealth of WihdioiuCafile. 

J^?r</« 'Tis my fault, mafter Page: I fuffer for it. 

£va, Yott fufier for a pad conu:ience : your wife 
is a«-honeft a Romans, as I will d^firps among five 
thoufand, and five hundred too* f 

Cams, By gas, I fee 'tis an hon^fl woman. ' '. 

Ford, Well ;--p.I promisM you a dinner': — Come, 
come, walk in the park : I pfay you, pardon me ; I 
will hereafter makeiuiown to you, why I have done 
this. Come, wife ; come, miflreis Page yl pray you, 
pardon me ; pray heartily, pardon me. 

Page* Let's go in, gendemen ; but truft me, we'll 
mock him. I do invite you to-morrow morning .to 
my houfe to breakfafl; after, we'll a birding toge- 
ther ; J have a fine hawk for the bufh : fhall it be fo ? 

Ford* Any thing. 

Eva. If there is one, I fhall make two in th^ coni- 

Cahu* If there be one or two, I fhall make^a de turd. 
Eva* In your teeth ; — ^fbr fhame. 
Ford, Pray you go, mafler Page. 
Eva, I "pray you now, remembrance to-morrow oa 
the loufy knave, mine hoft. 

Caius. Dat is good ; by gar, vit all my heart. 
; Eva, A loufy knave ; (o have his gibes, and his 
mockeries, . {^Evi^mf^ 

SCENE' 
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. SCENE IF. Page'j bw/r. 

Enter Fenton, and Mifirefs Annb Page, 

Pent, I fee* I caanoi get thy father's love ; 
l^herefore, ncnfore turn me to him, fweet Nan. 

jimtci Alas ! how then ? 

Pent, Why^ thoii maft be thyfelf. 
He doth objed^^ I am too great of birth ; 
And that^.my ftate'heing gall'd widx my expeiace,' 
. I feek to heal it only by his wealth : 
.Beddes thefey other bars he lays' before me , ■ ■ • 
My riots palt, my wild focieties ; 
And tells me^ 'ti$ a thing impoiRble . 
I ihouid love thee» but as a property. 

Jinne, May be, he tells you true. 

Pent* No, heaven fo fpeed me in my time to Come! 
Albeit, I will confefsy thy Other's wealth 
Was the fird motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
Than (lamps in gold, or Turns in fealed bags 9 
And 'tis the very riches of thyfelf 
That now I aim at^ 

Anne» Gentle mafter Fei|ton, 
Yet feek my father's love ; flill feek it, £r : 
If opportunity and humbleA fuit 
•Cannot attain it, why then, — ^-«Hark you hither. 
[Fenton and M'tfinfi Asvt ga4^* 

Enier Shallow, Slender, and Mn QuiCKtr* 

ShaL Break their talk, mxfirefs Quickly: raykiaf 
man (hall fpeak for himfelf.. 

Slen. I'll make a ftaft pr a bolt on't ; 'Aid, *.tis bat 

. venturing. 
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Shed. Be not difmay'd. 

Slen. No, (he fhall not difmay me : I care not for 
that, — ^but that I am afeard. 

^uic. Hark ye; mafter Slender would fpeak a word 
strith you. 

y4nne, I come to him.— This is my father's choice* 
O, "what a world of vile ill-favour*d faults 
Look handfome in three hundred pounds a year ! » 

l^fide. 

^uic. And how does good mailer Fenton ? rray 
fou^ SL word with you* 

Sl>aL She's coming; to her, cpz. O boy, thou 
hadO: a father ! 

Sl^n, I had a father, miftrefs Anne ;•<— my uncle 
can tell you good jefts of him : — Pray you, uncle^ 
tell miftrefs Anne the jefl, how my father flole two 
geefe out of a pen, good uncle* 

S/>a/. Mjftrefs Anne, my couCn loves you. 

S/en» Ay, that f do ; as well as I love any woman 
in Glocefterfhire, 

Shal, He will maintain you like a gentlewoman. . 

Slen. Ay, that I will, come cut and long tail, un- 
der the degree of a 'fquire. 

ShaL He will make you a hundred and fifty pounds 
jointure. 

j^nne. Good mafter Shallow, let him woo for hlmfelf. 

Shai, Marry, f thank you for it ; I thank you for 
tbat-r-good comfort. She calls you coz : I'll leave youi 

^nne. Now, mafter Slender. 

Slen, Now, good miftrefs Anne. 

yinne» What is your will ? 

Slen. My will ? od's heartlings, that's a pretty jeft, 
indeed ! I never made my will yet, I thank heaven ; 
X am not fuch a fickly creaturei I give heaven praife. 
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Anne. I meaDy mafler Slender^ what would you 
with me ? 

Slen, Truly, for mine own part, I would little or 
hothing with you : Your father, and my uncle, have 
made motions ; if it be my luck, fo ; if not, happy 
man be his dole ! They can tell you how things go, 
better than I can : You may afk your father ; here 
* he comes* 

£nter Page, and Mlfirefi Page. 

Page^ Now, matter Slender :— ^Love him, daughter 

Anne. 

Why, how now ! what does mafter Fenton here ? 
You wrong mcj fir, thus ftill to haunt my houie : 
I told you, fir, my daughter is difpos'd of. 
Fent. Nay, matter Page* be not impatient. 
Mrs Page. Good matter Fentofl, come not to my 
Page, She is no match for you. [child. 

Pent, Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page. No, good matter Fentofl. 
Come, matter Shallo^^; — come,fon Slenc(er; ra:— - , 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, matter Fenton. j 
[Exeunt Page, Shallow, aWSLEKOER. 
^ic. Speak to mittrefs Page. 
Pent. Good mittrefs Page^ for that I love yotif 
tn fuch a righteous fattiion as I do, [daughter 

Perforce, againtt all checks, rebukes, and manners, 
I mutt advance the colours of my love. 
And not retire : Let me have your good will- 
jinne» Good mother, do not marry roe to yon fool^ 
Mrs Page* I mean it not ; I feek you a better huft 
J^r. That's my matter, matter doctor. [band« 
yf«/i^. Alas, I had rather be fet quick i* the earth 
And bowl'd to death with turnips- 

Mn\ 
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Mrs Page. Come, trouble not yourfelf : Good 
mailer Fenton, 
[ will not be your friend nor enemy : 
^dy daughter will I queflion how m^ loves you, 
^nd as I find her, fo am I afFedled ; 
Till then, farewd, fir :— »r— She muft needs go In, 
fier father will be angry. 

' lEx* Mrs 'Pace^ and AsuBn 
Fent. Farewel, gentle miftrefs ; farewel, Nan. 
^iV. This is my doing now ;: Nay, faid I, will 

E>u caft away your child pn a fool, and a jjhyfician ? 
ook on matter Fenton :— -— this is my doing. 
Fent. I thank thee ; and I pray thep, once to-night 
jive my fweet Nan this ring : There's for thy pains. 

{Exit, 
^ic. Now heaven fend thee gopd fortune ? A kind 
beart he hath : a woman would run through fire and 
«rater for fuch a kind heartt But yet I would my 
nailer had mi/lrefs Anne ; pr I would mafter Slender 
aad her ; or, in footh, I would mafter Fenton had 
ier ; I will do wh^t I can ifor them all three ! for fb 
L have promis'd, and PI} be as good as piy word ; 
3ut fpccioufly for mafter Fentoij. Well, I mufl of 
mother errand to Sir John FalftafF for my two mif- 
;reffes ; What a beaft am I to flack it. [^Exif^ 

SCENE F. The Garter Inn. 

Enter Falstff, ^^;lJ Bardolph. 

Fal. Bardolph, ITay.— ■ 

BarJ. Here, fir. 

Fal. Go fetch me a quart of fack ; put a toaft inH. 
lEictt Bard.] Have I liv'd to be carried in abafket, 
like a barrel of butcher's 6fFal s and to be thrown 

into 
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into the Thames ? Well ; if I be ferv'd fiich another 
tricky Pli have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, am/, 
give them to a dog for a new year's gift. The rogues 
flighted me into the river with as little remorfc as 
they would have drown'd a bitch's blind puppies, 
fifteen i' the litter s and you may know by my fize, 
that I have a kind of alacrity in (inking ; if the bot* 
torn were as deep as hell, I fhould down. I hd 
been drOwn'd, but that the fhore was fhelvy and< 
fhallow ; a death that I abhor ; for the water Iwelk 
a man ; and what a thing fhould I have been, when I 
had been fwell'd ; I fhould have been a mountab of 
mummy. | 

■ 

Re-enter Bardolph with ihe wiru^ 

Now, IS the (ack brewM ? 

Bard. Ay, fir ; there's a woman below would fpcak 
with you. 

Fah Come, let me. pour in fome fack to the Thames 
water ; for my belly's as cold as if I had fwalloVd 
fnow-balls for pills to cool the reins. Call her in. 

Bard. Come in> woman. 

Enter Mrs Quickly. , 

' J^«V. By your leave ; — I cry you mercy:— Give 
your worlhip good-morrow. 

FaL Take away thefe chalices : Go brew me a 
pottle of fack finely. 

Bard. With eggs, fir ? 

FaL Simple of itfelf ; I'll no puHet-fperm in my 
brewage. How now ? * 

^/V. Marry, fir, I come to your worftiip from I 
miftrefs Ford. i 

Fal. Mifh-efs Ford ! 1 have had ford enough : I 

was 
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Kfts thrown into the ford ; I ha^e my belly full of 
wd. , 

^tc Atas the day ! good heart, that was not het 
roJt : (he does fo take on With' hef men \ they iniA 
)ok their eredHon. 

jFV?/. So did J miney to build upon a foolifh wo* 
lan's promife. 

j^iV. Well, (he laments, fir, fbr it, that it would 
ern your heart to (ee it. Her hufband goes this morn* 
ig a birding ; fhe defires you once more to come to 
fcr between eight and nine : I muft carry hef word 
nickly (he'll make you amends, I warrant you. *> 

FaL Well, £ will vifit her : Tell her fo : and bid 
^r think, what a man is : let her confidet his fraiJ^y^ 
od then judge of my merit 

^iV. 1 will tell her. 

FaL Do fo Between nine and ten, fay*ft thoti ? 

Sluic; Eight and nin^, (ir. 
• faL Well, be gone : I will not mife her. 

^ic. Peace be with you, fir ! [JSW/« 

FaL I marvel I hear not of ma(ter Brook ; he feri| 
le word to flay within ; I like bis money well; Ob| 
Itfe ha comes. 

Enter FoaD. 

Ford* Blcfs you, fir I 

FaU Nt>w, maflei* Brook ? yon come to know what 
!aih pafs'd between me and Ford's wife ? 

Ford* That, indeed, fir John, is my bufinefs. 

Fed. Mader Brook, I will not lie to you ; I was ;it 
tx houfe the hour fhe appointed me. 

Ford. And you fped, nr ? 

FaL Very ill-favour'dly, maflef Brook. 

IPord. Hqw, f:tf Did (he chan&cher dctenoidation{ 

F FaU 



Ai WBttr viTEs 01^ vitfDsoK* As III 

F.iL No, mafler Brook : but the peaking comolD 
lier hufband, mailer Brook, dwelling in a contind^ 
'lanuar of jeaIoiify» comes to me in the inflant of oar 
£ncounter» after we had embrac'd» kiis'di proteftcdi 
and, as it were, (poke the prologue of our comoijri 
and at his heels a rabble of his companions, thither 
vroTokM and in(Hgated by his didemper, and &r« 
ibothy to fearch his houfe for his wife's ioye. 

Ford. What, while you were there ? 

Fal* While I was there. • 

Ford. And did he fearth for you, and could BOt 
find you ? 

FaL You (hail hear* As good luck would bare i^ 
eomes in one miftrcfs Page; gives intWligeoce oi 
l^ord's approach ; and, by her iarention, and Ford'f 
wife's dillra^ion, they convey'd me into a buck-baiket 

Fofd. \ buck-baflcet ! 

Fid. Tea, a buck-ba(ket : ramm'd me in with fbd 
fiurts and fmocks, focks, foal (lockings, and greafr 
napkins ; that, mader Brook, there was the rankei 
compound of TiUanous fmell, that ever ofiended noifaiL 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? 

FaL Nay, you (halt hear, niafter Brook, what I btvt 
fuffer'd to bring this woraan to evil for your good 
Being thus cramm'd' in the bafket, a couple of Ford's 
Icnaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by tbeir mi(ht^ 
Ito carry me in the name of foul clothes to Datchefi^ 
lane : they took me on their (houlders ; met the jea* 
lous knave their mader in the door ; who aik'd tbeiB , 
once or twice, what they had in their bafket: I quak'd j 
for fear, left the lunatic knave would have iearch'd 
it ; but fate, ordaining he ihould be a cuckold, heU 
Isis hand. Well ; on went he for a fearch, and avi; 
ureot I for foul clothes. But mark the fe<{uel. 

Brook; 



n 



!ff ///• MBItRY V1TE8 OF WftttfSOR.' 6f 

•rook : I fuflPer'd the pangs of three feveral deaths : 
til, an intolerable fright, to be detefted with a jea- 
ms rotten beli -weather: next, to be compafs'd, iiko 
good bilbo, in the circumference of a peck, hilt to 
Dint, heel to head : and then to be ftopp'd- in, !ik^ 
ftrong diftillation, with (linking clothes that frcttexi 
I their own greafe : think of that , a man of my 
idney-— think of that ; that am as fubjeft to heatj 
I butter ; a man of continual difTolution and thaw ; 

was. a miracle, to 'fcape fu^ocation. And, in th« 
Kight of this bath, when I was more than half (Itw'd 
I greafe, like a Dutch diih, to be thrown into the 
%ames, and cool'd) glowing hot, in that furge, like 

horfe-fhoe ; think of that— hiffing hot— think of 

lat, mafter Brook. 

Ford. In good fadncfs, fir> I am lorry that for my 
ike you have fufferM all this. My fuit is then def' 
erate ; you'll undertake her no more f 

Fal, Mafler Brook, I will be thrown into ^tna* 
B I have been into Thames, ere I will leave her thus, 
ler hufband is this morning gone a birding : I have 
sceiv'd from her another embaffy of meeting ; ^twixt 
^t and nine is the hour, mafter Brook. 

Ford. *Tis paft eight already, fir. 

FaL Is it ? I will then addrefs me to my appoint* 
lent. Come to me at your convenient leifure, and 
tm (hall know howl fpeed ; and the conclufion (hall 
e crown'd with your enjoying her: Adieu. You (hall 
lave her, nufter Brook; mailer Brook, yOH (hall 
uckold Ford. [EoqH* 

Ford» Hum! ha! is this a vifion? is this a dream? 
lo I deep? mader Ford, awake; awake, mader Fv:rd( 
here's a hole made in your bed coat, mafier Ford* 
phis 'tis to be married 1 this 'tis to bav« linen,. and 

Fit biielM 



Vuck-balkets ! — Wdl, I will proclaim myfdf whatii 
ftm : I will now t^ke the lecher ; he is at my hoofer, 
lie cannot Tcape me; 'tis impoffible he (houkl; he 
^nno( creep intp a half-penny pur-fe, nor into a pa>> 
per-box : butr left the devil that guides him (hould 
$id him, I will fearch impoffible places. Though 
yhat I am I cannot avpidy yet to be what I wouU, 
|iot, (hall not make me tame: if I have. horns t« 

£>ake one maiU let the proverb go with me« I'll bt| 
oro-mgil* [fxi 

ACT ly. ' 



SCENE L FACB'iiotfe. 

Sntat Mrs Paob,^ Mn Quickly^ andWihhUn* 

Mrs Page. 

It he at rnafttr Ford^s already^ think'ft thou ? 

j^/r. Sure he is by this ; or will be prefently: \rtL 
truly, he is very courageous mad^ about his throwiof 
into the water. Miftreis Ford ^d[ir^s you to coiiM 
iliddenly. 

Mrs Page, I'll be with her by and by; I'll boi 
bring my young man here to fchool : Look» what 
his inailer comes ; 'tis a pUying-day> I fee* 

/ Enter Sir Hugh Etans. 

How now, (ir Hugh I no fchool to-day ? 

Eva. No : mafier Sleod«r is let the boys leave l» 
play. ( 
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' J^//r. BJclTuig of his heart I 

Mrs Page. Sir Hugh, my huftand lays, my foil 
profits nothing in the woild at his book; I pray youi 
lik him fome qutftions in his accidence. 

Eva. Come hither, Wiiiiam ; ■ ■ h old up your 
iiead ; come, 

Mrs Page. Come on, firrah ; hold up your head ; 
ipfwer your mailer, he not afraid. 

Eva. William, how many numbers is in nouns ? 

mil. Two. 

^ic. Trulvy I thought there had been one number 
liore ; becaule they fay, od's nouns. 

Eva. Peace your tailings. What ii fair, William? 

Will. Pulchcr. 

^ic. Pouicatui there ne fi^rer things than poul- 
:ats, fur^. 

Eva* You are a very fimplicity'omanj I pray Jou, 
peace. What is Lapis^ William ? 

miU A ftone. 

Eva. And what is a ftone, William ? * 

Will A pebble. . 

Eva. No, it is Lapis; I pray you, rciuember i|i 
rour prain. 

Will. Lapis. 

Eva. That is a good William: Wl^a^ is he, Willianh 
that does lend articles ? 

iVilL Articles are borrowM of the pronouns ; and 
[9^ thus declined, SinguiarUer^ natmnaiivo^ hic^ hdc^ hofm 

Cva. NominativOf hig^ hagf hogi'f^^r<i^ you, marl^; 
^enitivot hvjiu: Well, what. is your accujiaive cafe ? 

Will, jiccufativey hlnc. 

E'va. I pray you, have your remembrance, child ; 
^ccufativOf hungy hangy hog. 

^ic. Hanj hog is Latin for bapooi I warrant you. 
■ 1^ 3 -B^^ 
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Eva. Leave your prabbies, 'ornan. What b the 
fecative cafe, William ? 

/^/, O vocairoo^O. 

£va. Remember^ WiUianiy focative isy ^orrf. 

^f^« And that's a good root. 

£vd, 'Oman, forbear. 
• Mrs Peige. Peace. 

jEv^i. What is yoMV getuAtfc eafi plural^ Williaai? 

Will* Geidiivecafi^ . 

Eva. Ay. 

Will. Gemtivef homrn^ harum^ homnu 

^ic. 'Vengeance of Giney^s cafe ! fe on her !— 
nerer name her, child, if (he be a whore* 

Eva. For (hame, 'oman. 
• ^mc. You do iU*t6 t^ach the child fuch vords: 
he teaches him to hick and to hack, which they'll di 
ftd enough .of themfelves ; and to call horum :— 4e 
upon you ! 

Eva. 'Oman, art thou lunatics? haft thou no lUlde^ 
ftanding for thy cafes, ^ and the numbers of the |eiK 
ders ? thou art a foolifli ChrifHao creaturesi as I 
^rould defires. 

Mrs Page. Pr'ythee,^ hold thy peace. 

Eva. Shew me now» William^ ibme decleofions of 
your pronouns. 

Will. Forfooth, I hare forgbt* 

Eva* It is i/, ka^'ced; if yon forget your koi 
your k€tSi and your cods^ you muft be preeches. Gt 
your ways and play, go. ' 

Mrs Page. He is a better fcholar than I thoQgift| 
ht was. I 

Eva, He is a good fprag memory. Farewell fB&\ 
trefs Page. \ 

^ Mrs Page. Adieu-, good fir Hugh. Get you homcii 
'*''""~*^Co»C| we ftay (iba long. {^Exen^* 

. SCENl 
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SCENE IL FoRD*x houfe. 

Enter Fa t staff, and Mrs Ford. 

FaL Miftrefs Ford, your forrow hath eaten up my 
{u£Ferance : 1 fee you are obfequiuus in your love^ 
and I profefs requital to a hair's breadth ; not only, 
iniftre{3 Ford, in the fimple office of love, but in all 
the accoutrement, complement, and ceremony of it. 
But are you fure of your hufband now ? 

Mrs Ford. He's a birding. fweet fir John. 

Mrs Page. \W'tthm,'\ What hoa, goffip Ford ! 
what hoa ! 

Mrt Ford. Step into the chamber, fir John. 

{ExU Falstaff. 

Enter Mrs Page. 

Mrs Pfge. How now, fweetheart ? who's at home 
befides yourfelf ? 

Mrs Ford, Why, none but mine own people. 

Mrs Page. I » deed? 

Mrs Ford. No, certainly — Speak louder. \^AJide. 

Mrs Page, Truly, I am fo glad you have nobody 
here. 

Mrs Ford. Why ? 

Mrs Page. Why woman, your huftand 15 in his 
^Id iunes^ again : he fo takes on yonder with my 
hufband ; fo rails againfl all married mankind ; (o 
curfes all Eye's daughters, of what complexion fo- 
ever ; and fo buffets himfelf on the forehead, crying, 
Peer-outf peer-out / that any madnefs, I ever yet be- 
held, feem'd but tamenefs, civility, and patience, to 
this didemper he is in now t I am glad the fat knight 
isa6there» 

Mrs 



(S HStRV tVircs or Windsor. AQ IV* 

Mrs Ford, Why, does he talk o\ h.m ? 

Mrs Pag'!. Of none but him ; and fwears, he was 
tarried out, the laft time he fearch'd for him, in a I 
biiiket : protefts to my hufband, he is now here ; and 
kath drawn him and the reft of their company from 
their fport» to ia?ke another experiment of his fuf* , 
pic ion : but I uin g- *d the knight is not here ; now be i 
fliiJl fee h\^ own foolery. J 

Mrs ForK How near is ht, miftrefs Page ? 

Mrs Pijgf. Hard by; -^t ftreet end ; he will be here 
anon. 

M''s Forri. I am undone !-^the knight is here, i 

Ms P',^f. Why, then. thou ait utterly (l>am'clt ' 
and he's but a dead man. What a woman are you?— 
Away with him, away witli him ; better (hame than 
murder. 

Mrs Ford. Which way (liould he go ? how fliould 
I bedow him ? Shall I put him into tJhe bafket again I 

Enter Fax. staff. 

FdL No, I'll come no more i' the baflcet : May I 
not go out, ere he come ? 

Mrs Page* Alas, three of mafter Ford's brothers 
watch the door with piftols, that none fhould iffu^ 
out ; otherwife you might (lip away ere he came.— , 
But what make you here ? 

FaL What (hall I do? I'll creep up into the , 
<chimney. 

Mrs Ford, There they always ufe to difcharge 
the birding'pieces : creep into the kilo-hole, 

FaL Where is it ? 

Mrs Ford. He will feek there on my word. Nei- 
ther prefs, coffer, cheft, trunk, well, vault,^ but he , 
^ath an abftra^ for th« re^emfcraacc of fuch phice% 

aD4 
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and goes to them by his note : There is oo hiding 
you in the houfe. 

FaL I'll go out then. , 

Mrs Ford* If you ^o out in your own femblance^ 
you ilie, fir John ; unlefs you go out difguis'd— ^ 
How might we difguife him ? 

Mrs Page. Alas the day, I know not. There it 
BO wopaan's gown big enough fon him i otherwife. he 
might put OJ3 a hat, a muiHer, and a kerchief, and (b 
clcape. 

FaL Good hearts, devife fomething : any extremity 
ratha- than a mifchief. 

Mrs Ford My maid's aunt, the fat woman of 
Brentford, has a gown above. 

Mrs Page, Oo my word, it will ferve him ; (he's 
2fi big as he is : and there's her thrumb bat, aod her 
muffler too : Run up, fir John. 

Mrs Ford, Go, go, fweet fir John : miftrefs Pgge 
^nd I, will look fume linen for your head. 

Mrs Page* Quick, quick ; we'll come drefs yott. 
Qraight: put on the gown the while. \^Exit Fa l staff. 

Mrs Ford. I would my hufband would meet him 
in this fhape ; he cannot abide the old woman of 
Brentford ; he fwears (he'^ a witch ; forbade her my 
houfe, and hath threatened to beat her. 

Mrs Pnge, Heaven guide him to thy hufband't 
cudgel ; and the devil guide his cudgel areerwards I 

Mrs Ford. But is my hufbaid coming ? 

Mrs Page. Ay, in good fadnefs, is he ; and talks 
of the bafket too, howfoeverhe hath had intelligence. 

Mrs Ford. We'll try that; for I'll appoint my 
men to carry the bafket again, to meet him at thcL 
door with it> as they did laA time. 

Mrt 
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Mrs Page. Nay, but he'll be here prefcntly : let's 
go drufs him like the witch of Brentford. 

Mrs Ford, V\\ firft diredl my men what they ihall 
do with the balkeu Go up» I'll bring linen for him 
ftraight. 

Mrs Page. Hang him, di(honeft varlet ! we cannot 
Vii^ufe him enough. 

We'll leave a proof, by that which we will do. 
Wives may be merry, and yet hone ft too : 
We do not a^, that often jeft and laugh ; 
•Tis old but true, Still fivine eat all the draughm 

Mrs Ford. Go, firs, take the bafket again on your 
ihoulders ; your mafter is hard at door ; if he bid 
you fet it down, obey him : quickly, difpatch. 

[^Exeunt Mrs Fage, and Mrs Fo&O* 

Enter Servants with the hajket* 

1 Serv, Come, come, take up, 

2 Serv. Pray hearen, it be not full of the knight 
again. 

I Scrv. I hope not ; I had as lief bear fb much lead* 

Enter, Fo&o, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Sir 

Hugh Evans. 

Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, mafler Page, have 
you any way then to unfool me again?— Set down the 
baflcet, villain :— Somebody call my wife : — Youth in 
a baiket !-— Oh, you panderly rafcals ! there's a knot, 
a gang, a pack, a confpiracy againft me : Now ihall 
the devil be fham'd. What I wiie, I fay ! come, 
come forth ; behold what honefl clothes you feod 
forth to bleaching. 

P^igf. Why, this pafles! Mafter Ford, you arc 
»ot to go ioofe any longer ; you muft be pinion'd. 
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Enja. Why, this is lunatics ! this is mad as a mad dog! 
ShaL Indecdy mader Ford, this is not well; indeed^ 

Enter Mrs Ford. 

Ford. So fay I too, fir.— -Come hither, miftreis 
Ford ;— miftreis Ford, the honeft woman, the modeft 
wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool 
to her hufband'!— »I fufpe^ without caufe, miflrefs^ 
do I? 

Mrs Ford. Heaven be my witncfs, you do, if ycftt 
fufpedt me in any dilhonefty. ^ 

Ford. Well faid, brazen-face; hold it out. — Corad 
forth, (irrah. \^Pulfs ibe clothes out of the ba/iet* 

Page. This pafles. 

Mrs Ford. Are you not a(ham'd i let the clothei 
alone. 

Ford. I (hall find you anon. 

Eva. 'Tis unreafonable ! Will you take up yolk 
vrife's clothes ? come away. 

Ford. Empty the bafket, I fay. 

Mrs Ford. Why, man, why, ■ - ' 

Ford. Mafter Page, as I am a man, there was one 
convey'd out of my houfe yefterday in this bafket } 
Why may not he be there again ? in my houfe I am 
(ure he is : my intelligence is true 5 my jealpufy is 
reafonable : Pluck me out all th'e linen. 

Mrs Ford. If you find a man there, he fliall die a 
flea's death. 

Page. Here's no man. 

Shal. By my fidelity, this is not weU, mailer Ford; 
this wrongs you. 

Eva. Mafter Ford, you muft pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart : this is jealoufiesi'. 

FarJ. 
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Ford, Well, he's not here I feek for* 
. Page. No, nor no wheie eWe but in your brain. 

Ford Help to fearch my hoyfe this one time : if t 
8nd not what I feek, Ihew no colour for my extremity, 
fct me for ever be your table -iport ; let them fay of mc, 
as jealous as Ford, that fearch'd a hoIJo^ walnut for 
his wife's kman : Satisfy me once more, once more 
jearch with me. 

Mrs Ford. What hoa, miftrefs Page ! come you, 
and the old woman down ; my hufband will come 
into the chamber. 
: ForiL Old woman ! what old woman's that ? 

Mrs Ford. Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford 

Ford. A. witch, a quean, an old cozening quean ! 
Have I not forbid her my houfe ? She comes of 
errands, does (he ? We are fim])le men ; we do not 
know what*s brought to pafs under tHe profeffion of 
fcrtune-teiling. She works by charms, by fpells, by 
the figure, and fuch daubery as this is : beyond oar 
clement: we know nothing.— Coirte down, you 
witch ; you hag. you, come down, I fay. 
- Mrs Ford. Nay, good fwect hufband ; — good gexH 
tiemen, let him not itrike the old woman. 

Enter Fal STAFF In <woman^ s clothes^ ledhy Mrs pAGE* 

Mrs Page. Come, mother Prat, come, give me youf 
^nd. 

^ Ford. I'll prat her, — Out of my doors,, you witch! 
\^Beats him.2 You hag, yon baggage, you poulcat, 
ybo ronyon i out I out! I'll conjure you, I'll fpriune- 

^11 you. lExh FALSTAfF. 

Mrs Page. Are you not aibim'd*^ I think, you 
haw Jdll'd the.jKsos wtraan^ 



Mrs Ford. Nay, he will do it : 'Tis a goodly credit 
for you. 

Ford* Hang her, witch ! 

£v'U By yea and no, I think, the 'oman is a witch 
indeed : i hke not when a 'omans has a great peard ; 
[ fj>y a great peard under her mufSer. 

ForiL Will you follow, gentlemen ? I befeech you. 
Follow ; fee but the iffiie of my iealoufy : if I cr^ 
3ut thus upon no trial, never truft me when I open 
Igain. 

Page. Let's obey his humour a little further: Com^, 
gentlemen. [^Exeunt* 

Mrs Page. Truft me, he beat him moft pitifully. 

Mrs Ford. Nay, by the mafs, that he did not : he 
beat him mod unpitifully, mechought. 

Mrs Page. I'll have the cudgel hallow'd, and hang 
o'er the altar ; it hath done meritorious fervice. 

Mri Ford. What think you ? may we, with the 
ffrar^ant of womanhood, and the witnefs of a good 
copfcicnce, purfue him with any further revenge ? 

Mrs Page, The fpirit of wantonnefs is, fure, fcar'4 
yvtt of him ; if the devil have him not m fee-fimple, 
fi^ith €ne and recovery, he wiil never, I think, in the 
ivay of wafte, attempt us again. 

' Mrs Ford, Shall We tell our hufbands how we have 
fervcd him ? 

Mrs Page. Yea, hy all means ; if it be but to fcrape 
file figures out of your hu{band's brains. If they can 
End in their hearts, the poor un virtuous fat knight (hall 
he any further afHidted, we two will be ftill the mi- 
liifters^ 

Mrs Ford, ni warrant, they'll have him publicly 
Iham'd : and methinks, there would be no period to 
rKe jefty ihould be not be publicly (ham'd» 



74 MERIkY WIVES OF WINDSOR. ASt IV. 

ATi-j Page. Come, to the forge with it then, ihape 
it : I would not have things cool. \^£xaaiL 

SCENE III. The Garter Inn. 

Enter Host, and Barx>olph. 

^ Bard. Sir, the Germans deCre to have three of 
your horfes : the duke himfelf will be to-morrow at i 
iCoiirt, and they are going to meet him. ] 

Hojl. What duke (hould that be, coraes fo fecrctly? 
I hear not of him in the court ; let me fpeak with the 
gentlemen ; they fpeak Englifh ? 
Bard, Sir, I'll call therti to you. 
Hojl*' They fhall have my horfes ; but I'll make 
them pay, Pll (auce them : they have had ray hodei 
a week at command ; I have turn'd away my other 
guefts : they muft come off; I'll fauce them ; coniet 

VExeutU 
SCENE IV. Fo^h's haufe. 

Enter Page, Ford, 3Irs Page, Mrs Ford, anJSk 

Hugh Evans. ,. 

Eva. 'Tis one of the beft difcretions of a "^oroaas 
' as ever I did look upon. 

. Pa^c^. And did he fend you bot^ thefe letters at aa 
inftant ? 

Mrs Page. Within a quarter of an liour. 

Ford. Pardon me, wife : Henceforth do what tho* 
J rather will fufped: the fun with cold, [vi'iltj 

.Than thee with wantonnefs : now doth thy honout 
In him that was of late an heretic, [ftan^ 

As firm as faitli. 

Page. 'Tis well, 'tis well ; no more. 
Be not as extreme in fubmiiEoi^, 
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As in offence ; 

But let our plot go forward : let our wives 
Y«t once again, to make us public rj)ort, * 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow. 
Where we may take him, and dKgrare him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way than that they 

fpoke of* 
Page, How ! to fend him word they'll meet him in 
tlie park 
At midnight ! fie, fie ; he will never come. 

Enja. You fay, he hath been thrown into the rivers; 
and hath been grievoufly peaten, as an old 'oraan : 
methinks, there fliould be terrors in him, that he 
Ihould not come ; methinks, his flefh is punifh'd, h.e 
Ihall have no defires. 
Pa^e, So think I too. 

Mrs Forth Devife but how you'll ufe him when he 
And let^us two devife to bring him hither, [comes, 
Mrs P-age, There is an old tale goes, that Heme 
the hunter, 
Sometime a keeper here in Windfor foreft. 
Doth all the winter time, at ftill midnight, 
Walk round about an oak, with great ragg'd horns ; 
And there he blafts the tree, and takes the cattle ; - 
And makes milch-kine yi^ld blood, and fhakcs a chaia. 
In a mo(t hideous and dreadful manner : 
You have heard of fuch a fpirit ; and well you knoW| 
The fuperftitious idle headed eld 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Heme the hunter for a truth. 

Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do feaf 
In deep of night to walk by this Heme's oak ; 
Put what of this? ... 

fSrs Ford* Marry, this is our device ; ■ ■ 

Qz That 
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That FalftafFat that oak (hall n^.eet with us. 
We'll fend him word to meet us in tlie field, 
Difguis'd like Heme, with huge horns on his head* 

Pig:'. Well, let ^t not be doubted but he'll come. 
And in this (hape : When you have brought him h theff i 
\Vhat (hall be done with him ? what is your plot ? 

Mrs Piige. That like wife we have thought upon, and 
Nan Page my daughter, and my little fon, fthns: i 
And three or four more of their growth, we*H dreft 
Like urchans, ouphes, and fairies, green and whittf 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their beads9 
And rattles in their hands : upon a fuddeii^ 
As FalUafF. (he, and I, are newly met. 
Let them from forUi a faw-pit n fli at once 
W'th fome diffiifed fong : upon their {ight» 
We two in great amazednefs w I' fly: 
Then let them all encircle him about. 
And, fairy-like, to pinch the unclean knSgbt: 
And afk him, why, that hour of fairy revdJ, 
In their fo facred paths he dare to tread 
In (hape profane ? 

Mrs Ford. \nd, 'till fee tell the tnitb^ 
Let the fuppofed fairies pinch him foaad* 
And burn him with their tapers. 

Mrs Piige. The truth being known. 
We'll all prefent ourfelves ; dif-horn the ipiri^ 
And mock him home to Windfor. ' 

Ford, The children muft 
Be praftis'd well to this, or they'll ne*er do't. 

Eva. \ will teach the childr n their bebavioon; 
and I will be like a jack-an-apes alfo, to burn the 
kni|jht with my taber. 

Ford. This wiJi be excellent. I'll go Uw them , 
▼izards. 

Mn 
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Mrs Page, My Nan (hall be the queen of all tlj€ 
fairies ; finely attired in a robe of wlute. 

Page. That filk will I go buy ; — and in that time 
Shall mafter Slender fteal my Nan away, \_JfuJe, 
And ftiarry her at Eton.— Go, fend to Faiftaff 
ftraight. 

Ford, Nay, I'll to him again in the name of Brook: 
He'll tell me all his purpole. Sure, he'll come. 

Mrs Page. Fear not you that : Go get us properties 
And tricking for our fairies. 

Eva. Let us about it : It is admirable pleafures, 
and fery honeft knaveries. 

[-£«;. Page, Ford, tf«^ Evans. 

Mrs Page. Go, miftrefs Ford, 
Send Quickly to fir John to know his mind. 

^Exit Mrs Ford. 
I'll to the do<fh)r ; he hath my good will, 
And nope but he^ to marry with Nan Page- 
That Slender," tKough well landed, is an ideot; 
And he my hufband bell of all affedts j 
The dodlor is well money'd, and his friends 
Potent at court : he, none but he fhall have her, 
'J'hough twenty thoufand worthier come to- crave her. 

SCENE K The Garter Inn. 

Enter Host, and Simple* 

Hofl- What wouldft thou have, boor ? what, thick- 
Jdn ? fpeak, breathe, difcufs ; brief, fhort, quick, f hap. 

Simp. Marry, fir, I come to fpeak witli fir John 
FalftafFfirom mafter Slender. 

Hq/i. There's his chamber, his houfe, his caftl6» 
his ftanding-bedj and truckle-bed ; 'tis painted about 
vith the ftory of the' prodigali frefh and new: Go, 

G 3 knocl: 
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knock and caJl ; he*ll fpeak like ao yltabropopba^mM 
unto thee : Knock, 1 iay. 

Simf, There's an old woman, a fat woman gone up 
into his chamber ; I'll be fo bold as ilay, (ir, 'till iht 
come down : I come to fpeak with ber, indeed. 

Hoji. Ha! a fat woman! the knight may be robb*d; 

I'll call rBully knight ! Bully fir John ! ijxak ' 

from thy lungs military : Art thou there ^ it is thinb 
hoit^ thine £phefian» calls. i 

Falstaff above* 

Fal How now, mine hoft ? 

Hejl. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar tarries the coming ' 
down of thy fat woman : Let her defcend, bully, let 
her defcend $ my . chambers are honourable 1 Fie I 
fttivacy? fie! 

Enter Falstaff. 

FaL There was, mine hod, an old &t woman even 
now with me ; but (he is gone. 

Simp. Pray you, fir, was't not the wife woman of 
Brentford ? 

FaL Ay, marry was it, muflel-fliell : What would 
you with her ? 

Simp, My mafter, fir, mjtmafter Slender fent to her, 
feeing her go through the ureet, to know, fir, whether | 
one Nym, fir, that beguil'd him of a chain, had the i 
chain, or no. 

FaL I fpake with the old woman about it* 

Simp, And what fays (he, I pray, fir ? 

FaL Marry, (he fays, that the very fame man, that 

beguil'd mailer Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of 
it. 

Sinf. I would I could hare ipoken with the woman ' 

herfelfj 
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herfelf ; I had other things to have fpoken vrith her 
too« from him. 

FaL What are they ? let us know* 

Hojl, Ay, come ; quick. 

Simp. I may not conceal thefn, (ir ? 

Fah Conceal thCm, or thou dy'ft. 

Simp, Why, fir, thty were nothing but about mit 
trefs Anne Page ; to know, if it W€re my matter's 
fortune to have her, or no. 

Fah 'Tis, 'tis his fortune. 

Simp. What, fir ? 

FaL To have her— or no : Go ; fay the womRn 
told me fo. . 

Stmp. May I be fo bold to fay fo, fir ? 

FaL Ay, fir Tike ; like who more bold. 

Simp. I thank your worfhip: I ihall make my mafter 
gjlad with thefe tidings. \_Exit Simple. 

Hoj^. Thou art clerkly, thou art clerkly, fir John: 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 

FaL Ay, that there was, mine hod ; one, that 
hath taught me more wit than ever I learn 'd before 
in my life : and I paid nothing for it neither, but was 
paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolph. 

Bard, Out, alas, fir 1 cozenage ! meer cozenage I 
' Hoji. Where be my horfes ? fpeak well of them, 
varletto. 

Bard. Run away v/ith the cozeners : for fo foon as 
I came beyond Eton, they threw me off, from be» 
hind one of then^, in a floiij.li of miit ; and fet fpurs, 
smd away, like three German devils, three Doctor 
it'auilus's. 



Enter Sir Hugh Etans. 

Mva. Where » mine hoft ? 

ffo^. What is die matter, (ir ? 

Evu. Have a care of your entenainn 
is a friend of mine come to town, tell 
is three couzin-germansj that hath cozt 
hods of Readings, of Maidenhead, of Co 
horfes and money. I tell you for f;oo. 
you : you are wife, and full of gibes and vlt 
and 'tis not convenient you Ihuutd be COi 
you well. 

Enter CaiUE. 
■ Caw. Vera is mine Ho/ <!e Jarterre ! 
Hojh Here, matter doftor, in peq 
doubtful dilemma. 

Caias. I cannot tell vat is dat : But it 
dat you make a grand preparation for a 
many : by my trot, derc is no duke, dat 
know, to come i I'll tell you for good vi 

ffoj}. Hue and cry, villain, go ! aflift 
I am undone ;— fly, run, hue and cry, v; 
ucdone ! 

FuL I would all the world might be c 
I have been cozen'd, and beaten too. 
come to the ear of the court, how I havi 
forra'd, and how my transformation hath 
and cudgell'd, they would melt me oui 
drop by diop, and liquor fifliciroan's bot 
I Wir^aut they would "wtif twi -«\'iv ■ij 
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^X.\\\ I were as creft-fall'n as a dry'd pear. I never 
profper'd fince I forfwore myfelf at Frimero. Well, 
if ray wind were but long enough to fay my prayers» 
{ would repent* 

Enter Mi/irefs QuiCKLT^ 

Mow, whence come you ? 

j^/r. From the two parties, forfooth, 

JFitim The devil take one party, and his dam the 
ether, and fo they fhall be both beflow'd ! 1 have 
Jnffcr'd more for their fakes, more> than the villanous 
inconftancy of man's difpofition is able to bear. 

^uic, 'And have not they fuffer'd ? yes, I warrant, 
Ipecioufly one of them ; miftrefs Ford, good heart, 
IS beaten hhck and blue, that you cannot fee a white 
Ipot about her. 

J**al. What tell 'ft thou me of black and blue ; I was 
beaten myftlf into all the colouts of the rainbow; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brent* 
ford ; but that my admirable dexterity of wit, coun* 
terfeiting the action of an old woman, delivered me, 
the knave conftable had fet me i' the (locks, i' the 
common ftocks, for a witch. 

,^/r. Sir, let me (peak with you in your chamber: yott 
ftialt hear how things go ; and, 1 warrant, to your con* 
tent. Here is a letter will fay fomewhat. Good hearts, 
what ado is here to bring you togtther ! fure, one of 
you does not ferve heaven well, that you are fo crofs'd. 

^aL Come up into my chamber. ^Exeuntm 

SCENE r/. 

Entfr Fenton, anJ HosT, 

ffofi. Mafter Fenton, talk not to mej my mind i$ 
heavy,* I will give over all. 

Fertf* 
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Fent. Yet hear me fpeak: A (Eft roe in my purpofe, 
And, a« I am 2 gentleman, I'll give thee 
A hundred pound in goid» more than your lols. 

Hofi. I v/il* hear you, mader Featon j and I will, 
at the lea'^, keep your connfel. 

Fent^ From time to time I have acquainted you • 
With the dear love I bear to fair i^nne Page ; 
Who, mutually, hath anfwer'd my affeiElion 
(So far forth as he rfc If might be her chufer) 
Even to my wiiTi : I have a letter from her 
Of fuch contents as you will wonder at ; 
The mirth whereof's fb larded with my matter^ 
Thit neither, fingly, can be manifefted. 
Without the fhew of both : Fat fir John Falftaff 
Hath a great fcene ; the image of the jeft 

1M1 fh?w you here at large. Hark, good mine holt; 
To-nioht at Heme's oak, juft 'twixt twelve and oo^ 
Mud ray fweet Nan prefent the fairy queen ; 
The purpofe why, is here ; in which difguife. 
While other |efts are fomething rank on foot. 
Her father hath commanded her to flip 
A'.vav with Slender, and with him at Eton 
Ir»-med'ately to marry : {he hath confented : nowi&i 
Her ^. other, even ftrong againft th.it match. 
And fir'> for do(5lor Caiu^, hath appointe4 
Thit he fhall likewife (huffle her away. 
While other fports are taflcing of their minds. 
And at the deanery, where a prieft: attends. 
Straight m^rry her : to this her mother's plot 
She, i'-eminqly obedient, likewife hath 
Made promife to the doctor : — Now, thus it rcfts: 
Her father means fhe (hall he all in wh'te ; 
A».4 io tha,t habit, when Slender fees his time 

Tf 
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To take her by the hand, and bid her go, 
She (hall go with him :-^her mother hath intended^ 
The better to denote her to the doftor 
^For they niuft all be mafk'd and vizarded), 
That, quaint in green, fhe fhall be looie enrob'd, 
"With ribbands pendant, flaring *bout her head ; 
And whtn the dodlor fpies his vantage ripe. 
To pinch her by the hand, and, on that token. 
The maid hath given confent to go with him. 

Hojin Which means fhe to deceive? father or mother J 

Pent. Both, my good hoft, to go along with me : 
And here it refts ■ That you'll procure the vicar 
To flay for me at church, 'twixt twelve and one. 
And, in the lawful name of marrying. 
To give our hearts united ceremony. 

Hojl. Well, hu(band your device ; I'll to the vicar; 
Bring you the maid, you (hall not lack a pried. 

Fenl, So fhall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
JScCdes, I'll make a prefent recompence. [^Exeunfm 



ACT V. 



Erier Falstaff, and Mrs Quic^Lt. 

pR*YTHEE, no more prattling :—i'go.——TMl hold: 
This is the third time ; I hope, good 2uck lies in odd 
numbers. Away, go ; they fay, there is divinity ia 
odd numbers^ either io nativity, dldocej or death.*-* 
Away. ^'V* 
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^k. I'll provide you a chain ; and Til do what I ^ 
can to get you a pair of horns. [ Exit Mrs QuiCKLt, ^ 

FaL Away, I fay; time wears: bold up your headf 
and mince. 

Enter Ford. I 

How now, m after Brook ? Mafter Brook, the matttr 
will be known to-night, or never. Be you in the j 
Park about midnight, at Heme's oak) and you (ball / 
fee wonders. ' 

Ford. Went you not to her yefterday^ fir, as yoi 
told me you had appointed ? i 

FaL I went to her, mafter Brook, as you fee, lilk i 
a poor old man : but I came from her, mafter Brool, 
like a poor old woman. That fame knave, Ford her ! 
hun>and, hath the fineft mad devil of jealoufy in hiiOi 
fnafter Brook, that ever govern'd frenzy. I will teB 
you. ' ' He beat me grievoufly, in the fliape of a 
woman ; for in the (hape of a man, mafter Brook, I fear 
not Goliah with a weaver's beam ; becaufe I knot 
alfo, life is a (huttle. I am in hafte ; go along with i 
me : I'll tell you all, mafter Brook. Since I plucVd 
geefe, play'd truant, and whippM top, I knew not ; 
what 'twas to be beaten, 'till lately. Follow me : I'll I 
tell you ftrange things of this knave Ford ; on whom 
to-night I will be reveng'd, and I will deliver his 
wife into your hand.— —Follow : Strange, things ia 
hand) maiter Brook ! follow. [^ExtutU 

SCENE II. mndfor^Parh. 

Enter Pace, Shallow, and Slender. 
Page. Cofrne, come; we'll couch i' th&caftle-ditcki 
*toH we fee Ac light of omr fsdrics.^Rcmember, fot 
Slender^ my dangfeticr. 
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SUn. Ay, forfooth ; I have fpoke with her, and 
re have a nay-word how to kaow one another. I 
ome to her in white, and cry, mum: fhe cries, budget i 
ad by that we know one another. 

ShaL That's good too : But what needs either your 
lum^ or her budget? the white will decipher her well 
nough. It hath ftruck ten o'clock. 

Page. The nighf is dark ; light and (pirits will be- 
ome it well. Heaven profper our fport 1 No man 
leans evil but the devil, and we fhall know him by 
is horns. Let's away ; follow me. \JElxeunt. 

SCENE in. 

Enter Mrs Page, Mrs Ford, and Dr Caius. - 

Mrs Page, Mafter doctor, my daughter is in green : 
^hen you fee your time, take her by the hand, away 
/ith her to the deanery, and difpatch it quickly: Go 
►efore into the park ; we two muft go together. 

Caius. I know vat I have to do : Adieu. £Exif. 

Mrs Page. Fare you well, fir. My hufband will 
lot rejoice fo much at the abufe of FalftafF, as he 
vill chafe at the doctor marrying my daughter : but 
tis no matter; better a little chiding, than a great 
leal of heart-break. ' 

Mrs Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
airies ? and the Welch devil Evans ? 

Mrs Page. They are all couch'd in a pit hard by 
Herne's oak, with obfcur'd lights; which, at the very 
nftant of Falftaff 's and our meeting, they will at once 
lifplay to the night. . 

Mrs Ford. That cannot chufe but amaze him. 

Mrs Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock'd; 
If he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. " 
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Mrs Ford. We'll betray him^nely. | 

MrsPiJge. Againft fuch lewd(ler5»and theit kcbcf 

Thofe that betray them do no treachery. 

Alrt Ford* The hour draws on : To the oak, totM 

oak i r^Mii 

SCENE IF. - 

Etder Sir Hugh Evans, and Fairiei^ { 

Eva^ Trib, trib» fairies; come; and remember yos 
^Tts : be pold, I pray you ; follow roe into the pit^ 
and \(.-hen I give the watch-'ords^ do ;b I pid yoBt 
Cmne, come ; trib^ trib, 

4 1 

SCENE r. 

Enter Faistaff vilh a luePs head on, 

PaJ. The Windfor bell hath ftruck twelve; dK 
minute .draws on : Now, the hot-blooded gods air 
me !— Remember, Jove, thou waft a bull for thv £«• 
ropa ; love fet on thy horn8.T— ?— O powerful Iotc!; 
that, in fome refpe^s, makes a bead a man ; in romei 
other, a man 'a beaft. — ^You were alfo Jupiter, t fwa% 
for the love of (.cda :-t^ — Oh, omnipotent love! how 
rear the god drew to the complexion of a goofe ?— A 

fault done fir ft in the form of a beaft : O Jove, i, 

bealily f^ult ! and then another fault in the (ein*l 

Wance of a fowl: — ^think on't, Jove; a foul fault—' 
When gods have hot backs, what (hall poor meodo?| 
For me, 1 am here a Windfor ftag ; and the fattd^i 
I think, i' the foreft : Send me a cool rut-time, Jotc, 
or who can blame me to pifs my tallow ? Who comn 
here I my doc i 
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Enter Mrs Ford, and Mrs PaOe. 

IMrs Ford. Sir John ? art thou there, my deer ? d)y 
ale deer ? 

l^aL My doc with the black fcut?— Let the flcy rain 
>t:atoes ; let it thunder to the tune of Green Sleeves ; 
u\ kifling-comfits, and fnow eringoes: let there come 
tempeft of provocation, I wifl fhelter me here. 

Mrt Ford. Miftrefs Page is come with me, fweet* 



FaL Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch;. 

vriir keep my fides to myfelf, my (houlders for thd 

sllow of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your 

lufbands. Am I a woodman? ha!' Speak t like Heme 

he hunter ?-: Why, now is Cupid a child of con- 

bienCe : he makes reftitution* As I am a true fpirit, 
ilrelcome ! \Notfe within* 

Mrs Page* Alas ! what noife ? 

Mrs Ford. Heaven forgive our Cos ! 

Fal. What (hall this be ? 

M^s Ford. 1 . , ^^ 

Mrs Page. \ ^^^^^ ^^^^ 

^The nuomen run out. 

Pat. I think the devil will not have me damn'd, left 
the oil that is in me fhould kx. hell on £re ; he never 
Would elfe crofs me thus. 

Enter Sir Hugh Meafatyr ; QutCKiiY, and otbertf 
drefs^d like fairies f with tapers. 

^ic. Fairies, black, gray,' green, and white, 
You moon-ihine revellers, and (hades of night. 
You orphan-heirs of fixed deftiny, 
Attend your office, and your quality. ■ ■ 
, Crier Hobgoblin, make the fairy o-ycs. 

Eva. £lvesi lift your names ; (^lence, you airy toys. 

H 2 Cricietf 
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€rirkety to Windfbr chimneys flialt thgu leap J 
Where fires thou find'ft unrak'd, and hearths uofwejli 
There pinch the maids as blue as biJbeiry : 
Our radiant queen hates fluts, and fluttery. 

Fal. They are fairies ; he' that fpeaks to that 
fhall die ; 
I'll wink and couch ; No man their works muft cvc 

[^/jtes do%un upon bisfau. 

Eva, Where's Pede .^— Go you, and where you 
find a maid, 
That, ere (he fleep, hath thrice her prayers faid| 
Rein up the organs of her fantafy. 
Sleep fhe as found as carelefs in&ncy ; 
But thofe as fleep, and think not on their fins. 
Pinch them, arms, legs, backs, fhoulders, (ides, 2n) 

^k. About, about;' [fliifls, 

Search Windfor caftle, elves, within and out : 
Strew good lupk, ouphes, on every facred room^ 
That it may (land 'till thQ perpetual doom. 
In (late as wholefome, as in (late 'tis fit ; 
Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 
The feveral chairs of order look you fcour 
With juice of balm, and ^very precious flower; 
JLach fair inftalment coat, and feveral crc(l, 
With loyal blazon, evermore be bleft 1 
And nightly, meadow-fairies, look, you fing, 
Like to the Garter's compafs, in a ring : 
The exprefTure that it bears, green let it be, 
More fertile-frefh than all the field to (ee 5 
And, Hony Salt ^i Mai y Penfcy write. 
In emerald tufts, flowers purple, blue, and white; 
I^ike fapphire, pearl, and rich embroidery, ") 

Buckled below fair knighthood's bending knee ; f 
Fairies ufe flowers for their charadlery. J 

Away; 



Avay; Bifpferfe : B«t, 'till 'tis oiie o'clock, 
Our -dktice of coftotn, round about the o^k 
Of Heme the hunter, let us not forget. 
V E'uV. PrAyvbu,-lbckklndl'n hand: yOuVfi^ves In 

order (et r 
And twenty glo^ worms Jhjlll our lanterfis be, 
To guide ouf rtftafurfc tdlind aboiit the tr^e. ' 
tout, (lay ; I fmell a man of middle earth. 

FctL Heavens defend mt from tJ.at Welch fairy ! 
Left he transform me to a piece of cheefe ! [b»rth« 

£va. Vile worm, thou wait o*erlook*d even in thy 

^utc» With trial fire touch me his finger-cncf ; 
If he be cha(te, the flame will hick delcend, 
And turn him to no pain ; but if ht ftart, 
It is the flefh of a corf uf)ted heart. 

Eva, A trialj come*—— * 

\They burn him ivith their Utpen and fnnch htm* 
Gome, will this wOod take fire I 

FnL Oh, oh, oh. 

^ic. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in defife ; 
About him, fairies 5 {mg a fcorrtful rhyme : 
And, as you trip, ftill pinch him to your time. 

Eva. It is right; indeed, he is full df lecheries and 
iniquities* 

rhe SONG. 

Fie onjinfulfantafy ! 

Fit' on luji and luxury / 

Lujl is hut (J bloody JirCf 

Kinaled with unchafte deftrfj 

Fed in heart $ whofe Jiames afpire^ 

A^ thoughts do hlonv them^ higher and highefw 

Pinch L^m^ fairies^ mutually ; 

Pinik hmjbr his vdlanyg 

H 3 Fincb 
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Pinch Lintf and turn him, and turn * 
^Till candltf^ andJiar-Ugk^^and fnoo 

Pur'ft^gthi^ fingj the^ pinch him* 
one wiy^ andjieals away a Fairy i 
anothir, ^tjuay^ and.be takrs a^ufay . 
ana F^nton cotna^ and Jleals c 
Page, ji noife of humlng is mac 

' Fairies ryn a'may. pAi««TAFF / 
Heady and rifes. 

Enter Page, Ford, l^c. They 

Pcige.^ Nay, do iiot fly ; I think, 
you npw ; 
Will none but Hc^rnc the hunter fei 

Mrs Page, I pray you,- come j h 
higher : ". . ■ 
I^ow, good fir John, how like you 
See you thefe, hu(band \ do not th< 
JBecome the fpreft better than the tc 

Ford, Now, fir, who's a cuckold 
Brook, Falflaff's a knave, a cucko 
^re his horns, n^afler Brook : And, 
liath enjoyed nothing of Ford's but 
his cudgel, and twenty pounds qf m< 
be paid to m after Brook j his horfe 
it, mafter Brook. 

Mrs Ford, Sir John, we have 1 
could never meet. I will never take 
again, but I will always count you r 

FaL I do begin to perceive that J 

Ford, Ay, and an ox too; hot 
extant. 

Fa/. Ani thefe Jixe uoi £iix\t^\"l 
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t^imes in th^ thought they were not fairies : and yet 
tHe guiltinefs of my mind, the fudden furprifc of my 
, powers, drove the groffnefs of the foppery into a re- 
ceived belief, in defpight of the teeth of all rhyme an4 
jreafony that they were fairies* See qpw, how wit 
may be made a Jack-a-lent, when 'tis upon ill em- 
ployment ! 

E'ucu Sir John FalftafF, fervc Got, and leave yotur 
.^efires, and fairjes will not pinfe yoo* 

Ford^ Well faid, fairy Hugh. 

Ji>*oa. And leave your jealouiies alfo, I pray yon* 

Fordn I will never miftruft my wife again, *tili thou 
art able to woo her in good Englifh. 

FaL Have I laid my brain in the fun, and dried it, 
tliat it wants matter to prevent fo grofs o'er^reaching 
as this ? Am I ridden with a Welch goat too ? Shall I 
have a coxcomb of frize ? 'tis time I werQ diok'ch 
vith a piece of toafted cheefe. 

E'ua. Seefe is not good to give puttei^ ; your pelly 
is all putter.. , . 

FaL Seefe and putter ! have I liv*d to ftand in the 
^unt of one that ^makes fritters of Englifh ? this is 
enough to be the decay of lull and late- walking 
through the realm. 

Mrs Page. Why, fir John, do you think, though 
j^€ would have thruft virtue out of our hearts by the 
head and fhoulders, and have given ourfelves without 
icruple to hell, that ever the devil could have made 
you Qur delight? 

Ford. What, a hodge-pudding ? a bag of flax ? 

Mrs Page. A puff 'd man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd,andof intolerable entrails? 

Ford. And one that is as llanderous as Satan I 
. fa^i. .And a,s pogj: as. Job i ^ 

Ford, 
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Ford. And as wicked as his wife ? 
Eva, And givcQ to fornication s, and to taverns, and 
facks,, and wines, and metheglins, and to drinkings, 
and fwearings, and darings, pribbles and prabbles ^ 

FaL Weil, 1 am your theme ; you have the dart 
of me ; I am dejeded ( [ am not able to anfwer thfc 
Welch flannel ; ignorance itfelf is a plummet o*er 
me : ufe me as you will. 

Ford, Marry, fir, we'll bring you to Windfor, td 
one mader Brook, that you co^en'd of money, to 
whom you (hould have been a pander: over and 
above that you have fufF r'd, I think, to repay that 
money will be a biting aS.d):ion. 

Mrs Ford, Nay,hufband, let that go to make amends: 
Forgive that fom, and fo we'll all be friends. 

Ford, Well, here's my hand ; all's forgiven at laft. 

Page, Yet be cheerful, knight: thou (halt eat a 

pofTet to-night at my houfe ; where 1 will deGre thcfc 

to laugh at my wife, that now laughs at thee : Teil 

her, mafter Slender hath married her daughter* 

Mrs Page, Dodlors doubt that; if Anne Page be my 
daughter, the is, by this, doctor Caias' wife* ^A^* 

Enter Slender. 

Slen, "Whoo, ho ! ho ! father Page ! 

Page, Son ! how now ? how now, fon ? tatfe yoft 
difpatch'd ? 

Slen. Difpatch'd !— I'll make the beft in Glouceftcr* 
(hire know on't : would I were hang'd, la, elfe« 

Page, Of what, fon ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eton to marry miftrds 
Anne Page, and flie's a great lubberly boy : It" it had 
not been i' the church, I would have fwing'd him, or 
he (hould have fwing'd me. If i 4id not think it 

hai 
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had beet) Anne Page, would I might never (llr, and* 
^tis a poft-mafter's boy. 

Page. Upon my life thea you took tht wrong. 
Slen, What need you tell me that? I think fo, when 
I took ^ boy for a girl : If I had been married to him, 
for all he was in wpman's apparel, I would not have 
had him. 

Page, Why, this is your own folly; Did not I 
tell you, how you ihould know my daughter by her 
garment? ? v 

Slen, I went to her in white, and cry'd muTn% and 
fhe cry' d budget f las Anne and I had appointed ; and 
yet it was not Anne, but a pofl-mafkr'^ boy, 

£va, Jeiku 1 Mafler Slender, cannot you fee but 
xnarry boys ? 

Pajge. O, I am vcx'd at heart : What (hall I do ? 

Mrs Page. Good George, be not angry ; I knew 

of your purpofe ; tprn'd my daughter into green ; 

^nd, indecdy fhe is now with die do6tor at the deanery} 

and tliere married. 

Efiier CAiuSf 

Caius, Vere is miftrefs Page ? By gar, I am cozenM ; 
I ha* married urt gargon^ a boy ; un pat/any by gar, a 
boy ; it is not Anne Page : by gar, I am cozen'd. 

Mrs Pi'ge, Why, did you not take her in green ? 

Ca'tus. Ay, be gar, and 'tis a boy: be gar, Pll raife 
all Windfor. [^Ex'tt Caius. 

Ford. Thisisftrange : Who hath gotthe right Anne? 

Page. My heart mifgives me : Here comes mafter 
Fenton. 

Enter Fenton, and Ass e Page* 

pow now, mafter Fenton ? 
. ^npe. pardofi, ^Godfather ! goodmy mother, pardon ! 
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Pa^e, Now, miftrefs ? how chance you went not 
with maftcF Slender ? 

Mrs Page. Why went you not with matter dddofi 
maid ? 

Fent» You do amaze her ; Hear the truth of it 
You would have married her raoft Ihamefully, 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 
The truth is, (he and I, long (ince contra6tedj 
Are now fo fure, that nothing can diffolve us* 
The offence is holy that flie hath committed: 
And this deceit lofes the name of crafty 
Of difobedience, or unduteous title \ 
Since therein fhe doth evitate and fhun 
A thoufand irreligious curfed hours. 
Which forced marriage would have brought upon hcri 

Ford, Stand not amaz'd : here is no remedy :— - 
In love, the heavens themfelves do guide the (late ; 
Money buys lands, and wives are fold by fate. 

FaL I am glad, though you have ta'en a fpecial 
ftand to ftrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 

Page. Well, what remedy? Fenton, heaven give thec 
What cannot be efchew'd, muft be embrac'd. [joy ! 

Eva. I will dance and eat plums at your wedding. 

FaL When night-dogs run, all forts of deerarechac'd* 

Mrs Page. Well, I will raufe no further s-*Maftcr 
Fenton, 
Heaven give you many, many merry days !— — 
Good hufband, let us every #ne go home. 
And laugh this fport o'er by a country fire ; 
Sir John and all. 

Ford. Let it be fb :— Sir John, 
To madcr Brook you yet fhall hold your word; 
For he, to-night, fhall lye with miftrefs Ford. 

{Exeunt omiuu 

THE END. 



ERJ&ATA, 

^^age 5, line i, for eleyen read feven 

7> r-^ 5 from bottofn, for JSva$ read Skn^ 






/ 



yt- 



M< 



.T ' -^ y 



s. ,.j 



